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“CPREFACE 


HE New Church Hymnal is a combi- 

nation of the greatest standard hymns 

of Christendom and also of Gospel songs 
of a strictly devotional character around which 
the affections of a multitude of Christian people 
have clustered. 


The grouping together of hymns and songs 


relating to the same subject is an innovation 
and will prove a great convenience. 


This book is less cumbersome than the larg- 
er and heavier volumes, but its four hundred 
and two numbers furnish sufficient scope to 
meet adequately every requirement of divine 
worship. 


In the selection of tunes, those settings have 
been chosen which have been fixed by com- 
mon usage. 


The utility feature of this hymnal will make 
a strong appeal to churches seeking a wholly 
satisfactory general purpose book. 


GrorGE C. STEBBINS 
F, G. Kincspury 
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The “New Church Hymnal 
J Holy, Holy, Holy 


REGINALD HEBER Nicaea J% 12 12 10 Rev. Joun B. Dykes 
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Lord God Al- might - y! 
All the saints a - dore Thee, 
Tho’ the dark-ness hide Thee, 
Lord God Al- a tes - y! 
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Kar - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; 
Cast - ing down their gold- en crowns a- round the glass - y _ sea; 
Thoughthe eye of  sin- ful man Thy glo-ry may not see, 
All Thy works shall pease hy name, in ra and ae and en 


Ho - ly, Ho- ly, Ho - 


Mer - ci - ful and Might - y! 
Cher-u - bim and ser-a-phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, 
On - ly Thou art ho - ly; there is none be - side Thee 
Ho - ly, Ho- ly, Ho - ly! Mer - ci - ful and ‘| - y! 
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God in Three per,- sons, bless-ed Trin - p - ty! 

Who wert, and art, and ey - er-more shalt et 

Per - fect in pow’r, in love, and pu - ri - ty. 

God_ in Three per - sons, bless- ed Trin - i - ty! A-MEN. 
ra 
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Worship 


2 O Day of Rest and Gladness 


C. WorpDsworTH Arr. by L. MASON 
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1.0 day of rest and glad-ness, O day of joy and light, 
2. On thee, at the cre -a- tion, The light first had its birth; 
3. To - day on wear-y na-tions The heav’n-ly man-na_ falls; 
4. New gra-ces ev - er gain-ing Fromthis our day of rest, 
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O balm of care and sad-ness, Most beau-ti - ful, most bright; 
e On thee, for our sal - va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth. 


To ho-ly con- vo - ca- tions The sil - ver trump-et calls, 
We reach the rest re-main-ing To spir- its of the blest. 
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On thee, the high and low- ly, Bend-ing be- fore the throne, Sing, 
On thee our Lord vic - to-rious The Spir-it sent from Heay’n; And 
Where gos-pel light is glow-ing With pure and ra-diant beams, And 
To Ho - ly Ghost be prais-es, To Fa-ther and to Son; The 


ane 
cy 


a 5 3 
fe): —e—|4 > H a = [le 
2 ee Ea | 
ES) ae ipsa --——— + 


Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho- ly, To the great Threein One. 

thus onthee most glo-rious A tri- ple light was given. 

liv - ing wa - ter flow-ing With soul-re - fresh-ing streams. 

Church her voice up-rais - es To Thee, blest Threein One. A - MEN. 


Worship 


3 Safely Through Another Week 


JOHN NEWTON LOWELL MASON 


1. Safe - ly through an-oth-er week God has broughtus on our way; 
2. While we pray for par-d’ning grace, Thro’ the dear Re-deem-er’s name, 
3. Here we come Thy name to praise, Let us feel Thy pres-ence near; 
4. May Thy ar sels joy - ful rk Con-quer sin-ners, com-fort saints: 
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Let us now a bless-ing seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - day; 
Show Thy rec -on-cil - ed face; Take a-way our sin and shame: 
May Thy glo- ry meet our eyes, While we in Thy house ap - pear: 
Make the fruits of grace a - bound, Bring re-lief for all com-plaints: 
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Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e- ter- nal rest: Day of 

From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest thisday in Thee: From our 

Here af-ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev- er-last-ing feast: Here af- 

Thus may all our Sab-baths prove, Till we join the Church a- bove: Thus may 
(2 


Shas 


all the week the best, Em-blem of ee - ter- nal rest. 
world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee. 
ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er -last-ing feast. 
all our Sab-baths prove, Till we join the Church a- bove. A - MEN. 
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Worship 


4 O Worship the King 


Sir RoBERT GRANT FRANCIS JOSEPH HAYDN 
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1. O wor-ship the King, all- glo-rious a- bove, eh grate-ful - ly 
2.0 tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whoserobeis the 
3. Thy boun-ti- ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathesin the 
4. Frail ar dren of hed and fee - ble Bi frail, In Thee do we 


———— 


sing His won-der-ful love; ee Shiela i De-fend-er, the An-cient of 
light, whose can-o - py space; His char- iots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds 
air, it shinesin the light, It streams from the hills, it de-scendsto the 
trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer- cies how ten- der! howfirm to the 


days, Pa- vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise. 
form, Anddark is His path on the wingsof the storm. 
plain, Andsweet-ly dis- tills im the dew and the rain. 
end! Our Mak-er, De - fend-er, Re - deem-er, and Friend. A - MEN. 
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5 Lord, We Come Before Thee Now 
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Rey. WILLIAM B. HAMMOND Hendon 7777 CasAR MALAN 
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1. Lord, we Le t - fore Thee now, Thy Ne we 
2. Lord, on Thee our souls de - pend; in com - pas - sion 
3. In Thine own ap - point-ed way, Now we seek Thee; 
4. Send some mes- sage from Thy word, That may joy and 
5. Com - fort those who weep and mourn; Let the time of 


Worship 


Lord, We Come Before Thee Now 


hum - bly bow; O, do rot our suit dis - dain! Shall we seek Thee, 
now de-scend; Fill our hearts withThyrich grace, Tune our lips to 
here we stay; Lord,we know not how to go, Till a_bless-ing 
peace af- ford; Let Thy Spir - it now im -part Full sal - va - tion 
joy re-turn; Heal the sick; the cap-tive free; Let us all re- 
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Lord, in vain? Shall we seek ‘Thee,Lord, in vain? 
sing Thy praise, Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 
Thou be - stow,. Till a bless - ing Thou _ be - stow. 
to each heart, Full sal - va - tion to each heart. 
joice in Thee, Let us all re -joice in ‘Thee. A-MEN. 


——— 
6 Lord of All Being, Throned Afar 
OLIVER WENDELL eee Louvain L. M. V.C: suet 


ala Sa ea 


Lord of all be- ue a-far, Thy i. ry flames from sun and star; 
Sun of our life, Thy quick’ning ray Shedson our path the glow of day; 
Our midnightis Thy smile withdrawn; Our noon-tide is Thy gracious dawn; 
. Lord of all life, be - low, a-bove, Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
. Grant us Thy truth to make us free, And Saas hearts that burn for Thee, 
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Cait ter and soul of el ’ry sphere, Yet to each loving heart how near! 

Star of our hope, Thy softened light Cheers the long watches of the night. 

Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy’s sign; All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 

Be- fore Thy ev - er-blaz-ing throne We ask no lus- ter of our own. 

Till all Thy liv-ing al - tars claim One holy light, one heav’nly flame. A-MEN. 
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7 Take Time to Be Holy 


W. D. LoncsTAFF Gro. C. STEBBINS 


| : Ens ») 
1. Take time to be ho - ly, Speak oft with thy Lord; A - bide in Him 
2. Take time to be ho - ly, The world rush-es on; Spend much time in 
3. Tako time to be ho - ly, Let Him be thy Guide, And run not be- 
4. 


Take time to Be calm in thy ue Each tho’t and each 


al- ways, And feed on His Word. Make friends of God’s chil- dren; 

se -cret With Je-sus a - lone— By look-ing to Je - sus, 

fore Him, What-ev- er be - tide; In joy: or in sor- row, 

mo-tive Be- neath His con-trol; Thus led by His Spir - it 
Yrs 


Help those who are weak; For - get-ting in noth-ing His bless-ing to seek. 

Like Him thoushaltbe; Thy friends in thy con-duct His like-ness shall see. 

Still fol-low thy Lord, And, look-ing to Je - sus, Still trust in His Word. 

To foun-tains of love, Thousoon shalt be fit-ted For serv-ice a- bove. 
| 
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8 My Savior 


Dora GREENWELL Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 


Iam not skilled to un-der-stand What God hath willed, what God hath planned; 
. I take Him at His word in-deed: “Christ died for sinners,” this I read; 
That He should leave His place on high, And come for sin- ful man to die, 
. And O that He ful-filled may see The trav-ail of His soul in me, 
: at liv-ing, dy - ing, let me bring My strength, my solace from this spring, 
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Worship 
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on- ly know at His right hand Is ae who is my Sav - ior! 

or in my heart I find a need Of Him to be my Sav- ior! 
You countitstrange?—soonce did I, Be-fore I knew my Sav- ior! 
And with His work cen-tent - ed be, As I with my dear Say - ior! 


That He who lives to be my King Oncedied to be my Sav- ior! 
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9 Come, Thou Almighty King 
Anonymous FELICE DE GIARDINI 
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1. Come, Thou Al - might-y King, Help us Thy name to sing, 
2. Come, ThouIn - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might-y sword, 
8. Come, Ho -ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness eg 
4. To the great One in Three E - ter-nal via es 
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Help us_ to praise: Fa - ther, all - glo - ri-ous, O’er all vic- 
Our prayer at - tend: Come,and Thy peo - plebless, And give Thy 
In_ this glad hour: Thou who al- might - y art, Nowrule in 


Hence ev - er - more. His sov-’reign maj - es-ty May we in 
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to - ri-ous, Come,andreign o - ver us, An-cient of Days. 
word suc-cess:; ‘Spir- it of ho - li-ness, On us  de-scend. 
ev - ’ry heart, And ne’erfrom us de-part, Spir-it of pow’r. 
glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni- ty Love and a - dore. 


ues Bee 


10 The Spacious Firmament On High 


Creation L. M. D. 
JosEPH ADDISON FRANCIS J. HAYDN 


1. The spa-cious fir-ma-ment on high, With all the blue e - the- real sky, 
2. Soon as the evening shades pre-vail, The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
3. What tho’ in sol-emn si - lence all Move round the dark ter-res - - trial ball? 


And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, Their great O - rig - i - ie ace 
And night-ly, to the lis-t’ning earth, Re - peatsthe sto-ry of her birth; 
What tho’ no re - al voice nor sound A - mid the ra-diant orbs be_ found? 


serrate 


a wea-ried sun, from day to day, Does his Cre-a - tor’s pow’r dis-play, 
hi all the stars that round her burn, And all the plan- ets in their turn, 
In _rea-son’s ear they all re-joice, And se - ter forth a iid, rious voice; 


And pub - lish-e3 to ev - ’ry land The work of an _al-might-y hand. 
Con-firm the ti-dings as they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
For-ev - er singing astheyshine,“The hand thatmadeusis di-vine.” A-MEN, 


Worship 


JJ In the Secret of His Presence 


ELLEN LAKSHMI GOREH Gro. C. STEBBINS 
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1. In the se-cret of His pres-ence how my soul de-lights to hide! Oh, how 
2. When my soul is faint and thirst-y, neath the shad-ow of His wing There is 
38. On -ly this I know: I tell Him all my doubts, my griefs and fears; Oh, how 
4. Would you like to know thesweet-ness of the se -cret of the Lord? Go and 
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pre-cious are the les-sons whichI learn at Je - sus’ side! Karth-ly cares can 
cool and pleas-ant shel-ter, and a fresh and crys-tal spring; And my Sav - ior 
pa-tient-ly He lis-tens! and my droop-ing soul He cheers: Do you think He 
hide beneath His shad-ow: this shall then be your re- ward; And when-e’er you 


mev - er vex me, nei-ther tri-als lay me low; For when Sa- tan comes to 
rests be'-side me, as we hold com-mun-ion sweet: If I tried, I could not 
ne’er reproves me? What a false friend He would be, If He nev-er, nev-er 


tempt me, to the se-cretplaceIl go, to the se-cretplacel go. 

ut - ter what He says when thus we meet, what He says when thus we meet. 
told me of the sins which He must see, of the sins which He must see. 
im - age of the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas-ter in your face. 
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i May Jesus Christ Be Praised 


From the German 1 Sir JosEPH BARNBY 
——f = a 4 ee 
Ai : Sraac a ae a Se ee ee 3 Sacer metas 
a = Be at ee 
1. When morn-ing gilds the skies, My heart a -wak-ing cries: 
2. When sleep her balm de - nies, My _ si- lent spir - it sighs: 
3. Does sad-ness fill my mind, <A _ sol - ace here I find: 
4. In heav’n’s e - ter - nal _ bliss The love -liest strain is this: 
5. Be this, while life is mine, My can-ti-cle di - vine, 


pe tt see 
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sus Christ be praised; A - like at work and _ prayer.. 
sus Christ be praised; Whene - vil thoughts mo - lest, 
sus Christ be praised; Or fades my earth - ly _ bliss, 
sus Christ be praised; The pow’rs of dark - ness fear, 
sus Christ be praised; Be this th’e- ter - nal song, . . 
#. -9 


See Se ee 


To Je-sus I re-pair: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
Withthis I shield my breast: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
My com-fort still is this: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
When this sweet chant they hear: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
Thro’ all the a- ges on:..May Je - sus Christ be praised. A - MEN. 
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Is New Every Nesine is the Love 

JOHN KEBLE Canonbury L. M. ROBERT SCHUMANN 
ee 
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1. New ev- ‘ry morn-ing is ie love Our wak-’ning and up - ris-ing prove,— 
2. New mer-cies, each re - turn-ing day, Hov- er a- round us while we pray,— 
3. The triv-ial round, the com-mon task, Will fur-nish all we ought to ask,— 
4. On- ly, O Lord,in Thy dear love, Fit us for per-fect rest a- bove, 
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Worship— Morning 


New Every Morning is the Love 


Thro’ sleep and darkness safely bro’t, Re-stored to life, and pow’r, and tho’t. 
New per - ils past, new sins for-giv’n, New tho’ts of God, new hopes of heav’n. 
Room to de - ny our-selves,a road To bring us dai-ly near-er God. 

And help us, this and ev-’ry day, To live morenearly as we pray. AMEN. 


J4 Welcome, Delightful Morn 


HAYWARD FRIEDRICH SCHNEIDER 
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1. Wel-come, de-light-ful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest! I hail thy kind re- 
2. Now may the King de-scend, And fill Histhrone with grace; Thy scepter, Lord, ex- 
8. De-scend, ce - les - tial Dove, With all Thy quick’ning pow’rs; Dis-close a Sav -ior’s 


tarn; Lord, make these moments blest: From the low train of mor-tal toys, I soar to 
tend, While saints address Thy face: Let sinners feel Thy quick’ning word, And learn to 
love, And bless the sa - cred hours: Then shall my soul new life obtain, Nor Sabbaths 
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reachim-mor-tal joys, I soar to reach im - mor-tal joys. 
know and fear the Lord, Andlearn to know and fear the _—Lord. 
be en-joyed in vain, Nor Sab - baths be en - joyed in vain. A-MEN. 


BO ng er 
: Se Seer eee Bel 


I soar to react 


Worship—Morning 


15 When, Streaming From the Eastern Skies 


W. SHRUBSOLE St. Petersburg L. M. Dimitri S. BORTNIANSKY 
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1. When, streaming from the east-ern skies, The morning light sa - lutes mine eyes, 
2. As ev - ry day, Thy mer-cy spares, Willbring its tri- als and its cares, 
3. When each day’s scenes and la-bors close, And wea-ried na- ture seeks re - pose, 
4. And at life’s last set - ting sun, My con- -flicts o’er, my la - bors done, 


oe 


oe of Right-eous-ness di- vine, On me i beams of mer - cy shine; 
0 Sav-ior, till my life shall end, Be Thou my Coun-sel - or and Friend; 
With pard’ning mer-cy rich-ly blest, Guard me,my Sav-ior, while I rest; 
Je - sus, ince heav’n-ly ra-diance shed, To gy and bless my dy - ing bed: 


Chase the dark shades of night a-way, And turn my darkness in - to day. 

Teach me Thy pre-cepts all di- vine, And be Thy great ex-am-ple mine. 

And as each morning’s sun shall rise, Oh, lead me on - ward to the skies. 

Then from death’s gloom my os raise, To see gay eu and sing Thy praise. A-MEN. 
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16 Sweetly the Holy Hymn 


2 ae H. SPURGEON Greenwood S. M. J. E. SWEETZER 
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1. Sweet-ly the ho - ly hymn Breaks on the ae ing air; Be-fore the 
2. While flow’rs are wet with dews, Dew of our souls, de-scend; Ere yet the 
3. Up - on the bat - tle- field, Be-fore the fight be-gins, Weseek, O 
4. Ere yet our ves- sel sails Up-on the stream ¢ day, Weplead,O 
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Worship—Morning 


Sweetly the Holy Hymn 
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world with smoke is dim We meet to of - fer prayer. 

sun the day re - news, O- Lord, Thy Spir - it send. 

Lord, Thy shel-t’ring shield, To guard us from our sins. 

Lord, for heav’n-ly gales To speed us on its way. A - MEN. 
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47 Still, Still With Thee 
Windsor P. M. 
Harriet B. STOWE Arr. from FELIx MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY 


— 
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1. Still, still with Thee, when pur-ple morn-ing break-eth, When the bird 
2. A - lone with Thee, a- mid the mys-tic shad-ows, The  sol-emn 
3. As in the dawn - ing o’er the wave-less o - cean, The im-age 
4. Whensinksthesoul, sub-dued by toil, to slum-ber, Its  clos-ing 
5. So shall it be at last, in that bright morn-ing, When the soul 


wak - eth, and the shad-ows flee; Fair - er than morn- ing, love - li- 
hush of na-ture new- ly born; A - lone with Thee in breath-less 
of the morn-ing-star doth rest; So in this still- ness, Thou be- 
eyes look up to Thee in prayer; ee the re-pose be - neath Thy 
wak - eth, and life’s shad - ows flee; in that hour, fair - sf es 
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er than day-light, Dawns the sweet consciousness, | am with Thee. 
ad - o -ra-tion, In — the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 
hold- est on- ly ‘Thine im-age in the wa-ters of my breast. 
wings o’er-shading, But sweet-er still, to wake and find Thee there. 
day-light dawning, Shall rise the glo-rious tho’t—I am with Thee. A-MEN. 
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Worship—Morning 


18 Awake, My Soul, and With the Sun 


Bishop Tuomas KEN Duke Street L. M. JouN HATTON 


1. A-wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai-ly stageof du - ty run; 
2. Wakeandliftup thy-self, my heart, And with the an- gels bear thy part, 
3. All praise to Thee who safe hast kept, And hast refreshed me whilst I slept! 
4. Lord, I my vows to Thee re- new; Dis-perse my sinsas morn-ing dew; 
5 


. Di- rect, con-trol, sug-gest, this day, All I, de-sign, or do, or say; 


yale orl 
Shake off dull sloth, and joy-ful rise To pay thy morn-ing sac-ri - fice. 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing High praise tothe e-ter-nal King. 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, I may of end - less life par-take! 
Guard my first springs of tho’t and will, And with Thyself my spir-it fill. 
That all my pow'rs rs, with e5 might, In om sole glo - ry may i - nite. A-MEN. 
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ity, net in (a Morning Thou Shalt 1 res 


Isaac WATTS Warwick C. M. SAMUEL STANLEY 
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1. Lord, in the morn -ing Thou shalt hear My voice as - cend-ing high; 
2. Up to the hills whereChristis gone, To plead for all His saints, 
3. Thou art a God _ be- fore whose sight The wick-ed_ shall not stand; 
= But to Thy house will I re- sort, To taste Thy mer - cies there: 

. Oh, may Thy Spir - it 5 my feet In ways of  right-eous-ness! 


oe 


To Thee will I iS - i ali prayer, To Thee lift up mine eye. 
Pre-sent-ing at His Father’s throne Our songs and our complaints. 
Sin-ners shall ne’er be Thy de - light, Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 

I will fre- -quent Thy ho-ly court, Andwor-ship in Thy fear. 

Make 4 Td path of du- ty straight, And Bee be-fore my face. A- MEN. 
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Worship—Morning 


20 The Radiant Morn Hath Passed Away 


GopDFREY THRING Almsgiving 8884 Joun B. DYKES 
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1. The ra-diant morn hath passed a - way, a spent too aan =i gold: en store; 
2. Our life is but an au-tumnsun, Its glo-rious noon how quickly past; 
3. 0 by Thy soul - in-spir - ing grace Up - lift our hearts to realms on high! 
4. Wheresaintsare clothed in spotless white, And eve-ning shad-ows nev-er fall; 
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The shad-ows of de- part- ing day Creep on once more, 

Lead us, O Christ, our life - work done, Safe home at last. 

Help us to look to that bright place Be - yond the sky. 

Where Thou, e- ter - nal AD of Hight, Art eg i all. A- MEN. 
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25 Softly Now the Light of Day 


Seymour 7s 
Bishop GEORGE W. DOANE Arr. from CARL MARIA VON WEBER 
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1. Soft- ly now the light of day Fades up -on my sight a - way; 
2. Thou, whose all-per - vad - ing eye Naught es-capes, with-out, with - in, 
8. Soon, for me, the light of day Shall for - ev - er pass a - way; 
4, Thou, who,sin-less, yet hastknown All of man’s in- firm- i - ty, 


Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, I would commune with Thee. 
Par-don each in-firm-i - ty, O - pen fault, and se - cret sin. 
Then, from sin and sor - row free, Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

Then, from Thine e - ter - nal throne, Je - sus, look with pity-ing eye. A- MEN. 


Moonie By caine 


ae Abide With Mie 


H. F. Lyte W. H. Mong 
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e- ven- tide; The dark- ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit- tle day; Earth’s joys grow 
gal need Thy pres-ence ev- ry pass-ing hour: What but Thy 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the 


ceil 


deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide: When oth-er help - ers fail, and 
dim, its glo ries pass a - way; Changeandde-cay in all a- 

grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r? Who like Thy-self my guide and 
gloom, and point me to the skies: Heat Wace 


com - forts flee, Help of the help-less,O a- bide 
round I see: O Thou who changest not, a- bide with mel 
stay can be? Thro’ cloudandsunshine,O a- bide with me! 
shad-ows flee—In_ life, in death, O Lord, a- bee i 


1. Sun of my soul! ThouSav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
2. When the soft tews of  kind-ly sleep My wea-ry eye - lids gen - tly steep, 
3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, For with-out Thee I can-not live; 

4, Be near to bless me whenI wake, Ere thro’ the world my way I take: 
| 
@ Oo 


Worship—Evening 


Sun of My Soul 


A-bide with me till in Thy love I lose my-self in heav’n a-bove. A-MEN. 
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24 God, That Madest Earth and Heaven 


REGINALD HEBER Ar Hyd Y Nos 8s 4s Welsh Traditional Melody 


ous that mad- est earth and heav-en, Dark - ness and _ light; 
‘(Who the day for toil hast giv- en, For rest the night; 
eee when morn a - gain shall call us To run life’s way, \ 
‘(May we still, what-e’er be-fall us, Thy will o - bey. 
Bee us wak-ing, guard us sleep-ing; And, when we die, i 
‘(May we in Thy might-y keep-ing All peace - ful _lie. 


Sa aaa 


May Thine an - gel-guards de - fend us, Slum - ber sweet Thy mer - cy 
From the pow’r of e - vil hide us, In the nar - row path - way 
Whenthe last dread trump shall wake us, Do not Thou, our Lord, for- 


ears 
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send us, Ho-ly dreamsandhopesattendus, This live-long night. 
guide us, Nor Thy smile be e’er de-nied us The _ live-long day. 
sake us, But to reign in glo-ry take us, With Thee on high. A-MEN. 
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Worship - Evening 


Zo Evening Prayer 


JAMES EDMESTON Gro. C. STEBBINS 
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1. Sav - ior, breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, Ere re-pose our spir-its seal: 
2. Tho’ de - struc-tion walk a-round us, Tho’ the ar - rows past us__ fly; 
8. Tho’ the night be dark anddrear-y, Darknesscan-not hide from Thee; 
4. Should swift death this night o’ertake us, And our couch be - come our tomb, 
5 ee 


An-gel-guards from Thee surroundus,We art safe if Thou art nigh. 
Thou are He who, nev-er wea-ry, Watchest where Thy peo-ple be. 
May the morn in heav’na-wake us, Clad in bright and deathless bloom. A-MEN. 
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26 Now the Day is Over 


SABINE BARING-GOULD 


| 
. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh, 
Je- sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose; 
. Grant to lit - tle chil - dren Vi- sions bright of - Thee; 
. Thro’ the long night-watch-es, May Thine an - gels spread 
. Whenthe morn-ing wak- ens, Thenmay I a = rise, eh | 


JOSEPH BARNBY 
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Shad-ows of the eve - ning Steal a-cross the sky. 
With Thy ten-d’rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 


Guard the sail- ors toss - ing On the deep blue sea. 

Their white wings a - bove me, Watching round my bed. 

Pure and fresh and sin - less In Thy ho- ly eyes. A - MEN. 
ee 
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eve-ning Steal a - cross the sky. 


Worship—Evening, 


ANT} Day is Dying in the West 


Mary A, LATHBURY WILLIAM F, SHERWIN 
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1. Day is dy-ing in the west, Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and 
2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the u -ni-verse, Thy home, Gath-er 
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of Love, en-fold-ing all, Thro’ the 
4. When for -ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of 
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wor-ship while the night Sets her evening lamps alight Thro’ all the sky. 
us, who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy embrace, For Thou art nigh. 
glo-ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as-cend. 
an-gels, on our eyes Let e - ter-nal morning rise, And shad-ows end! 
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Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly, Lord God of Hosts! Heav’n and earth are full of 
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high! 


Thee! Heav’n and earth are praising Thee, O Lord most 


re 


Worship—Evening 


28 Joy to the World 


Isaac Watts GreorGE F. HANDEL 
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a cetera 

1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re- 
2. Joy to the earth! the Sav - ior reigns; Let men _ their 

38. No more let sins and sor - rows grow, Nor thorns  in- 

4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the 


ceive her King; Let ev - ’ry heart pre - pare Him room, 
songs em-ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
fest the ground; He comes to make His  bless-ings flow 

na - tions prove The glo - ries_ of His right-eous - ness, 


—— —— 


SS : 23 ee 
And Heav’n and na - ture sing, And Heav’nand na - tare 

Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat the sound - ing 

Far as the curse is found, Far as_ the curse is 
And won-ders of His love, And won-ders of His 

1, And Heav’nand na - ture SING: - scat. eee And 


sing, And Heav’n, and Heav’nand na- ture sing. 
joy, Re - peat, re - peat the sound -ing joy. 
found, Far as, far as the curse is found. 
love, And won-ders,and won - ders of His love. 


Heav’n and na - ture sing, 
— 


Nativity 


Pe] It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 


EDMUND H. SEARS RICHARD S. WILLIS 


1. It came up- on the mid-night clear, That glo-rious song of old, 
2. Still thro’ the clo - ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un - furled, 
3. And ye, be - neath life’s crushing load, Whose forms are bend-ing low, 


From an- gels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold: 
And still their heav’n-ly mu - sic floats O’er all the wea-ry world: 
Who toil a - long the climb-ing way With pain-ful steps and slow, 
When with the ev - er-cir-cling years Comesroundtheage of gold; 


‘‘Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From heav’n’s all-gracious King:” The 
A - bove its sad and low - lyplains They bendon hoy-’ring wing: And 
Look now! for glad and gold - en hours Come swift-ly on the wing; O 

When peaceshallo - ver all the earth Its an-cient splen-dors fling, And 


world in sol-emn still-ness lay To hear the an - gels sing. 
ev - er o’er its Ba -belsoundsThe bless-ed an - gels sing. 
rest be - side the wea -ry road, Andhear the an - gels sing. 
the whole world give back the song Which now the an - gels sing. A-MEN. 


Nativity 


30 Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 


MENDELSSOHN 


CHARLES WESLEY 


1. Hark! the her-ald an- gels sing, ““Glo- ry to the new-born King; 
2. Christ, by high-est Heav’n a - dored, Christ, the ev - er - last- ing Lord: 
8. Hail the Heav’n-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of right-eous-ness! 
4. Come, De-sire of na- tions, come! Fix in us Thy hum-ble home: 


Peace on earth, and mer-cy mild; God and sin - ners rec - on-ciled.”’ 
Late in time be-hold Him come, Off-spring of a vir-gin’s womb. 
Light and life to all He _ brings, Ris’n with heal-ing in His wings: 
Rise, the wom-an’s con-qu’ring seed, Bruise in us_ the ser-pent’s head; 


gs ib 
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Joy - ful, all ye na-tions, rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Veiled in flesh the God-head see, Hail th’ in-car-nate De - i - ty! 
Mild He lays His glo- ry by, Born that man no more may die; 
Ad - am’s like-ness now ef - face, Stamp Thineim-age in its place: 


spe fee eee cg 


With an - gel - ic hosts pro-claim, ‘‘Christ is born in Beth - le -hem.”? 
Pleased as man with men to ap-pear, Je - sus our Im-man- uel here. 


Born to raise the sens of earth; Born to give them sec - ond birth. 
Sec-ond Ad-am from a- bove, Re - in-state us in Thy love. 


Nativity 


Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 


ous O Little Town of Bethlehem 


PHILLIPS BRooKS Lewis H. REDNER 
| 


1. 0 lit-tle town of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie! A-bove thy deep and 
2. For Christ isbornof Ma - ry; And gath-ered all a-bove, Whilemortals sleep, the 
3. How si-lent-ly, how si-lent-ly The wondrous gift is giv’n!So God im-parts to 
4, O ho-ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De-scend to us, we pray; Cast out our sin and 
LE - Ss | - ee 


dreamless sleep The si - lent starsgo by; Yet in thy dark streets shin-eth The 
an - gels keep Their watch of wond’ring love.O morn-ing stars, to- geth - er Pro- 
hu- man hearts The bless-ings of His Heav’n. No ear may hear His com - ing; But 
en - ter in,—Be born in us_ to- day. We hear the Christmas an - gels The 


ev - er-last-ing Light; The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to- night. 
claim the ho -ly birth, And prais-es sing to God the King, And peaceto men on earth. 
in this world of sin, Wheremeeksouls will receive Him still, ThedearChrist entersin. 
great gladtidingstell,—O come to us, a-bide with us, Our Lord Em-man-u - el. 


Nativity 


52 Angels, From the Realms of Glory 


JAMES MONTGOMERY j HENRY SMART 


7 see 
1. An - gels, from the realms of glo - ry, Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
2. Shep-herds, in the field a - bid - ing, Watch-ing o’er your flocks by night, 
3. Sa - ges, leave your con-tem-pla-tions, Bright-er vi-sions beam a - far; 
4. Saints, be-fore the al - tar bend-ing, Watch-ing long in hope and fear, 
5. Sin-ners, wrung with true re -pent-ance, Doomed for guilt to end - less pains, 


see es ee 


Ye who sang cre -a-tion’s sto- ry, Now pro-claim Mes-si - ah’s birth: 
God with man is now re- sid- ing; Yon-der shines the in- fant light: 
Seek the great De-sire .of na-tions; Ye have seen His na- tal star: 
Sud-den- ly the Lord, de-scend-ing, In His tem- ple shall ap - pear: 
Jus- tice now re-vokes the sen-tence, Mer-cy calls you, break your chains: 


i 
| 
33 Hark! What Mean Those Holy Voices 
Joun CAwoop Rathbun 8s 7s ITHAMAR CONKEY 
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1. Hark! what mean those ho - ly voi-ces, Sweet-ly sound-ing thro’ the skies? 
2. Lis - ten to the won-drous sto-ry, Whichtheychantin hymnsof joy;— 
3.“Peace on earth, good-will from heay-en, Reach-ing far as man is found; 
4.“Christ is born, the great A-noint-ed; Heav’n and earth His prais-es sing: 
5. “Has - ten, mor - tals, un a-dore Him; Learn His name and taste His joy; 


Hark! What Mean Those Holy Voices 


IF 
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Lo! th’ an-gel-ic host re - joi-ces—Heav’nly hal-le - lu - pe ae 

“Glo-ry in the high - est, glo-ry; Glo-ry be to God most high! 

Souls redeemed, and sins for-giv-en; —Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

0 re-ceive whom God ap- point- -ed, For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

Till in heav’n ye sing before Him —Gle- ry be to God most high!” A - MEN. 


34 As With Gladness Men of Old 


W. C. Dix Dix 7s 61 C. KocHER 


1. As” with gladnessmen of old Did the guid-ing star be - hold; 
2. As with joy- ful steps they sped To that low - ly man- ger - bed; 
8. As they of-fered gifts most rare At that man-ger rude and bare, 
4. Ho-ly Je-sus,ev- ’ry day Keep us in the nar- row way; 


As with joy they hailed its light, Lead-ing on-ward, beam-ing bright; 
There to bend the knee be- fore Him whom heay’n and earth a - dore; 
So may we, with ho - ly joy, Pure and free from sin’s al - loy, 
And, when earth-ly things are past, Bring our ransomed souls at last 
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So, most gracious God,may we Ev- er-more be led to Thee. 
So may we, with will-ing feet, Ev- er seek Thy mer - cy- seat. 
All our cost-liest treasures bring, Christ, to Thee, our heav’nly King. 
Where they need no star to ae Where no clouds Thy glo-ry hide. A-MEN. 


Nativity 


35 We May Not Climb the Heavenly Steeps 


J. G. WHITTIER Serenity C. M. Arr. from W. V. WALLACE 


1. We may notclimb the heav’n- Ma Re To bring the Lord Christ down; 
2. But warm, sweet, tender, e - ven yet A pres-enthelp is He; 

8. The heal - ing of His seam-less dress Is by our beds of pain; 
4. 0 Lord, and Mas- ter of us all! What-e’er ournameor sign, 


In vain wesearch the low-est deeps, For Him no depths can drown. 

And faith hath still its Ol-iv-et, And love its Gal - i - lee. 

We touch Him in life’s throng and press, And we are whole a- gain. 

We own Thy sway, we ap Thy call, We test our lives by Thine. A-MEN. 
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36 At Even, Ere the Sun a Set 


H. TWELLS Angelus L. M. G. JosEPHI 
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1. At e-ven, ere the sun was set, The sick, O bea a-round Thee lay; 
2. O Say-ior Christ, our woes dis - pel, For some are sick, and some are sad, 
38. And some have found the world is vain, Yet from the world they break not free, 
4. Andnone, O Lord, have per-fect rest, For none are whol-ly free from sin; 

5. Thy touch has still its an-cient pow’; No word from Thee can fruit-less fall; 


Oh, in what divers pains they met! Oh, with what joy they went away! 
And some have never loved Thee well, And some have lost the love they had. 
Andsome have friends who give them pain, Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 

And they who fain would serve Thee best Are conscious most of wrong within. 

Hear, in this sol-emn evening hour, And in Thy mer-cy heal us all. A-MEN. 


Life and Ministry 


37 My Dear Redeemer, and My Lord 


Isaac WATTS Rockingham L. M. LOWELL Mason 


: eee ates 
1. My dear Re-deem-er, and my Lord, I read my du- ty in Thy word; 
2. Such was Thy truth and such Thy zeal, Such def’rence to Thy Father’s will, 
3. Cold mountains and the mid-night air Witnessed the fer-vor of Thy prayer; 
4. Be Thou my pat-tern; make me bear More of Thy gra-cious im-age here; 


But in Thy life the law ap-pears, Drawn outin liv - ing char-ac-ters. 

Such love, and meekness so di- vine, I would transcribe and make them mine. 
The des-ert Thy temptations knew, Thy con-flict and Thy vic-t’ry too. 

Then God,tie Judge,shall own my name A - mong the fol-l’wers of the Lamb. A-MEN. 


38 How Beauteous Were the Marks Divine 


ARTHUR C. CoxE Hesperus L. M. HENRY BAKER 
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1. How beauteous were the marks di- vine, That in Thy meekness used to shine; 
2. Oh, who like Thee, so calm, so bright, So pure, so made to live in light? 
3. Oh, who like Thee, so hum- bly bore The scorn, the scoffs of men be - fore? 
4, Fen death, which sets the pris ‘ner free, Was pain, and scoff, and scorn to Thee; 
d. Oh, in Thy light be mine i go, Il - lum-ing all ZA ways of woe! 
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That lit Thy ie u path- ete In wondrous te O Son of God. 

Oh, who like Thee did ev- er go So pa-tient thro’ a world of woe? 

So meek, for- -giv - ing, god-like, high, So glo-riousin hu-mil - i - ty? 

Yet love thro’ all Thy tor-ture glowed, And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed. 

And give me 2 -er on the road To trace Thy footsteps, S sm of God! A - MEN. 


Ol Saeserrery 
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39 Eternal Father, Strong to Save 


WILLIAM WHITING Melita 8s 61 Rey. Joun B. DYKES 


. E-ter- nal Fa-ther, strong te save, Whose arm doth bind the rest-less wave, 
. O Sav -ior, whose al-might-y word The winds and waves sub-mis-sive heard, 
. O sa- cred Spir - it, who didst brood Up - on the cha - os dark and rude, 
. OTrin - i- ty of love and pow’, Our breth-ren shield in dan-ger’s hour; 


COD 
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Who bidd’st the might-y o-cean deep Itsown ap point -ed lim-its keep: 
Who walk-edst on the foam-ing deep Andcalm a-mid its rage did sleep: 
Who bad’st its an- gry tu-mult cease, And gav-est light and life and peace: 
From rock and tem-pest, fire and foe, Pro-tect them where -so- e’er they go; 


‘O hear uswhenwe cry to Thee For thosein per-il on the sea. 
O hear uswhenwe cry to Thee For thosein per-il on the sea. 
O hear uswhenwe cry to Thee For thosein per- il on the sea. 
And ey - er let there rise to Thee ee hymns of praise from land and sea. A-MEN. 


; treed 
40 What Grace, O Lord, and Beauty Shone 


Manoah C. M. From RossInt 
EDWARD DENNY : Arr. by GEORGE HOLDEN 


1. What grace, O Lord, and beau - ty shone A- round Thy steps be - 
2. For, ev - er on Thy bur-dened heart A weight of sor-row hung; 
3. Thy foes might hate, de-spise, re-vile, Thy friends un-faith-ful prove; 
4. Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee! Like Thee,O Lord, to grieve 
5. One with Thy-self, may ev - ’ry eye, In us, Thy breth-ren, see 


oN 
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What Grace, O Lord, and Beauty Shone 
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~ What pa - tient love was seen in all Thy life and death of woe. 

Yet no un-gen-tle, murm’ring word Ks-caped Thy si - lent tongue. 

Un - wea-ried in for- -give-ness still, Thy heart could on-ly love. 

Far more for oth-ers’ sins, than all The wrongs that we re - ceive. 

The gentleness and grace that spring From un-ion, Tans with Thee. - MEN. 


rete Be PTE 


Af ae Lord and Father of Mankind 


JOHN G. WHITTIER FREDERICK C, MAKER 


1. Dear Lord and Fa- ther of man-kind, For - give our fe - v’rish 
2. In sim - ple trust like theirs who heard, Be - side the Syr - ian 
as © Sab - bath rest by Gal-i - lee! O calm of hills a- 
4. Drop thy still dews of qui - et - ness, Till ll our striv -ings 
5. Breathethro’ the heats of our de- sire Thy cool-ness and thy 


ways! Re- clothe us in our right - ful mind; In pur - er 
sea, The gra - cious call-ing of the Lord, Let us, like 
bove, Where Je - sus knelt to share with thee The si - lence 
cease; Take from our souls the strain and stress, And let our 
balm; Let sense be dumb, let flesh re - tire; Speak through the 
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lives Thy serv - ice find, In deep - er _ rev-’rence, praise. 
them, with-out a word, Rise up and fol - low Thee. 


of e- ter - ni - ty, In- ter - pret-ed by love! 
or - dered lives con - fess beau - ty of thy peace. 
earth-quake, wind, and fire, still small voice of calm! A-MEN. 


Sey 
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42 How Sweetly Flowed the Gospel Sound 


JOHN BowRING Louvain L. M. V. C. TAYLOR 


1. How sweet-ly flowed the gos-pel sound From lips of gen-tle-ness and grace, 
2. From heav’n He came, of heav’n He spoke, To heav’n He led His fol-l’wers’ way; 
3.“Come, wand’rers, to my Fa-ther’s home, Come, all ye wea-ry ones, and rest:”’ 
4. De - cay, then, ten - e- ments of dust; Pil-lars of earth-ly pride, de - cay; 
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When list’ning thousands gathered round, And joy and gladness filled i place! 

Dark clouds of gloomy night Hebroke, Un-veil-ing an im-mor-tal day. 

Yes, sa-cred Teacher, we will come, O-bey Thee, love Thee, and be blest! 

A no- bler man-sion waits the just, And Je-sus has prepared the way. A - MEN. 


43 I Think When I Read That Sweet Story 


Mrs. JEMINA LUKE Arr. by WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
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I. think when I _ read that sweet sto - ry of old, When 

I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, That His 
Yet. still to His foot-stool in prayer I may go, And 


ie 
2. 
3. 


Je - sus was here a-mong men, How He called lit-tle chil-dren as 
arm had been throwna-round me, And that I ee have seen His kind 
ask for a share in His love; And 2 now ear-nest - ly 
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I Think When I Read That Sweet Story 


SS 
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lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. 


look when He said, ‘‘Let the lit - tle ones come un- to Me.”’ 
seek Him be - low, I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. 


44 I Gave My Life For Thee 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL P. P. Buss 
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1.I gave My life for thee, My pre- ciousblood I shed, 

2. My Fa-ther’s house of light, My glo - ry - cir - cled_ throne 

8. I suf- fered much for thee, More than thy tongue can _ tell, 

4. And I have brought to thee, Downfrom My home a - bove, 
AN 


That thou might’st ran-somed be, quick-ened from the 
I left, for earth-ly night, For wan-d’ringssad and _ lone; 
Of bit - t’rest ag - o - ny, To res - cue thee from hell; 
Sal - va - tion full and free, My par-don and My love; 
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I gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou giv’n for Me? 
I left, I Jeft it all for thee, Hast thou left aughtfor Me? 
I've porne, I’ve borne it ‘all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to Me? 
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45 Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne 


Margaret 
Emity E, S. EvLiotTtT TrmoTHy R. MATTHEWS 
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1. Thou didstleave Thy throne And Thy king - ly crown When Thou 
2. Heav-en’s arch - es rang Whenthe an - gels sang, Pro-- - 
3. The fox - es found rest, And the birds their nest In the 


4. Thou cam - est, O Lord, With the liv - ing word That should 
5. When the heav -ens shallring, And the an - gels sing, At ‘Thy 
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cam - est to earth for me; But in Beth - le-hem’s home 
claim-ing Thy roy - al de- gree; But of low - ly birth 
shade of the for - est tree; But Thy couch was the sod, 
set Thy peo - ple free; But with mock - ing scorn, 
com -ing to vic - to - wry, Let Thy voice call me home, 
ay — iS —— 
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Was there found no rom For Thy ho- ly na-tiv -i - ty: 
Didst Thou come __ to earth, And in great -est hu-mil -i - ty: 
O Thou Son of God, In the des - ertsof Gal - i - lee: 
And with crown of thorn, They bore Theeto Cal - va-ry: 


Say - ing, “Yet there is room, ‘Thereis room at My side for thee:’’ 


si akena 


1-4. O come to my heart, Lord Je-sus, Thereisroomin my heart for Thee. 
5. My heart shall rejoice, Lord Je-sus, When Thou comest and callest forme. A-MEN. 


Life and Ministry 


In the Garden 
C. AUSTIN MILES 
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1. I come - the gar-den a - lone, eee dew is still on the 
2. Hespeaks,andthesoundof His voice Is so sweet the birds hush their 
3. I'd stay in the gar-denwith Him Tho’ the night a-round me be 


ee 
ros - es, And ite voice I hear, Fall-ing on my ear, The 
sing - ing, Andthe mel - o-dy ThatHe gave to me, With- 
fall - ing, But He bids me go; Thro’the voice of woe His 


of God dis - clos - es. 
my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He 
voice to me_ is Xe - tas 


talks with me, ee “8 tells me am His own; And the 
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47 Memories of Galilee 


ROBERT MORRIS H. R. PALMER 
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1. Eachcoo-ing dove...--- andsigh-ing bough..... That makes the 
2. Eachflow-’ry  gien....-- and moss - y Cit | eRe a Where hap-py 
8. And when I read...... thethrill-ing lore...... Of Him who 


OVOME tans soblest to me,..-.--- Has something far...... di- vin- er 
birds...... insong a - gree,....-- Thro’ sunny morn..... the prais-es 
walked.... up-on the sea,......- I long,oh, how. Ae I long once 


It bears me 
Of sights and 
To fol - low 


| 
O Gal -i-lee! sweet Gal -i-lee! Where Je-susloved so much to be; 
-@- 
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48 O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 


Aurelia 7s 6s D 
Tr. JAMES W. ALEXANDER SAMUEL S. WESLEY 


nO) sa - cred Head, now wound - ed, co See eae 

. What Thou, my Lord, hast suf- fered Was all for sin-ners’ gain: 

. What lan-guage shall I bor - row, To thank Thee, dear - est Friend, 
. Be nearwhen I am _ <dy - ing, Oh, show Thy cross to me! 
_— ae ae 
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Now scorn-ful - ly sur-round - ed With thorns, Thine on- ly crown; 
Mine, mine was the trans-gres- sion, But Thine the dead-ly pain; 
For this, Thy dy - ing sor - row, Thy pit - y with-out end? 
And for my suc -cor fly - ing, Come, ee and set me free! 


ecto Sey ees 
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sa - cred Head, what glo - ry, What bliss, till now was Thine! 
. here I fall, my Sav - ior! ’Tis I de-served Thy place; 
Lord, make me Thine for - ev - er, Nor let me faith-less prove: 
These eyes, new faith re - ceiv - ing, From Je - susshall not move; 
-O-e 


alee 
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Yet, tho’ de-spised and go - ry, I joy to call Thee mine. 
Look on me with Thy fa - vor, Vouchsafeto me Thy grace. 
Oh, let menev-er, nev - er, A - buse such dy-ing love. 


For he who dies be - liev - ing, Dies an ar or love. A-MEN. 


Sufferings and Death 


49 Go to Dark Gethsemane 


JAMES MONTGOMERY Redhead 7s 61 RicHaRD REDHEAD 
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1. Go to dark Geth-sem-a-ne, Ye that feel the temp-ter’s pow’r; 
2. Fol - low to the judg-ment-hall, View the Lord of life ar-raigned; 
38. Calv’ry’s mourn-ful moun- -tain climb, There, a - dor - ing at His feet, 


Your Re-deem-er’s con- flict see, Watch with Him one bit - ter hour; 
Oh, the worm-woodand the gall! Oh, the pangs His soul sus - tained! 
Mark that mir- a - cle of time, God’sown sac - ri- fice com - plete; 


et 
Turn not from His griefs a - way, Learn of Je-sus Christ to pray. 
Shun not suff’ring, shame, or loss; Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
“Tt is fin-ished,” hear Him cry, Learn of Je-susChristto die. A-MEN. 


50 Beneath the Cross of Jesus 


ELIZABETH C, CLEPHANE St. Christopher P. M. FREDERICK C, MAKER 


re 


. Be-neath the cross of Je - pei fain would take my stand, 
2 a: - on that cross of Je - sus Hine eye attimes can see 
take, O cross, thy shad - ow For a a - bid - ing-place; 


ee 


wi i ae - -ee® 
ae shad-ow of a might-y Rock With- in 


Vv 

a wea - ry land, 
The ver - y dy - ing form of One Who suf-fered there for me; 
I ask no oth - er sun-shine than The  sun- oe of His face; 


Sufferings and Death 


Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
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A home with-in the wil -der-ness, A rest up-on the way, 
And from my smit-ten heart with tears, Twowon-ders I con - fess,— 
Con-tent to let the world go ie To know’ no gain nor loss, 
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From the burning of the noon-tide heat, And the burden of the day. 
The  won-ders of His glo-rious love And my own worth-less-ness. 
My sin - ful self my on -ly shame,My _ glo-ry all the cross! A-MEN. 


51 In the Cross of Christ I Glory 


Joun Bowrinc Rathbun 8s 7s ITHAMAR CONKEY 
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1. In thecross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow-’ring o’er the wrecks of time; 

2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, and fears an-noy, 

38. Whenthesun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up-on my way, 

4, Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc-ti - fied; 
lees 
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All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 

Nev - er shall the cress for-sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

From the cross the radiance, streaming, Adds more lus- ter to the day. 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, Joys that thro’ all time a-bide. A-MEN. 


Sufferings and Death 


SP When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 


Isaac WATTS Hamburg L. M. Arr. by LowELL MASON 


When I sur-vey the won-drous cross, On which the Prince of ma 2 died, 
. For - bid it, Lord! that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down; 
His dy - ing crim-son, like a robe, Spreadso’er Hisbod-y on the tree; 
. Were the whole realm of na- ture mine, That were a pres - re far too small; 
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My rich-est gain [ count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things thatcharmmemost I sac-ri-fice them to His blood. 
Did e’er such love and sor - row meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
Then I amdead to all the globe, And all the globe is dead to me. 
Love so a- maz- ee so di- vine, Demands my ae my life, my iz 
‘an 
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53 on ra Did My Savior Bleed? 


Isaac WATTS Avon C. M. HucH WILSon 
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1. A - las! and did my Sav-ior bleed? Anddid my Sov-’reign die? 
2. Was it forcrimesthat I have done He groaned up-on _ the tree? 
3. Well might the sun in dark- -ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in, 
4. But drops of grief ce ne’er re - pay a debt of love I owe; 
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Would He de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? 
A - maz- ing pit - y! grace un-known! And love be-yond de- gree! 
When Christ, the might-y Mak - er, died For man, the vie ture’s ae 
Here, Dane: I give my - self to Thee,—’ Tis a on can 


ee ieee eee. SEE 
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54 | Ride On In Majesty 


H. H. MinmMan Gro. C. STEBBINS 
fn 
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1. Ride se Seer on. in maj-es-ty! Hark! all the tribes ho-san-na cry! O 

2. Ride on, rideon in maj-es-ty! The an- gel ar-mies of the sky Look 
3. Ride on, ride on a maj - es - ty! The last and fierc-est strife is nigh; The 
4. Ride on, ride on maj - es - ty! In ant - ly pomp ride on is ee Bow 
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Sav-ior meek, pur-sue Thy road With palms and scattered garments strewed. 
down with sad and wond’ring eyes To see th’ approaching Sac - ri - fice. 

Fa - ther on His sapphire throne A - waits His own a- noint-ed Son. 

Thy meek oe to mor-tal oe Then take, O God, Thy pow’r and reign. A-MEN. 
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55 Opprest With Noon-day’s Scorching Heat 


Horatius BoNAR Naomi C. M. HANS GEORGE NAGELI 
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1. Op-prest with noon-day’s scorching heat, To yon-dercross I flee; 
2. Be-neath that cross clear wa - ters burst— A foun - tain spar-kling free; 
3. A stran-ger here, I pitch my tent Be-neath this spread-ing tree; 
4. For burdened ones a ra ing-place Be- side that cross I see; 
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Be - neath its shel-ter take my seat: No shade like this for me! 
And there I quench my des-ert thirst: No spring like this for me! 
Here shall my pil - grim life be spent: No home like this for me! 
I here cast off my wea-ri-ness: No rest like this for me! A-MEN. 
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56 Tis Midnight; and On Olive’s Brow 


WILLIAM B. TAPPAN Olive’s Brow L. M. WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
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Tis midnight; and on Oni -ive’s brow The star is dimmed that lately shone: ’Tis 
. *Tis midnight; and from all removed,The Say-ior wrestles lone with fears; H’en 
. Tis midnight; and for oth-ers’ guilt The Man of Sor-rows weeps in blood; Yet 
. *Tis midnight; and from ether-plains Is borne the song that an-gels know; Un- 
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mid-night; in the gar - den now, The suf-f’ring Say-ior prays a - lone. 
that dis - ci- ple ue He loved Heeds nothis ee s grief and tears. 


57 *Tis Finished! So the Savior Cried 


Rev. 8. STENNETT Federal Street L. M. H. K. OLIver 


1. ’Tis finished! so the Sav -ior cried, And meekly bowed His head and died; 
2. ’Tis finished—all that heav’n decreed, And all the an- cient proph-ets said, 
3. ’Tis finished—heav’n is rec-on-ciled, And all the pow’rs of dark-ness spoiled; 
4. ’Tis finished—let the_joy - ful sound Beheardthro’all the na-tions round; 


CA 
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Tis finished—yes, the raceis run, The bat-tle fought, the vic- t’ry won. 
Is now ful-filled, aswasdesigned,In MetheSav-ior of man-kind. 
Peace, love, and hap-pi-ness a-gain Re - turn and dwell with sin - ful men. 

Tis finished—let the ech - o fly Thro’ heav’nand hell, thro’ earth and sky. A-MEN. 
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58 Hark! the Voice of Love and Mercy 


Rev. B. FRANCIS Autumn 8s 7s D Louis Von Escu 


1. Hark! the voice of love and mer-cy Soundsa-loud from Cal - va - ry; 
2. It is fin-ished—oh, what pleas-ure Do these pre-cious words af - ford! 


3. Fin-ished—all thu typesand shad-ows Of the cer - e - mo-nial law; 
4. Tune your harps a-new, ye ser-aphs; Join to sing the pleas-ing theme; 


See, it rends the rocks a - sun- der, Shakes the earth and veils the sky: 
Heavnly bless-ings, with-outmeas-ure, Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
Fin-ished— all that God had prom-ised; Death and hell no moreshall awe; 
All on earthand all in cae en, Join to praise Im-man-uel’s name: 


SS 
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“It is fin-ished! It is fntished!”? Hear the dy - ing Sav- ior Boer 

“Tt is fin-ished! It is fin-ished!’’Saintsthe dy - ing words re - cord. 
“It is fin-ished! It is fin-ished!’’ Saints, from hence your com-fort draw. 
‘‘Hal-le-lu - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah!’’Glo- ry to the bleed-ing Lamb! 
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“Tt is fin-ished! It is fin-ished!’’ Hear the dy - ing Sav- ior cry. 

“Tt is fin-ished! It is fin-ished!’’ Saintsthedy - ing words re - cord. 

“Tt is fin-ished! It is fin-ished!’’ Saints, from hence your com-fortdraw. 
‘‘Hal-le-lu - jah! Hal-le-lu - jah!’ Glo-ry to thebleed-ing Lamb. A-MEN. 


Sufferings and Death 


of I Saw One Hanging On a Tree 


Joun NawrTon Belmont C. M. W. GARDINER 
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saw One hang -ing on a tree, In ag - o-ny and blood; 
2 nee nev-er, till my lat - est breath, Can I for-get that look: 
3. My conscience felt and owned the guilt, Andplungedmein de - spair; 
4. A-las! I knew not what I did, —But now my a are vain: 
5. A sec - ond look : gave, which ony ie se - r for - pk 
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a fixed His ie guid eyes on fs Ss His cross I stood. 

It seemed to charge me with His death, Tho’ not a word He spoke. 

I saw my sins His blood had spilt And helped to nail Him there. 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid? For I the Lord have slain. 

This bloodis for thy ran-sompaid, I die that ae fe *st live.’’? A-MEN. 
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60 Hallelujah, What a Savior! 


P. P. Buss 
Moderato 2 


1.“Man of Sor-rows,’ what a name For the Son of God who came 
2. Bear -ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place condemned He stood; 
3. Guilt - y, vile and help-less, we: Spot-less Lamb of God was He: 
4.“Lift- ed up’ was He to die, “It is  fin-ished,” was His cry; 
5. When He comes, our glo-rious King, All His ran-somed home to bring, 
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= - ne sin - a : re- eee Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - ior! 
Sealed ay par - don with His blood: Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - ior! 
“Pull - tone-ment!” can it be? Hal-le- lu - jah! what a Sav - ior! 


Now in heav’n ex « alt - ed high: Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Say - ior! 
Then a - new this song we’ll sing: Hal - = - lu jah! what a Sav - ior! 
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65 - There is a Fountain 


WIitLtram CowPeR LOWELL MASON 


4 ; 
3 ee =o : 


| 
. There is a foun-tain filled with blood ee from Im-man - uel’s veins; 
. The dy-ing thief re-joiced to sce That foun-tain in his day; 
. Dear dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre-cious blood Shall nev-er lose its pow’r, 
. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow-ing wounds sup- ply, 
. Then in a no-bler, sweet-er song, I'll sing Thy a r to save, 
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hea sin - ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains: 
And there may I, though vile as he, Washall my sins a - way: 
Till all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more: 
Re - deem-ing love has becn my theme, And shall be till I die: 
When this poor lisp-ing,stamm’ring tongue Lios si- lent in the grave: 
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Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains; And 
Wash all my sins a-way, Washall my sins a - way; And 
Be saved, to sin no more, Be saved, to sin’ no more; Till 
And shall be till I die, And shall be til I die; Re- 
Lies si-lent in the grave, Lies si- lent in the grave; When 


sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
there may I, though vile as he, Washall my sins a - way. 
all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more. 
deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die. 
this a lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si-lent in sae grave. A-MEN. 
— oe oo + 
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62 Calvary 


Rev. W. MW’K. Darwoop Ino. R. SwENEY 
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1. On Cal-vry’s brow . . ..mySav-ior died, . . . T'wasthere my 
2.’Mid rend-ing rocks . . . . and dark-’ning skies,. ... My Sav - ior 
3. OF Je='gusy Lord, </.. .. how'caliy at) Vey ton. That Thou shouldst 


a, ae wis 5 ics my Sav-ior died, 
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Lord . . . wascru-ci- fied; . . .’Twason the cross . . . He bled for 
bows . . . His head and dies; . . . The opening vail. . . . re-veals the 
give . .. Thy life for me,.. . . To bear the cross. . . and ag - o- 
’Twas theremy Mord was cru-ci-fied; libel vers cross 


a= = Teo es eee 
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me : And pur-chased there... . my par-don free. 
way... .. To heav-en’s joys... . .  andend-less day. 
Nye eee neethatedreadme hours ee muer on Cal- va - ry! 
He bled for me, And purchased ose = 
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mf CHORUS 


greremes 


O Cal-va-ry! dark Cal-va-ry! Where Je-sus shed His blood for me, (oem ane 


O Cal-va-ry! blest Cal-va-ry! "Twas there us ao died for me. 
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63 There is a Green Hill Far Away 


Ceci F. ALEXANDER GEo. C. STEBBINS 
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1, There is a greenhill far Rees With-out a cit-y wall, 
2. We may notknow, we can-not tell, WhatpainsHe had to bear; 
3. He died that we might be for-giv’n,He died to makeus good, 
4. Therewas no oth-er good e-nough,To pay the price of _ sin; 
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Where the dear Lord was cru - ci- fied, Who died to save us all. 
But we _ be-lieve it was for us He hung and suf-fered there. 
That we mightgo at last toHeav’n,Saved by His pre-cious blood, 
He on - ly could un - lock the gate Of Heav’nand let us _ in. 
-0- -@- © -0o -@- -o- =a 


And trust in His re-deem-ing blood, And try Hisworks to do. 
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64 The Way of the Cross Leads Home 


JESSIE BROWN POUNDS Cuas. H. GABRIEL 
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must needs go home by the way of the cross, There’s no oth -er 
must needs go on in _ the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 


hen I bid fare-well to the way-of the world, To walk in it 
fe 
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way but this; I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 
Sav -ior trod, If I ev -er climb to the heights sub-lime, 
nev - er- more; For my Lord says ‘‘Come,’’ and I oe my sate 
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CHORUS. 


If the way of the cross I ae 
Where the soul is at home with God. The way of the cross leads 
Where He waits at the o - pen door. 
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The way of the cross leads home; It is 


leads oad leads home; 
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Christ Arose 


RoBEeRT Lowry RosBerT LOWRY 
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1. Low in the grave He lay— Je-sus my Sav-ior! Wait-ing the com-ing day — 
* 2. Vain-ly they watch His bed—Je - sus my Sav-ior! Vain-ly they seal the dead— 
3. Death cannot keep his prey—Je-sus my Sav-ior! He tore the bars a- way— 
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Je - sus my Lord! a Ba the grave He a- rose,(He a-rose,)With a 
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might-y tri-umph o’er His a (He a-rose!)He a-rose a Vic-tor from the 


rit. 
a aS el 
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rose! He a -rose! Hal - le - lu- jah! Christ a - rose! 
He a-rose! He a-rosel 
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66 Rise, Glorious Conqueror, Rise 


MATTHEW HopGES Italian Hymn 6s 4s ee DE GIARDINI 
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1. Rise, glo - rious Con - qu’ror, rise In - to Thy na - iam skies! 
2. Vic-tor o’er death and hell, Cher-u- bic le - gions swell 
3. En- ter, in- car - nate God! No feet but Thine have trod 
4. Li - on of Ju-~ dah, hail! And let Thy name _ pre - vail 


As- sume Thy right! And where in man - ya fold The clouds are 
The ra- diant train; Prais-es all heav’n in-spire; Each an - gel 
The ser- pent down. Blow the full tramp-ets, blow, Wid- er yon 
Fromage to age; Lord of the _ roll- ing years, Claim for Thine 


ee ward rolled, Pass thro’ the gates of gold, And reign in light! 

sweeps his lyre, Andclapshis wings of fire, Thou Lamb once slain! 

por - tals throw! Sav-ior, tri- um-phant, go And take Thy crown! 

own the spheres, For Thou hast bo’t with tears Thy her-it-age. A - MEN. 
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67 Our Lord Is Risen From the Dead 


CHARLES WESLEY Duke Street L. M. JouHN HATTON 
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1: he Lordis ris-en from the dead; Our Say-ior is gone up on high; 
2. There His tri-um - phal char - iot waits, And angels chant the sol-emn lay; 
3. Loose allyourbarsof mas-sy light, And wideun-fold the ra-diant scene; 
4, Who is the King of glo- ry, who? The Lord of glo-rious pow’r possessed, 
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Resurrection and Ascension 
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Our Lord Is Risen From the Dead 


The pow’rs of hell are cap-tive led, Dragged tothe portals of the sky. 
“Lift up your eyes, ye heav’nly gates,” Ye ev- er-last - ing doors, give way! 
He claims those mansions as His right; Receive the King of glo-ry in. 
The King of saints and an-gels too; God o- ver all, for-ev - er blessed. A-MEN. 
Va ~ 


68 Crown Him With Many Crowns 


MATHEW BRIDGES Diademata S. M. D. GEorGE J, ELVEY 


1. Crown Him with many crowns, The Lamb upon His throne; Hark! how the heav’nly 
2. Crown Him the Lord of love; Behold His hands and side—Those wounds, yet vis-i- 
3. Crown Him the Lord of heav’n, Onewith the Father known,—And the blest Spir - it 


anthem drowns All mu-sic but its own! A-wake, my soul, and sing Of 
ble a- bove, In beau-ty glo -ri-fied! No an-gel in the sky Can 
thro’ Him giv’n From yonder gloriousthrone! All hail, Re-deem-er, hail! For 


Him who died for thee! And hail Him asthy matchless King Thro’ all e-ter-ni-ty. 
fully bear that sight, But downward bends his wond’ring eye Atmysteriesso bright. 
Thou hast died for me; Thy praise and glory shall not fail Thro’-out e-ter-ni-ty. A-MEN. 


Resurrection and Ascension 


69 That Eastertide With poy Was Bright 
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Ls That Eas - ter-tide with joy was ister The sun shown out a _ fair - er light, 
2. He bade them see His hands, His side, Where yet the glorious wounds a - bide; 
3. Je - sus, the King of right-eous-ness, Do Thou Thy-self our hearts pos-sess, 
4.0 Lord of all, a us a- bide In this our ar ee Kas - ter - tide; 


igs 
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When to their long-ing eyes restored, Th’ apostles saw their ris-en Lord. 

O to-kens true, which made it plain Their Lord indeed was ris’n a - gain. 

That we may give Thee all our days The trib-ute of our grate-ful praise. 
From ev - ’ry bie on death Ss wield Thine own re-deemed for- es er shield. AMEN. 
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70 Angels, Roll the Rock Away 


Tuomas Scott Hendon 7s H. A. Gasar Manan 
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1. An-gels, roll the rock a- way; Death, yivld a thy mighty prey;See, the Sav-ior 
2. Saints on earth, liftup youreyes; Now to glo-ry see Him rise In long triumph 
3. Heav’n unfolds its portals wide; Mighty Conqu’ror, thro’ them ride: King of glo- ry, 
4, Pow’rsofheav’n ,seraphicchoirs, ope Se lyres; Sons of men, in 
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leaves the tomb, Glowing with immortal bloom, Glowing with immortal bloom. 

thro’ the sky, Up to wait-ing worlds on high, Up to waiting worlds on high. 

mount Thy throne, BoundlessempireisThineown, Boundless empire is Thine own. 
hum-bler strain Sing your mighty Savior’s reign, ping youtmla ty Savior’sreign. AMEN, 
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71 Lift Up, Lift Up Your Voices Now 


JouN M. NEALE Waltham L. M. J. BAPTISTE CALKIN 
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Litt up, lite up your voi - ces now! The whole wide world re-joi - ces now; 
. Invain with stone the cave they barred; In vain the watch kept ward and guard; 
. And all He did, and all He bare, He givesus as our own to share; 
. O Vic - tor, aid us in the fight, And lead thro’ death to realms of light; 
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The Lord hath aa glo-rious-ly, The Lord shall reign Hehe 

Ma - jes - tic from the spoil-ed tomb, In pomp of triumph Christ is come. 

And hope, and joy, and peace be-gin, For Christ has won, and man shall win. 

We safely pass where Thou hast trod; In Thee we die to rise to God. A-MEN. 
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72 Resurrection Morn 


S. BARING-GOULD Ira D. SANKEY 
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1. On the-Res-ur - rec-tion morn-ing, Soul and bod -y meet a - gain, 
2. Here a-while they must be part-ed, And the flesh its Sab-bath keep, 
3. For a space the tir - ed bod- y Waits in peace the morning’s dawn, 
4. On that hap-py Eas - ter morn-ing All the graves their dead re - store, 
5. Soul and bod-y, re - u - nit - ed, Henceforth De ae shall di - vide, 
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No more sor-row, no more weep-ing, No more pain. 
Wait-ing in a_ ho- ly sitill- ness, Wrapped in sleep. 
When there breaks the last and brightest Kas - ter morn. 
Fa - ther, moth-er, sis - ter, broth-er, Meet once more. 
es up in Christ’s own like-ness, Sat_- - is - fied. A - MEN. 
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73 Christ. the Lord is Risen To-day 


CHARLES WESLEY Nuremberg 7s J. R. AHLE 


1. Christ the Lord is ris’n to - day, Sons of men and an - gels say: 
2. Love’s re-deem-ing work is done; Fought the fight; the bat - tle won: 
3. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal—Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
4. Lives a- gain our glo-rious King: Where,O death, is now_ thy sting? 


Raise your joys and triumphs high, Sing, ye heav’ns; thou earth, re-ply. 

Lo! our Sun’se-clipse is o’er; Lo! He sets in blood no more. 

Death in vain for-bids His rise— Christ hath o - pened Par - a - dise. 

Once He died our souls to save: Where’s thy vic-t’ry, boast-ing grave? AMEN. 
iP 
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74 I Know That My Redeemer Lives 


CHARLES WESLEY Messiah C. M. Hines 
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I know that my Re -deem-er lives, Andev - er prays for me; 
I find Himlift- ing up my head, He bringssal-va - tion near; 
Je-sus, I hang up-on Thy word; I _ stead - fast-ly be - lieve 
When Godis mine, and I am His, Of Par - a - dise pos-sessed, 


i 
2. 
3. 
4. 


Thou-wilt re - turn, and claim me, Lord, Andto Thy - self re-ceive. 
I taste un - ut-ter-a- ble bliss, Andev- er - last-ing rest. A- MEN. 


ce eed 
| 


Resurrection and Ascension 


75 Christ the Lord is Risen To-day 


CHARLES WESLEY 


1. Christ the Lord is ris’n 
2. Lives a- gain our glo-rious King: Al - - le - lu - ia! 
38. Love’s re - deem-ing work is done, Al «+ = le = lu - ia! 
4, Soar we now, where Christ has _led, Al - - le - lu - ia! 


Sons of men and an | pels say: Al - - - le - lu - ia! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Al + - + le - lu - ia! 
Fought the fight, the bat - tle won; Al - = =- le - lu - ia! 
Fol - wing our ex - alt_- ed Head; Al - - - le - lu - ia! 


Raise your joys and tri-umphs high, Al - - - le - lu - ia! 
Dy - ing once, He all doth save: Al - = = le - lu - ia! 
Death in vain for-bids Him rise; Al - + - le - la - ial 
Made like Him, like Him we rise; Al - - = le - Ju - ia! 
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Sing, ye heav’ns,and earth re - ply. Al - - - le- lu ia! 
Wherethy vic - to - ry, O grave? Al - + = le - lu - ia! 
Christ has o - pened Par - a - dise. Al - + + le- lu - ial 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. Al 


Resurrection and Ascension 


76 Lo, He Comes With Clouds Descending 


Rev. THomas KELLY Regent Square 8s 7s Henry SMART 


SSS 


UB ray. He comes with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for fa-vored sin - ners slain; 
2. Ev -’ry eye shall now be-hold Him, Robed in dread-ful maj - es - ty; 

3. Now re-demp-tion, long ex-pect-ed, See in sol-emn pomp ap - pear: 
4. Yea, A-men; let all a-dore Thee, High on Thine e - ter - nal throne: 
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Thou - sand thou - o saints at-tend-ing Swell the  tri- aah of His Ate 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
All His saints,by men re-ject-ed, Now shall meet Him in the air: 

Sav - ior, take the pow’r and glo - ry; Claim the king-dom for Thine own. 


= 
Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal- le-lu-jah! God ap-pears on earth to reign. 
Deep-ly wail-ing, deep-ly wail-ing, Shall the true Mes-si - ah see. 
Hal - le - lu- jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! See the day of God ap-pear. 
Oh, come quick-ly, Oh, come quickly! Ev - er - last - ing God,come down. A-MEN. 
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77 Over the Distant Mountains Bieiene 


J. S. B. MonsELL Zion 8s 7s 4s THoMas HastINGs 


1. O’er the dis-tant mountains breaking, ne te oe dawn of day; Rise, my 
2. O Thou long-ex - pect - ed! wea -ry Waits my anxious soul for Thee, Life is 

3. Near-er is my soul’s sal - va - tion, Spent the night, the day at hand; Keep me 
4. With my lamp well trimmed and burning, Swift to hear and slow to roam, Watching 
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see Coming 


O’er the Distant Mountains Breaking 


soul, from sleep a - wak - ing, Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray; "Tis thy Sav - ior, 
dark, and earth is drear- y, Where ThylightI do not see: O my Sav-ior, 
in my low-ly sta- tion, Watching for Thee, till I stand,O my Sav- ior, 
for Thy glad re-turn-ing,To re-store me to my home. Come, my Savior, 


On His bright returning way, Tis thy Sav-ior, On His bright returning way. 

When wilt Thou return tome? O my Sav-ior, When wilt Thou return to me? 

InThy bright andpromisedland!O my Sav-ior, In Thy bright and promised land! 

O my Say-ior, quickly come! Come,mySavior, O my Sav-ior, quickly come! A-MEN. 


78 Bride of the Lamb, Awake, Awake! 


Sir EpwarD DENNY St. Agnes C, M. Rey. JoHN B. DyKEs 
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1. Bride of the Lamb, a - wake, a- wake! Why sleep for sor - row now? 
2.-Thy spir- it, thro’ the lone -ly night, Fromearth-ly joy a - part, 
3. But see! thenight is wan-ing fast, The break-ing morn is near; 
4. He comes—for, oh, His yearn-ing heart No morecan bear de - lay— 
5. Then weep no more; ’tis all thine own, His crown, His joy di- vine; 


The. hope of glo - ry, Christ,is thine, A child of glo - ry thou. 
Hath sighed for one that’s far a-way,—The Bridegroomof _ thy heart. 
And Je - sus comes,with voice of love, Thy droop-ing heart to cheer. 
To scenes of full un-min-gled joy To call His bride a- way. 
And,sweet-er far than all be-side, He, He Him-self is thine! 
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Second Coming 


79 Rejoice, All Ye Believers 


LAuRENTIUS LAURENTI Lancashire 7s 6s D 
Tr. JANE BORTHWICK HENRY SMART 


1. Re- joice, all ye be - liev - ers, And let your lights ap - pear; 
2. The watch-ers on the moun - tain Pro-claim the Bride-groom near; 
3. Ye saints, who here in  pa- tience Your cross and suf- f’rings bore, 
4. Our Hope and Ex - pec - ta - tion, O Je - sus, GOW ap - pear; 
#-  -#- 


The eve-ning is ad-vanc - ing, And dark- er night is near. 
Go meet Him as He com - eth, With hal - le - lu-jahs clear. 
Shall live and reign for - ev - er, Wheresor-row is no more; 
A - rise, Thou Son so longed for, O’er this be-night-ed sphere. 


The Bride-groom is a-ris - ing, And soon He draw-eth nigh; 
The mar - riage-feast is wait- ing, The gates wide -o- pen _ stand; 
A-round the throne of glo - ry, The Lamb ye shall be - hold, 
With hearts and hands _ up - He - ed, We plead, O Lord, to see_ 


que 


Up, pray, and watch, and wres-tle; At mid-night comes the cry. 
Up, up, ye heirs of glo - ry! TheBride-groomis at hand. 
In tri-umph cast be-fore Him Yourdi- a-dems of gold. 
The day of earth’s re-demp-tion, Thatbringsus un - to Thee. A-MEN. 


Second Coming 


80 Will Jesus Find Us Watching? 


Fanny J. Crossy W. H. DoANE 


1. When Je-suscomes to re-ward His serv-ants, Wheth-er it be 
2. If, at thedawn of the ear - ly morn-ing, He shall call us 
38. Have we been true to the trust He left us? Do we seek to 


4. Bless-ed are those whom the Lord finds watch-ing, In His glo-ry 


noon or night, Faith- ful to Him will He find us watch-ing, 
one by one, When to the Lord we re-store our  tal-ents, 
do our best? If in our hearts there is naught con - demns us, 
they shall share; Ii He shall come at thedawn or mid - night, 


With our lamps all trimmed and bright? 
Will He an-swer thee— Well done? O can we say we are 
We shall have a_ glo - rious rest. 
Will He find us watch - ing there? 


: a ee 


read-y, broth-er? Read-y for the soul’sbright home? Say, will He 
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it-ing when the Lord shall come? 


find you and me still wate 


D 
h-ing, Wait-ing, wa 
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Covvrizht, 1904, by W. H. Doane 
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8} Oh, What a Change! 


ADA R. HABERSHON ROBERT HARKNESS 


ae ed 
1. Soon will our Sav - ior from heay-en ap - pear; Sweet is the 
2. Lone - li - ness changed to re - un-ioncom - plete, Ab - sence ex- 
8. Sun - rise will chase all the dark-ness a - way, - Night will be 
4. Weak-ness will change to mag - nif - i-cent strength, Fail - ure will ° 
-9- aN 
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hope and its pow-er to cheer; All will be changed by a glimpse of His 
changed for a place at His feet, Sleeping onesraisedin a mo-ment of 
changed to the brightness of day, Tem-pest will change to in - ef - fa - ble 
change to per-fec-tion at length, Sor -row will change to un-end-ing de- 


This is the goal at the end of our race! 
time, Liv - ing ones changed to His im-age sub - _ lime! 
calm, Weep-ing will change to a ju - bi - lant psalm! 
Walk-ing by faith change to walk-ing by sight! 


Doe tspetepeneeee cerned = 
Oh, what a change, .... Oh, what a change, . . . WhenI shall 


Ob, wnat a change, , what a change, 


see His won-der-ful face! Oh, whata change, . . . Oh, what a 
Oh, what a change, 
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Oh, What a Change! 
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82 Hark, Ten Thousand Harps 


Tuomas KELLY Harwell P. M. LowELu Mason 


shall see His face! 
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1. Hark, ten thou-sand harps and voi - ces Sound the note of praise a- bove! 

2. Je - sus, hail! whose glo-ry bright-ens All a-bove, and gives it worth; 
3. Sav - ior, has-ten Thine ap-pear-ing; Bring, O bring the glo-rious day, 
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Je - sus reigns, and heay’n re-joi- ces, Je - sus reigns, the Goce of love; 
Lord of life, Thy smile en-light- ens, Cheersand charms Thy saints on earth; 


When, the aw - ful ve a hear-ing, Heav’n and earth a pass a- way; 
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See, He sits on yon-der throne; Je - sus rules the world a - lone. 
When we think of love lke Thine, Lord, we own it love di - vine. 
Then with gold-en harps we'll ane “Glo- ry, glo- ry to our King!” 
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Hal - le - lu - jah! hal-le - lu - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! A- men! A - MEN. 


Second Coming 


83 Our Blest Redeemer, Ere He Breathed 


HARRIET AUBER St. Cuthbert 8684 Joun B. DyKEs 
av erally, = 
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1. Our blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten - der, last fare-well, 
2. He came sweet in-fluence to im-part, A gra- cious, will-ing Guest, 
8. And His that gen - tle voice we hear, Soft as the breath of ev’n, 
4. And ev - ‘ry vir - tue we pos-sess, Andev - ’ry vic- t’ry won, 
5. Spir - it Olas PUs-m tia ty and grace, Our weak-ness, pity - = see: 
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A Guide, a Com-fort-er, be-queathed With us to dwell; 

While He can find one hum-ble heart Wherein to rest. 

That checks each tho’t, that calms each fear, And speaks of heav’n. 

And ev - ’ry tho’t of ho - li- ness Are His a- lone. 

Oh, make our hearts Thy Ee And wor - thier Thee. A- MEN. 


84 isha Ghost, With Light Divine 


Last Hope 7s L. M. As Eee 
ANDREW REED Arr. . MAIN 


| 
1. Ho - Ghat, with light di- vine, Shine up-on this React of mine; 
2. Ho - ly Ghost, withpow’r di- vine, Cleanse this guilt-y heart of mine; 
3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di-vine, Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine; _ 
4. Ho - ly Spir - it, all di-vine, Dwell with-in this heart of mine; 


Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my darkness i in - to day. 

Long hath sin, with-out con-trol, Held do- min-ion o’er my soul. 

Bid my man- -y woes de - part, Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

Cast down ev-’ry i- dol-throne, Reign supreme- ~and reign a-lone. A - MEN. 
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85 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 


Isaac WATTS WILLIAM TANSUR 
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ly Spir-it, heav’nly Dove, With all Thy quick’ning pow’rs; Kin- 
2. Look how we grov-el here be-low, Fond of these earth-ly toys; Our 
3. In vain we tune our for-malsongs,In vain we strive to rise; Ho- 
4. And shall we 6 ie + ee - er live At this poor dy - ing rate? Our 


dle a flame of _ sa - cred love In these cold hearts of ours. 
souls, how heav - i - ly they go, To reach e- ter - nal joys. 
san-nas lan - guishon our tongues, Andour de - vo - tion dies. 
love so faint, so cold to Thee,AndThineto us_ so great! A- MEN. 
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86 Come, Holy Spirit, Cone 
Rev. JosepH Hart Mornington S. M. LorD MoRNINGTON 
say Ss Sa = =F : 
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1. Come, Ho- ly Spir - it, come; Let Thy bright beams a - rise; 
2. Re - vive our droop-ing faith; Our doubts and fears re- move; 
8. Con- vince us of our sin, Then lead to Je - sus’ blood; 
4.’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, To sanc- ti - fy the soul, 
5. Dwell there-fore in our hearts; Our minds from bond - age free; 
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Dis - pel the dark-ness from our minds, And o - pen Thou our eyes. 
And kin-dle in our breasts the flame Of nev-er dy - ing love. 
And to our wond’ring view re - veal The gra-cious love of God. 
To pour freshlife on ev- ’ry part, Andnewcre-ate the whole. 
Then shall we know, and pee, and love The Fa - ther, Son, and Thee. A - MEN. 
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87 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 


Marcus M. WELLS Faithful Guide 7s D. Marcus M. WELLS 
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1 ee - ly Spir - it, faith-ful Guide, Ev - er near the Christian’s side; 
Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil- grimsin a des - ert land; 


9 i - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev - er near Thine aid to lend, 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in  dark-ness drear; 


3 eas our days of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re - lease, : 
Noth-ing left but heay D aoe prayer, Won-d’ring if our names fk there; 
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Wea-ry souls for-e’er re-joice, While they hear that sweet - est voice, 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 
Wad - ing eee ur = - mat elk Plead - ing naught but Je - sus’ blood, 


SS 


Whisp’ring soft-ly,'" Wand’rer, come! Fol-low Me, I’ll guide thee home.” 
Whis-per soft - ly,“‘Wand’rer, come! Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home.” 
Whis-per soft - ly,‘ ‘Wand'rer, come! Fol-low Me, ’ll ae oe home.” A-MEN. 
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Spirit Divine, Attend Our Prayer 


ANDREW _REED St. Agnes C. M. 
SAMUEL. LONGFELLOW Joun B. DYKES 
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1. Spir - it di- vine, at - a our prayer, tte at our hearts ie home; 
2. Come as the light: to wait-ing minds, That long the truth to know, 
3. Come as the fire; en - kin-dle now The sac-ri - fi - cial flame, 
4. Come as the dew; on hearts that pine De-scend in this still hour, 
5. Come as the wind; sweep clean a - way Whatdead with-in us lies, 


: —- So see : 


Holy Spirit 


Spirit Divine, Attend Our Prayer 
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. De-scend with all Thy gracious pow’r; Come,Ho -ly tas - it, come! 
Re - veal the nar -row path of right, The way of du - ty show. 
. That all our souls an of-f’ring be To love’s re - deem-ing name. 
Till ev-’ry bar-ren place shall own With joy Thy quick’ning pow’. 
And search and freshen all our souls With liv-ing en - er - gies. A-MEN. 
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89 The Holy Spirit 


P. P. Buiss 
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1. The Spir - it, O sin-ner, In mer - cy doth move, Thy heart, so long 


2.0 child of the kingdom, From sin serv-ice cease; Be filled with the 
3. oy filed is the tem-ple, Its beau-ty laid low, On God’s ho sr 
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hard-ened, Of sin to re-prove; Re-sist not the Spir - it, Nor 
Spir - it, With com-fort and peace. O grieve not the Spir - it, Thy 
al - tar The em-bers faint glow. i love ee re - kin - dled, A 
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lon- ger de - lay; God’s gracious en-treat-ies May end with to-day. 
Teach-er is He, That Je-sus, thy Sav-ior, May glo-ri- fied be. 
flame may be fanned; O quench not the Spirit, The Lord is at hand. 
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90 The Church’s One Foundation 


SAMUEL J. STONE SAMUEL S. WESLEY 


1. The Church-’s one foun- da - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord; 
2. E - lect from ev- ry na - tion, Yet one o’er all _ the earth, 
3. ’Mid toil and trib-u - la - tion, And tu - mult of her war, 
4, Yet she on earth hath un - ion WithGcd the Three in One, 
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She is His new cre - a - tion By wa- ter and the word: 
Her char-ter of sal - va - tion, One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
She waits the con-sum - ma - tion Of peace for- ev - er - more; 
And mys - tic sweet com - mun - ion With those whose rest is won: 
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From Heav’n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride; 
One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - ly food, And 
Till, with the vi-sion glo- rious, Her long-ingeyes are blest, And 
0 hap - py ones and ho - ly! Lord, give us grace that we; Like 
ad 
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His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. 
to one hope she press-es, With ev -’ry grace en -dued. 
the great church vic - to- rious Shall be the church at rest. 
them, the meek and low - ly, On high may dwell with Thee. A-MEn. 
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94 Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken 


Austria 8s 7s D 


JOHN NEWTON 


FRANCIS J. HAYDN 
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1. Glo-rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi -on, cit - y of our God; 
2. See, thestreams of liv-ing wa-ters, Springing from e - ter - nal love, 


3. Round each hab-i- ta-tion hov-’ring, See the cloud and fire ap - pear 
ees ne eee 
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He, whose word can-not be bro-ken, Formed thee for His own a - bode; 
Well sup-ply thy sons and daughters, And all fear of want re - move: 
For a glo-ry and a_ cov-ring, Show-ing that the Lord is near! 
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On the Rockof A-ges found-ed, What canshakethy sure re - pose? 
Who can faint,whilesucha riv-er kv - er flows their thirst t’ as-suage? 
Glo-rious things of theeare spo-ken, Zi - on, cit - y of our God; 


With sal-va-tion’s walls surrounded, Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, Nev- er fails from age to age. 
He, whose word can-not be bro-ken, Formed thee for His own a- bode. A-MEN. 


The Church 


a2 I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord 


TimoTHY DwIGHT St. Thomas S. M. {=e WILLIAMS, Coll. 
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love es king - he Lord, The house of om a - bode, 
love Thy Church, O God! Her walls be - fore Theestand, 

my tears shall fall; For her my _ prayers as-cend; 
. Be-yond my high - est joy I prize her heav’n-ly ways, 
Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall be giv’n 


The Church our blest Re-deem-er saved With His ownpre-cious blood. 
Dear as the ap-ple of Thine eye, And grav-en on Thy hand. 
To her mycaresandtoils be giv’n, Till toils and caresshallend. 
Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol-emn vows, Herhymns of love and praise. 
The bright-est glo-ries earth canyield, Andbright-er bliss of heav’n. A- MEN. 
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93 Church of the Living God 


ier Ancient and Modern State Street S. M. JONATHAN C. WOODMAN 
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ae Church of the iz - ing Got Pil - ie and Fate of truth, 
2. Once to the saints was givn All bless-ed gos - pel lore; 
3. Fear not, tho’ doubts a- bound, And scoff-ing tongues de - ride: 
4. God’s Spir- it in the Church _ Still lives un- spent, un- tired, 
5. Move, Ho - asia Ghost, with might A- mongstus as of old; 
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Keep the old paths the fa-thers trod In thy il-lu- a youth. 

There, written downin wordsfrom heav’n, Thouhastit ev- er - more. 

Love of God’s Word finds sur-er ground Whentothe ut - most tried. 
In-spir-ing hearts that fain wouldsearch The truths Himself in-spired. 

Dis - pel the false-hood, and u - nite Intrue faith and true fold. A-MEN. 
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The Church 


94 O Where Are Kings and Empires Now? 


ARTHUR C. CoxE St. Anne & M. WILLIAM CROFT 
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1. O where are ne and em-pires now Of old that went and came? 
2. We mark her good -ly bat - tle-ments, And her foun - da- tions strong; 
3. For not like king-doms of the world, Thy ho- ly Church, O God! 
4. Un-sha - _ as e- ter a hills, Im-mov- a - ble ’she stands, 
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, Lord, Thy Church is pray -ing yet, a thou-sand years the same. 
We hear with - in the sol- emnvoice Of her un - end- ing song. 
Tho’ earthquake shocksarethreat’ning her, And tempests are a- broad; 
A moun-tain that shall fill the earth, A house not built by hands. A-MEN. 


SiS eres ee aes es 


95 Arise, O King of Grace, ee 


Isaac WATTS vias CaM: Rev. WILLIAM JONES 
SSS 
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1. A - rise, O King § ane. a- rise, Ang en- ter to ant ee 

2. En - ter with all Thy glo - rious train, Thy Spir-it and Thy Word; 
’ 8. Here, might-y God, ac- cept our vows, Here let Thypraise be spread; 

4. Here let the Son of sleds - vid reign, Let God’s A-noint- ed shine, 
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Thy Church a - waits with long-ing eyes, Thus i. be owned and blest. 

All that the ark did once contain Couldno suchgraceaf - ford. 

Bless the pro - vi-sions of Thy house, And fill Thy poor withbread. 

Jus - tice and truth His courts ee With love and eee - vine. A-MEN. 
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The Church 


96 O Word of God Incarnate 


WILLiamM WaALsSHAM How Aurelia 7676D Siem S. WESLEY 
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1.0 Word of God in-car - nate, O Wis-domfrom on _ high, 
2. The Church from her dear Mas - ter Re-ceived the gift di - vine, 
8. It float- eth like a ban - ner, Be-fore God’s host un - furled; 
4. O make Thy Church, dear Sav - ior, A lamp of pur - est gold, 
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O ‘Truth unchanged, un-chang-ing, O Light of our a sky, 
And still that light she lift - eth Over all the earth to shine. 
It shin-eth like a bea- con A-bove the dark - ling world: 
To bear be-fore the na - tions Thy true light, as of old! 
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We praise Thee for the ra-diance That from the hal-lowed page, 
It is the gold-en cas - ket Wheregemsof truth are stored, 
It is the chart and com- pass That o’er life’s surg-ing sea, 
O teach - wan-d’ring pil- grims By this their path to trace, 
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A _lan-tern to our foot-steps, Shineson from age to age. 
It is theheav’n-drawn picture Of Christ the liv - ing Word. 
’Mid mists and rocks and dark-ness, Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 
Till, clouds and dark-ness end - ed, They see Thee face to face! A-MEN. 


== = rE Se S ed 


The Scriptures 


waa What Glory Gilds the Sacred Page 


| ea COWPER Belmont C. M. WILLIAM sae 
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L. me glo - ry gilds the sa- cred page, Ma-jes - tic like the sun! 
2. The hand that gave it still sup-plies His gra-cious light and heat; 
3. Let ev - er - last - ing thanksbeThine,For such a__ bright dis- play 
4. My soul re - joi - ces to pur- ais The patie c a and love, 
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i gives a light to ev - ’ry age; It gives, but te -rows none. 

His truths up-on the na- tions rise; They rise, but nev-er set. 

As makes the world of darkness shine With beams of heav’nly day. 

Till glo - ry breaks up-on my view In bright-er worldsa-bove. A-MEN. 
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98 Lamp of Our Feet, Whereby We Trace 


aoe D. BARTON Lambeth C. M. A. ScHULTHES 
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1. Lamp of our feet, where - = + rae Our path, when wont to stray; 
2. Bread of our souls, where-on we feed, True man-na from on high; 
3. Pil - lar of fire, thro’ watch-es dark, Or ra-diant cloud by day; 
4, Word of the ev - er __ liv - ing God, Will of His glo -rious Son; 
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Stream from the fount of heav'n-ly grace, Brook by the tray- a S way; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read Ofrealms be-yond the sky; 
When waves would’whelm our tossing bark Our an-chor and our stay; 
With - out eee oN could earth be trod, Or heay’n it-self be ony A - MEN. 
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The Scriptures 


99 How Precious Is the Book Divine 


J. FAWCETT Avon C, M. Hucu WILson 
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1. How pre-cious is the book di- vine, By in - _ - ra - tion giv’n! 
2. It sweet - ly cheers our droop-ing hearts,In this dark vale of tears; 
3. This lamp, thro’ all ae te - dious night si life, shall guide our way, 
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Bright as a lamp its preceptsshine, To guide our souls to heay’n. 
Life, light, and joy it still im-parts, And quells our ris - ing fears. 
Till we be-hold the clear-er light Of an ‘ - ter - nal day. A-MEN. 
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100 Holy Bible, Book Divine 


Joun BURTON Aletta 7s Wm. B. BRADBURY 
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1. Ho- ly Bi - ble, book di-vine, Pre - cious treas-ure, thou art mine; 
2. Mine to chide me when I rove; Mine to show a _ Sav-ior’s love; 
8. Mine to com- fort in dis-tress, Suf-fring in this wil - der - ness; 
4. oe to tell of joys to come, ae the reb - el 5 ner’s doom; 
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Mine to tell me whenceI came; Mine to teach me what I am; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard; Mine to pun-ish or re-ward; 
Mine to show by liv-ing faith, Man can tri-umph o - ver death; 
O thou ho-ly book di-vine, Pre- a treas-ure, thou art mine. A-MEN. 
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The Scriptures 


101 Open My Eyes, That I May See 


Cc. H.S. Cuas. H. Scott 
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1. O- pen my eyes, that I may see Glimps-es of truth Thou hast for me; 
2. O- pen my ears, that I may hear Voi - ces of truth Thou send-est clear; 
3. O - pen my mouth, and let me bear Glad - ly the warm truth ev-’ry-where; 
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Place in my hands the won-der-ful key That shall un-clasp, and set me free. 

And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev -’ry-thing false will dis - ap-pear. 
O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Love with Thy chil-dren thus to share. 
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Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; 
Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; 
Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; 


O - pen my eyes, il - u-mine me, Spir- it di- vine! 
O- pen my ears, il - lu- mine me, Spir- it di-~ vine! 
O - pen my heart, il - lu- mine me, Spir- it di- vine! A - MEN. 
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Copyright, 1928, Renewal by H, F, Sayles, “ranklin Earl Hathaway, owner 


The Scriptures 


102 Wonderful Words of Life 


i bf — hp B. P. P. Buiss 
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1. Sing them o- ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful words of Life; 
2. Christ, the bless-ed One,gives to all, Won-der-ful words of Life; 
3. Sweet-ly ech-o the gos - pel call, Won-der-ful words of ee 
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Let memore of their beau - ty see, Won-der-ful words of Life. 
Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der-ful words of Life. 
Of - fer par - “ "> peace to all, Won-der-ful words of Life. 


et Pt a SSE 
Ses SeeL Se. ore 


Words of life and beau - = Teach me faith and du - ty: 
All so free-ly' giv - en, Woo- ing us _ to heav - oe 
Je - sus, ” - ly 7 - a Sanc - ti - 4 ns i - 
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Beau - ti - ful words, won- er: ful words, Won- -der-ful- words of lites Life. 
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Copyright, 1917, by The John Church Co. Used by permission 


103 Blessed Bible, How I Love It! 


Anonymous Stockwell 8s 7s D. E. JoNEs 
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a Bless- : i - ble, how I love mae How it doth my bos-om cheer! 
2. ’Tis a foun-tain ev-er burst-ing, Whence the wea-ry may ob - tain 
38. "Tis achart that nev-er fail- eth, One which God to man has giv’n; 
4, Tis a pearl of price ex- ceed - 1 ing All the gems in o-cean found; 
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The Scriptures 


Blessed Bible, How I Love It! 
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What hath earth like this to cov - et? O whatstoresof wealth are here! 

Wa - ter for the soul that’s thirsting, That it may not thirst a-gain. 

And tho’ oft the storm as-sail - eth, It will guide yousafe to heav’n. 

And, its sa-cred precepts heed-ing, So shall you in fal a-bound. A-MEN. 


J04 Break Thou the Bread of Life 


Mary ANN LATHBURY WILLIAM F, SHERWIN 


1. Break ae the bread of life, Nees Tard to me, ae Thou didst 
2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me— to me— As Thou didst 
8. Thou ‘art the bread of life, O Lord, to me, Thy ho - ly 

4.0 send Thy Spir - it, Lord, Now wun - to me, That He may 
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break the loaves Be - side the sea; Be - yond the sa-cred page 
bless the bread By Gal -i - lee; Thenshall all bond-age cease, 
Word the truth That sav - eth me;- Give me to eat and live 

touch my eyes, And make me_ see: Show me_ the truth con-cealed 


[SS ate Sree ee 
aS Sea al 


fara 
| =< 
I seek Thee, Lord; My spir - it pants for Thee, Oliv - ing Word. 
All fet-ters fall; And I shall find my peace, My All in all. 
With Thee a - bove; Teach me to love Thy truth, For Thou art love. 
With-in Thy Word, And in Thy book re-vealed I see the Lord. A-MEN. 
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105 Ancient of Days, Who Sittest Throned in Glory 


Bishop WILLIAM C, DOANE J. ALBERT JEFFERY 
Not too fast 


1. An- cient of Days, who sit - test throned in glo - ry, 
2. 0 Ho - ly Fa-- ther, who hast led Thy chil - dren 
3. 0 Ho - ly Je - sus, Prince of Peace and Sav - ior, 
4.0 
5. O 


Ho - ly Ghost, the Lord and the Life - giv - er, 
Tri - une God, with heart and voice a - dor - ing, 
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To Thee all knees _ are bent, all voi - ces pray; 
In all the a - ges, with the fire and cloud, 
To Thee we _ owe the peace that still pre - vails, 
Thine is the quick - ‘ning pow’r that gives im - crease; 
Praise we the good - ness that doth crown our days; 
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Thy love hast blest the wide world’s won-drous sto - ry 
Thro’ seas  dry-shod, through wea - ry wastes be - wil - d’ring; 
Still - ing the rude wills of men’s wild be - hav - ior, 
From Thee have flowed, as from a _ pieas-ant riv - er, 
gee we that Thou wilt hear us, still im- plo - ing 
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With light and ee since i - den’s dawn - ing day. 
To Thee, in rev - rent love, our hearts are bowed. 


And calm - ing pas - sion’s fierce and storm - y gales. 
Our plen - ty, wealth, pros - per - i - ty and peace. 
Thy love and fa - vor, kept to us al - ways. 
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Peaise and Adoration 


106 Gloria Patri 


CHARLES MFINEKE 


Heiss 


Glo-ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho -ly Ghost; As it 
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was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end, A-men, A-men. 


407 ~=All People That On Earth Do Dwell 


WILLIAM KETHE Genevan px 


1. All peo- ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
2. The Lord, yeknow,is God in-deed; With-out our aid He did us make; 
8. 0 en-ter then His gates with mae Approach with joy His courts un - to: 
4. For why? theLordour God is good,His mer-cy is for - ev-er sure; 
Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him, allcreatures here be - low; 


Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell; Come ye be-fore Him and re -joice. 
We are His flock,He doth us feed, And for Hissheep He doth us take. 
Praise, laud, and bless Hisnameal-ways, For it is seem-ly so to do. 

His truth at all times firm-ly stood, And shallfromage to age en-dure. 
Praise Hima -bove, ye heav’n-ly host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho - ly BE 


Praise and Adoration w w 


108 All Hail the Power oe 


1. All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 
2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-rael’srace, Ye ran-somedfrom the fall, 
3. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev-’ry tribe On this ter- res-trial ball, 
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Bring forth the roy- al di- a-dem, And crown Him Lord of all, 
Hail Him whosavesyou by Hisgrace,And crown Him Lord of all, 
To Him all maj-es - ty  as-cribe,And crown Him Lord of all, 
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem, Andcrown Him Lord of all! 
Hail Him who saves you by MHisgrace,And crown Him Lord of all! 
To Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe, Andcrown Him Lord of all! 
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1, All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’name! Let an- gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy- al 
s -8- 
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di - a - dem, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him,CrownHim Lord of all! 


Praise and Adoration 


109 Begin, My Tongue, Some Heavenly Theme 


Isaac WATTS Manoah C. M. From Franz J. HAYDN 


1. Be - gin, my tongue,some heav’nly theme, And speak some boundless thing; 
2. Tell of His won-drous faith -ful-ness, And sound His pow’ra - broad; 
3. His ver-y word of grace is strong As that which built the skies; 

4. Oh, mightI hear Thy heav’n-ly tongue But whis-per,“Thou art Mine!”’ 


| =a oe i 
aia ms 
(ee Sa ote ce bese eescrt Zife zfe[ 
ie 


The might-y works, or mightier name, Of our e - ter-nal King. 

Sing the sweet promise of His grace, The love and truth of God. 

The voice that rolls the stars a - long Speaks all the prom-is - es. 

Those gentle words shall raise my song To notes al- most di- vine. A - MEN. 
tee A ee Pe 


110 O For a Thousand Tongues 


Car G. GLASER 
CHARLES WESLEY Arr, by LowELL MASON 


| 
O for a thou-sand tougues to sing My great Re-deem-er’s praise, 
. My gra-cious Mas-ter and my God, As - sist me to pro- claim, 
. Je-sus! the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor - rows cease; 
. He breaks the pow’r of can-celed sin, He _ sets the pris- ner free; 
. Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, Your loos-ened tongues em- ploy; 


OU Co DO 
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The glo-ries of my God and King, The tri-umphs of His grace. 
To spread thro’ all the earth a- broad The hon-ors of Thy name. 
"Tis mu-sic in the sin-ner’s ears, ’Tis life, and health, and peace. 
His blood can make the foul-est clean; His blood a-vailed for me. 
Ye blind, be- hold your Sav-ior come; And leap, ye lame, for joy. A-MEN. 
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Praise and Adoration 


14 Glory to God On High 


JAMES ALLEN Italian Hymn 6s 4s GIARDINI 
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1. Glo- ry to God on high! Let heav’nand earth re- ply, 
2. While they a - round the throne Cheer-ful - ly join in one, 
3. Join, all ye ran - somedrace, Our Lord and God to bless: 
4. Soon must we change our place, Yet will we er cease 


| 
“Praise ye His name!’’ His love and grace a-dore, Who all our 
Prais-ing His name— Ye who have felt His blood Seal-ing your 
Praise ye His name! In Him we will re-joice, And make a 
Prais-ing His name: To Him our songs we bring; Hail Him our 


(a= SS Seal 


sor - rows bore; Sing loud for - ev - er-more, ‘‘Worthy the Lamb!’’ 
peace with God, Sound His dear name a-broad, ‘‘ Worthy the Lamb!”’ 
joy - ful noise, Shouting with heart and voice, ‘‘Worthy the Lamb!”’ 
gra-cious King; And, thro’ all a - ges sing, ‘‘ Worthy the Lamb!”’ A - MEN. 


S52 Awake and Sing the Song 


Witt1am Hammonp St. Thomas S. M. AARON WILLIAMS 


1. A - wake and sing the song Of Mo- ses andthe Lamb; 

2. Sing of His dy - ing love; Sing of His ris-ing pow’; 

3. Sing on your heav’n-ly way, Ye ran-somed sin-ners, sing; 

4. Soon shall ye hear Him say, “Ye bless - ed _chil-dren, come;’’ 
| 


Praise and Adoration 


Awake and Sing the Song 
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Wake, ev -’ry heart and ev - ’ry tongue, To praise the Sav-ior’s name. 

Sing how He in - ter-cedes a- bove For those whose sins He bore. 

Sing on, re-joic-ing ev- ’ry day, In Christ th’ e-ter - nal King. 

Soon will He call you hence a - way, And take His wan-d’rers home. A-MEN. 
-0- 


1133 Ye Servants of God, Your Master Proclaitm 


CHARLES WESLEY Lyons 10s Jfs Arr. from J. MIcHAEL HayDN 
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1. Ye serv-ants of God, your Mas-ter pro-claim, And pub -lish a- 
2. God rul- eth on high, al-might-y to save; And still He is 
38. ‘‘Sal-va - tion to God who sits on thethrone,’’Let all cry a- 
4. Thenlet us a-dore, and give Him His right—All glo - ry and 
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broad His won-der-ful name; The name all- vic - to- rious of 
nigh— His pres-ence we have; The great con-gre - ga - tion His 
loud and hon-or the Son; The prais-es_ of Je - sus the 
pow’r, and wis-dom and might; All hon-or and_ bless-ing, with 


Je-sus ex-tol; His king-dom is glo-rious, Herules 0 - ver all. 

tri-umph shall sing, As- crib-ing sal-va-tion to Je - sus our King. 

an - gels pro-claim, Fall down on their fac - es, and wor-ship the Lamb. 
an-gels a-bove, And thanks never ceasing,andin - fi-nite love. A- MEN. 
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Praise and Adoration 


114 Come, Sound His Praise Abroad 


Isaac WATTS Silver Street S. M. Isaac SMITH 
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1. Come, sound His wee - broad, And hymns of fae - sing; Je- 
2. He formed the deeps un-known; He gave the seas their bound; The 
3. Come, wor-ship at His throne, Come, bow be- fore the Lord; We 
4. oe - a ee tend pe voice, Nor dare pro- Ratt a rod; Come, 
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ho-vah is the sov - ae God, ate a - Ni- ver - ats King. 

wa-t’ry worlds are all His own, Andall the sol-id ground. 

are His works,and not our own; He formedus by His word. 

like the peo- ple of His choice, And own your gra- cious God. A-MEN. 
=> 


115 Come, Let Us Join Our Cheerful Songs 


Isaac WATTS Downs C, M. LOWELL MASON 
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1. Come, let us join our cheer-fulsongs With an-gels round the throne; 
2.“Wor - thy the Lamb that died,” they cry, “To be ex- alt - ed thus!”? 
3. Je - sus is wor- thy to re-ceive Hon-or and pow’r di - vine; 

4, The whole cre- a - tion join in one, To blessthe sa- cred name 
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Ten thou-sand thou-sand are their tongues, But i their joys are one. 
“Wor-thy the Lamb!” our hearts re - ply; ‘’For He was slain for __us.’ 
And blessings, more than we can give, Be, Lord, for-ev - er Thine! 
a Him who sits "D - on the throne, Andto a-dore the Lamb! A-MEN. 
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Praise and Adoration 


116 O Could I Speak the Matchless Worth 


SAMUEL MEDLEY Dr. LowELL Mason’ 


speak the match -less worth, O could I sound the 
2. Id sing the pre- cious blood He spilt, My ran-som from the 
3. Id sing the char-ac-ters He bears, And all the forms of 
4. Well, the de-light-ful day will come When my dear Lord will 


SSS ers eee 


glo- ries forth Which in my Sav- ior shine, Id soar, and touch the 
dread-ful guilt Of sin, and wrath di- vine: Id sing His glo-rious 
love He wears, Ex - alt-ed on His throne: In loft -iest songs of 

bring me home, And I shall see His face; Then with my Sav - ior, 


heav’n-ly strings, Aud vie with Ga - briel while he sings In 
right -eous-ness, In which all- per - fect, heav’n-ly dress My 
sweet - est praise, I would to ev - er- last- ing days Make 
Broth - er, Friend, A blest e - ter - ni - ty Ill spend, Tri- 
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notes al-most di- vine, In notes al- most di - vine. 
soul shall ev- er shine, My soul shall ev - er_ shine. 


all His glo-ries known, Make all His glo - ries known. 
um-phant in His grace, Tri-um-phant in His grace. A- MEN. 
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Praise and Adoration 


417 Come, Thou Fount 


Nettleton 8s 7s D 
RoBERT ROBINSON JOHN WYETH 


eats ae ee aed 

1. Come, Thou Fountof ev-’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
2. Here I raise mine Eb-en-e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I’m come; 
3. O to grace how great a debt- or Dai - ly I’m con-strained to be! 


Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. 
And_ I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar- rive at home. 
Let Thy good-ness, like a fet - ter, Bind my wan-d’ring heart to Thee: 


( : 
Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, Sung bj flam -ing tongues a-bove; 
Je - sussoughtme when a stran-ger, Wand’ring irom the fold of God; 
Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love; 


| Fs es 
Praise the mount—I’m fixed up-on it—Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 
He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In - ter-posed His precious blood. 

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a-bove. A-MEN. 


Praise and Adoration 


118 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned 


SAMUEL STENNETT THOMAS HASTINGS 


es ee eos reece 


1. Ma-jes-tic sweet-ness sits enthroned Up-on the Sav-ior’s ae His head with 
2. No mor-tal can with Him compare, A-mong thesons of men; Fair-er is 
3. Hesaw me plunged indeepdistress, And flew to my re- lief; For me He 
4. To Him I owe my life aa breath, And all the joys I have; Hemakes me 


SSE = —2—-8 Z = Scie fae ae ==. 
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radiant glories crowned, His lips withgrace o terflow, Hislips with graceo’erflow. 

He than all the fair Who fill the heav’nly train, Who fill theheav’nly train. 

bore the shamefulcross, And carried all my grief, And carried all my grief. 

triumph over death, Andsavesmefromthegrave, Andsavesmefromthegrave. A - MEN. 
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139 How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds 


JOHN NEWTON Heber C. M. GEORGE KINGSLEY 
SS SS 


ile ows sweet the name of Je-sussounds In a be- fe er's ear! 
2. It makes the wound-ed spir - it whole, Andcalms the trou- bled breast; 
3. Dearname! the rock on which I build, Myshield and hid - ing - place; 
4. Till then, I would Thy love pro-claim With ev -’ry pa ing breath; 
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It sootlies his sorrows, heals his wounds, And tae a - way his fear. 

Tis man-na to the hun-gry soul, And to the wea-ry, rest. 

My ney- er-fail-i -ing treas-ury, filled With boundlessstoresof grace. 

. And may the mu- sic of Thy name Re-freshmy soul in death. A- MEN. 
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420 There Is No Name So Sweet On Earth 


,GEOoRGE W. BETHUNE WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 


J 
1. There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heav - en, 
2. And when He hung up - on the tree, They wrote thisname a - bove Him, 
3. So now, up -on His Father’s throne, Al-might-y to  re- lease us 
4.0 Je-sus! By that matchless name Thy graceshallfail us nev - er: 


The name, be-fore His won-drous birth To Christ the Sav-ior giv - en. 
That all might see the rea-son we For-evy - er-more must love Him. 
From sin and pain, He glad - ly reigns, The Prince and Sav - ior, Je - sus. 
To - day as yes- ter - day the same, Thou art the same for- ev - er. 
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esterercs 


We love to o8 a - round is King, And hail Him, bless - ed Je- sus! 
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121 Jesus! a Very Thought of Thee 


BERNARD St. ees Cc. M J. B. DYKES 


SSS 


1. Je- sus! the ver - y AEE of Thee With Alt fills my breast; 
2. No voice can sing, no heart can frame, Nor can the mem-’ry find 

3. O Hope of ev - ’ry con-trite heart,O Joy of all the meek, 
4. But what to those who find? Ah! this Nor tongue nor pen can show, 
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Praise ae ween 


Jesus! the Very Thought of Thee 
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But sweet-er far Thy face to Ae ye fe Thy pres-ence rest. 
A sweet-er sound than Je - sus’name,The Sav-ior of man-kind. 
To those who ask, how kind Thou art! How good to those who seek! 
The love of Je- sus, what it 4 None but His loved ones know. A -iIEN. 
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122 Fairest Lord Jesus 


Crusaders’ Hymn 5658 Arr. by RicHarp S. WILLIS 
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Ne ae - est Lord cae - sus! Rul - er of all na - tare! 


2. Fair are the mead - ows, Fair - er still the wood - lands, 
3. Fair is the sun - shine, Fair - er still the moon - light, 


2 (ie ee Se Sees 
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O Thou of God and man the Son! Thee will I cher- ish, 
Robed in the bloom- ing garb ‘of spring; Je - sus is fair - er, 
And all the twin -kling star - ry host; Je - sus shines bright-er, 
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Thee will I hon - or, Thou, my soul’s glo-ry, joy, and crown! 
Je- sus is pur - er, Whomakesthe woe-ful heart to sing! 
Je - susshines pur - er, Than all the an-gels heav’n can boast! A-MEN. 
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i258 Angel Voices, Ever Singing 


FRANCIS Pott ARTHUR SULLIVAN 


1. An - gel voi - ces, ev - er sing - ing Round Thy throne of 
2. Thou, who art be - yond the far - thest Men - tal eye can 
3. Hear, great God, to - day we of - fer Of Thine own to 
4. Hon- or, glo - ry, might, and mer - it, Thineshall ev - or 


light; An - gel harps, for - ev - er_ ring - ing, 
scan, Can it be that Thou’ re- gard - est 
Thee; And for Thine ac - cept - ance prof - fer, 
be, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly _ S§pir - it, 


Rest not day nor night. Thou-sands on - ly live to 

Songs of sin - ful man? Can we feel that Thou art 
All un - wor - thi - ly, Hearts and minds, and hands and 
Bless- ed Trin -i - ty! Of the best that Thou hast 


bless Thee, And con - fess Thee, Lord of might. 
hear ius, And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. 
voi - ces, our choic - est Mel. = 10" =o .dy; 
and heavy - en Ren - der Thee. 


Praise and Adoration 


J24 Since I Have Been Redeemed 


joy I can’t ex - press, Since 
home pre-pared for me, Since 


have been re - deemed, 
have been re - deemed, 
oN 
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la fon 
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(ee ee ee ae eer ee 
1.I have a song I love to sing, Since I have been re - deemed, 
2.1 have a Christ that sat- is - fies, Since I have been re - deemed, 
8.1. have a Wit - ness bright and clear, Since I have been re - deemed, 

I a I 
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my Re-deem-er, Sav - ior, King, Since I have been re - deemed. 
do His will my high - est prize, Since I have been re - deemed. 
Dis - pel-ling ev - ’ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re -deemed. 
All thro’ His blood and right-eous-ness, Since I have been re - deemed. 
Where I shall dwell e - ter- nal - ly, Since I have been re - deemed. 
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Since I. . .  . have been re-deemed, Since I have been re- 
Since I have been redeemed, Since I have been redeemed, 


deemed, I will glo-ry in His name; SinceI . . . . . have been re- 


Since I have been redeemed, Since 
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deemed, I will glo-ry in my Sav -ior’s name. A-MEN. 
I have been re-deemed, - 
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Copyright, 1912, by E. O. Excell. Renewal 
Praise and Adoration 


$25 We're Marching to Zion 


Isaac WatTTs RoBerT LOWRY 

4 Spirited 
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1. Come,we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join 
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Whonev - er knewour God; But 
3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou-sand sa-cred sweets Be- 
4. Then let our songs a-bound, And > - ry tear be dry; We’re 


eee oe ae ee 
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in a songwithsweetac-cord, Join in a song with sweetac-cord, And 
chil-dren of | the heav’n-ly King, Bui chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, May 
fore we reach the heay’n-ly fields, Be - fore we reach the heav’n-ly fields, Or 

marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, We're marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To 


aoa D 
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thus sur - - round thethrone, And thus sur-round the throne. 
speak their joys a-broad, Mayspeak their joys a = broad. 
walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en _ streets. 
fair - - er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high. 
2 ° = 
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thus sur-round the throne, And thus sur- cee throne, 
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We’remarch -ing to Zi - on, ae ti- fal, beau-ti- ful Zi - on; We’re 
We're march-ing on to Zi - on, 


march-ing up-ward to Zi - on, Thebeau-ti- ful cit-y of God. 


eat Zi- on, 
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126 I Will Sing the Wondrous Story 


F. H. Row.Eey PETER P. BILHORN 
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1. I will sing the won- Saree -ry Of the Onist ay died for me, 
2. I was lost, but Je - sus found me, Found thesheep that went a- stray, 
3. I was bruised, but Je - sus healed me; Faint was I from many a_ fall; 
4. Days of dark-ness still come o’er me, Sor-row’spaths I oft - en tread, 
5. He will Fae me till the riv - er Rolls its wa-ters at my = 
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How He left His home in a - ry For He cross of Cal - va - ie 
Threw His lov - ingarms a-round me, Drewme back in-to His way. 
Sight was gone, and fears possessed me, But He freed me from them all. 
But the Sav - ior still is with me; By Hishand I’m safe-ly led. 
Then He’ll bear me safe-ly o - ver, Wherethelovedones I shall meet. 


oh er a a Se oe oe 


= SSS ae 


ic = ae a a a : 
Gree == = 


est ici’ sings.) 5. the won-drous sto - - - ry Of the 
Yes, I’ll sing the wo won me sto - ry 
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Christ.... whodiedfor me,....... Sing it with... . thesaintsin 
Of the Christ who Os ee me, Sing it with 
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eee Rd Gath-ered by...... thecrys-tal sea......... 
° the saints in ae ry, Gath-ered by a “e ch 13 
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Words and Music Copyrighted 1887 by Ira D. Sankey, oe 1914 by Paes P. Bilhorn 
Praise and Adoration 


127 O Come, All Ye Faithful 


Adeste Fideles 


Ex; ra FREDERICK OAKELEY WaneE’s Cantus Diversi 
SSS 
1.0 come, al ye faith - fal joy - ful and tri - um - phant, 


2. % Sing, choirs of an - gels, sing in ex - ul - ta - tion, 
38. X Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, es, this nae py morn - ing, 


2 oa eae 
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O . come ye, O come ye to Beth - Je - hem; 
0 sing, all ye bright hosts of heav’n a - bove; 
x - sus, to Thee be = Slo - =e ay ei me 
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Come and be - hold Him born the King of an <= oT 


Glos = ry 00 God pale “gign “ery in. the high - est; 
Word of the Fa - ther, now in flesh ap - a - ing; 
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ae 2 Tet Be ‘i we ado Hin, ; come, jeune us a 7 Him, 


So 


O inte let us a- a Him, Christ, the Lord. A- MEN. 


Pe. | —_ 
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Praise and Adoration 


128 Praise Him! Praise Him! 


Fanny J. Crospy CHESTER G. ALLEN 


1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Sing, O Earth, His 
2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! For our sins He 
3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Heav’nly por - tals 
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loud with ho-san-nas ring! Je - sus, Sav-ior, reigneth for-ev -er and ev - er; 
ae eet Soe > 
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Strength and hon-or give to His ho-ly name! Like a shep-herd, Je-sus will 
Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus the Cru - ci - fied. Sound His Praises! Je-sus who 
Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and Priest, and King! Christiscom-ing! o-ver the 


Aa A eer ee ee 
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Si eoteste tena mies sears 


guard Hischildren,In Hisarms He carries them all day long: 1 ee 
boreoursorrows, Love unbounded, wonderful, deepandstrong: Praise Him! praise Him! 
world vic-to-rious, Pow’r and glo-ry un - to the Lord be-long: 


tell of His ex-cel-lent greatness; Praise Him! praise Him! ev-er in joy-ful song! 
O 0 9 @ -@- fe -@- -@- 
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$29 Let Him In 


J. B. ATCHINSON E. O. EXCELL 
Pana: Seen al aS 
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1. There’s a Stran-ger at the door, Let ian 2? 

2. 0 - pen now to Him your heart, Let Him in; 

3. Hear you now His lov - ing voice? Let Him in; 

4. Now ad-mit the heav’n-ly Guest, Let Him in; 

le, + 2 . a Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Say-ior ins 

(Qupre : : —————s = 
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He has been there oft be - fore, 


If you wait He will de - part, Let Him in; 
Now, oh, now make Him your choice, Let Him ce 
He will make for you a _ feast, Let Him i 


<i Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Sav-ior in; 
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Let Him in, ere He is gone, Let Him in, the Ho- ly One, Je-sus 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, He your soul will sure de-fend, He will 
He is stand-ing at your door, Joy to you He will re-store, And His 
He will speak your sins for-giv’n, And when earth ties all are riv’n, He will 
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Christ, the Fa-ther’s Son, Let Him in. 
keep you to the end, Let Him in. 
name you will a- dore, Let Him in. 
take you home to fare n, Let Him in. A-MEN. 
Pa _ Let the Say-ior in, Let the Sav-ior in. 
+p : * — Pz 4 K—4 
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Anna L. BARBAULD 


Horton 7777 


Come, Said Jesus’ Sacred Voice 


XAVIER SCHNYDER 
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1. Come, said Je - sus’ sa - cred voice, 
2. Thou who, houseless, sole, for - lorn, Long hast borne the proud world’sscorn, 
2. Ye —_ who, tossed on beds of pain, Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 

4. Hith - er come, for here is found ee that flows for ev - ry wound, 


Come, and o My. a your nee 
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é is meg as i 
I will ee you to your home; a -ry pil-grim, hith-er come. 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, Wea-ry pil-grim, hith-er haste. 


Ye, by fierc-er an-guish torn, In  re-morse for guilt who mourn; 
Peace that ev - er shall en - dure, Rest e- ter-nal, sa-cred, sure. A - MEN. 
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Behold a Stranger At the Door 


Bera L. M. 
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Rev. JOSEPH GRIGG 


ease, 


JOHN E. GouLD 
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1. Be - hold a Stran-ger at the door! He gen-tly knocks, has knocked be-fore, 
2.0 love-ly at - ti-tude! He stands With melting heart and la - den hands: 
3. But will He prove a friend in-deed? He will; the ver - y friend you need; 
4, Rise, touched with gratitude di- vine; Turn out His en - e +my and thine, 
an 


<i 
He 
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ea es rae eee 
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Graal sere = ae seal 


Has wait-ed long, is wait-ing still; You treat no oth-er friendso ill. 

O match-less kindness! and He shows This matchless kindness to His foes. 

The Friend of sin-ners—yes,’tis He, With garments dyed on Cal-va - ry. 

That soul-de-stroy-ing monster, sin, end p the heav’nly Stran- at in. A-MEN. 
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152 Come, Ye Disconsolate 


Tuomas MoorE Consolation 11 40 J4 40 SamurL WEBBE 
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1. Come, ye dis-con-so-late, wher-e’er ye lan- guish; Come to the 
2. Joy of the des- o- late, light of the stray-ing, Hope of the 
3. Here see the bread of life; ne wa-ters flow-ing Forth from the 


mer - cy-seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wound-ed hearts, 
pen - i- tent, fade-less and pure, Here speaks the Com - fort- er, 
throne of God, pure from a- bove; Come to the bey of love; 
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here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that Heav’n can- eh heal. 
ten - der-ly say-ing, ‘‘EKarth has no sorrow that Heav’n can-not cure.’’ 
come, ev-er Sata Hane has no sorrow but Heav’n can re-move. AMEN. 


egpest isa aera 


133 Art Thou Weary? 


Joun M. NEALE Stephanos 8 5 8 3 Henry W. BAKER 
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1. Art thou wea-ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis - trest? 
2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him, If He be my Guide? 
3. lf I still hold close-ly to Him, What hath He at last? 

4. If I ask Him si re - ceive me, oe He say me nay? 


et Star ister te 


Invitation 


Art Thou Weary? 


SSS ao 
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“Come to Me,” saith One, ‘‘and, com-ing, Be at rest.” 


“In His feet and hands are wound- -prints, And His  side.”’ 
“Sor - row van-quished, la - bor end- ed, Jor - dan passed.” 
“Not till earth and not till heav-en Pass a - way.’? A-MEN. 


EN 


134 O Turn Ye 


Anonymous Expostulation JIs JOSIAH HopxKINs 
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1.0 turn ye, O turn ye, for why = ye die? When God, in great 
2. Howvain the de - lu - sion, that while you de - Jay Your hearts may grow 
3. The con- trite in heart He will free-ly re-ceive, O why will you 


mer-cy, is com-ing so nigh? Now Je-sus in- vites you, the 
bet - ter, your chains melt a - way. Comeguilt-y, come wretched, come 
not the glad mes - sage be- lieve? If sin be your bur - den, why 


(sn Se 
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=. - it says Come! And an- gels are wait-ing to wel-come you home. 
just as you are; All help-less and dy-ing, to Je- sus re - pair. 
will younot come? ’Tis you He makes welcome, Hebidsyou ws = -men. 
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135 God Calling Yet! ohall 1 Not Hear? 


G. TERSTEEGEN Federal Street L. M. 
Tr. by JANE meine hipaa Henry K. OLIVER 


1. God call-ing yet! shall I not hear? Earth’s pleasuresshallI still hold dear? 
2. God call-ing yet! shall I not rise? Can I His lov - ing voice de-spise, 
3. God call-ing yet! and shall He knock, And I my heart the clos-er lock? 
4. God call-ing pas can -not stay; My heart I yield with-out de - lay: 
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Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, And still my soul in slum-ber lie? 

And base-ly His kind care re - pay? He calls mestill; can I de - lay? 

He still is wait-ing to re-ceive, And shall I dare ‘His Spir -it grieve? 

Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; The voice of God hath reached my heart. AMEN. 


1. Come, ev - ’ry soul by sin op-pressed, There’smer-cy with the Lord, 
2. For Je - sus shed His pre-cious blood, Rich bless-ings to be - stow; 
3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest: 
4. Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo-ry_ go, 
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And He will sure-ly give you rest By trust-ing in His word. 
Plunge now in - to the crim-son flood That wash - es white as snow. 
Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And you are ful- ly blest. 
el dwell in that ce - leg - tial land. Where joys im - a tal flow. 


Invitation 


Only Trust Him 


Corus 


On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him now; 
He will save you, He willsave you, He will (Omit..... )J save you now. 


rere. P. P. Buss 
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1. ‘‘Al- most per-suad-ed,’? now to be - lieve; ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,”’ 
2. ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,’’ come, come to - day; ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,”’ 
8. ‘‘Al- most per-suad-ed,’’ har-vest is past! ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,” 
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Christ to re- ceive; Seems nowsome soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir - it, 
turn not a-way; Je - sus_ in-vites youhere, An- gels are 
doom comes at last! ‘‘Al - most’? can-not a- vail; ‘‘Al - most’’ is 
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138 Though Your Sins Be As Scarlet 


Fanny J. CrosBy W. H. DOANE 
DUET. Gently 


1. ‘‘Tho’ yoursins be as scar-let, Theyshallbe as white as snow; as snow; 
2. Hear the voice thaten-treatsyou,O  re-turn ye un- to God! to God! 
3. He’ll for-give your transgressions, And re-mem-ber them no more; no more; 


-8-2 -9- -B- ol f -9-  -p-* -9- ye Dale SS 
gies TEE ae 


QUARTET 
= =e 
pis Stee c =o 


rho they LOC aricsie stage like crim -son, They shall be * wool;”’ 
He is of  great........ com-pas - sion, And of won- drous love; 
‘‘Lookun-to Me,......... ye peo-ple,’’Saiththe Lord your God; 
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‘Tho’ your sins be as scar-let, Tho’ your sins’ be as scar - let, 
Hear the voice thaten-treats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you, 
He’ll for- give yourtransgressions, He’ll for - give your transgressions, 


They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow.’’ 
O re-turn ye un-to God! O  re-tarn ye un-to God! 
And re- mem - ber them no more, And re-mem- berthem no more. 
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139 Christ Receiveth Sinful Men 


Arr. from NEUMASTER, 1671 JAMES MCGRANAHAN 
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1. Sin- ners Je - sus will re-ceive; Sound this word of grace to all 
2. Come,and He_ will give you rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain; 
3. Now my heart con-demnsme not, Pure be-fore the law I stand; 
4. Christ re - ee - oo an: at oll E - ven me with all my sin; 


SES nem ete 


Who the heav’n -ly path-way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall. 
He will take the sin - ful-est; Christ re-ceiv- eth sin- ful men. 
He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is - fied its last de-mand. © 
Purged from ev - ’ry spot and stain, Heav’nwithHim I en-ter in. 


Sine i 96° C6 ss ams AMO Chea HCA eto oon Christ re- 
Sing it o’er a-gain, Bing ae o’er a-gain; Christ 'S 
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ceiv - - - eth sin-ful men;..... Make themes - - - sage 
ceiv-eth sin - ful men, Christ re- -ceiv- eth sin - ful men; Make the message plain, 
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Clearrandaplaine sae) els Christ re- ceiv - eth sin - ful 
Make the mes-sage plain: 
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140 Softly and Tenderly 


W. L. T. Wri L. TaHomPpson 
Very slow PP 


1. Soft - ly andten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Jesusis plead-ing, Pleading for you and for me? 
3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 
4. Oh! for the won-der-ful love He has promised,Promised for you and for me; 
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See, on the portals He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mer-cies for you andfor me? 
Shadows are gathering, death-beds are coming, Com-ing for you andfor me. 
Tho’ we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon, Par-don for you and for - me. 


CHORUS ™ 
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Come home,.. come home,..... | Ye who are wear-y, come home}... 
Come home, come home, 


Kar-nest-ly, ten-der-ly, Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner, come home! 
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14] Jesus Is Calling 


FANNY J. CROSBY Gro. C. STEBBINS 
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1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—Call - ing to - day, 

2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Call - ing to - day, 


3. Je-sus is wait-ing; O come to Him now— Wait-ing to-day, 
4. Je-sus is plead-ing;O list to His voice: Hear Him to - day, 
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call - ing as day; Why from the sun- ees of love wilt thou roam 
call-ing to-day; BringHim thy bur-den and thou shalt be blest: 
wait-ing to - day; Come with thy sins; at His feet low - ly bow; 
hear Him to - day; They who be - lieve on His name shall re - joice; 
ee ee —-— a 
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Far-ther and far-ther a - way? 
He will not turnthee a - way. Call - - ing to - day,.... 
Come, andno lon-ger de - lay. ; ; 

Quick-ly a-rise and a - way. Call - ing, call-ing to-day, to-day, 
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Call - ing, call - 2 to - pane ” to - day, ne -sus is ten - der - ly 
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call - 
call - ing to - day, 
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J42 I Am Praying For You 


S. O’MALEY CLUFF Ira D. SANKEY 


have a Sav - ior, He’splead-ing in glo - ry, A dear, lov-ing 
have a Fa-ther; to me He has giv -en A hope for e- 
have a robe; ’tis re-splen-dent in white-ness, A-wait-ing in 
hen Je-sus has found you, telloth-ersthe sto- ry, Thatmylov-ing 


1 
2. 
3 
4 
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Sav -ior, tho’ earth-friends be few; And now He is watch-ing in ten - der-ness 
ter - ni- ty, bless-ed and true; Andsoon He will call me to meet Him in 
glo - ry my won-der-ing view; Oh, whenI re -ceive it all shin-ing in 
Sav -ior is your Sav- ior, too; Then pray that your Sav-ior will bring them to 
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Contes 
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o'er me, pte oh, that my eee ior were your Sav-ior, too. 

heav - en, But oh, thatHe’dlet me bring you with me, too! For you I am 
brightness, Dear friend, couldI see you re - ceiv-ing one, too! 
glo - ry, And prayer will be answered—’twas answered for you! 
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Fig es ce ies 

pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, I’m praying for yon. 
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143 O Jesus, Thou Art Standing 


St. Hilda 7s 6s D 
WitirAmM W. How Justin H.’ KNecut 
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1. O Je - sus, Thou artstand-ing  Out-side . fast-closed door, 
2. 0 Je - sus, Thou art knock-ing; And lo, that hand is scarred, 
3. 0 Je - sus, aes: art plead-ing In ac - cents meek and low, 


ote 
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In low - e pa-tience wait - ing To pass the thresh-old o’er: 
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears Thy face have marred: 
“T died for you, My chil-dren, Andwill ye treat Me so?” 


Shame on us, Chris-tian broth - ers, His name gu sign who bear, 
O love that pass-eth knowl-edge, So pa - tient-ly to wait! 
O Lord, withshame and sor - row We o- pen now the door; 
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O shame, thriceshame up - on us, To keep Him stand - ing there! 


O sin that hath no e- qual,So fast to bar the gate! 
Dear Sav- ior, en - ter, en- ter, Andleave us nev - er- more. 
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{44 Jesus! Thou Art the Sinner’s Friend 


RICHARD BURNHAM Serenity C. M. 9 Arr. from WiLLIAM V. WALLACE 


Gay foe e= = as: ‘ ar ae 


1. Je - sus! Thou art the sin-ner’s pa As such I look to Thee; 
2. Re - mem - ber Thy pure word of grace—Re - mem - ber Cal-va - ry; 

3. Thou won-drous Ad - vo- cate with God! I yield my-self to Thee; 
4. Lord! I am guilt-y— I am vile, But a sal - va-tion’s ek 


es ae He s == cas ee 
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Now in the full-ness of Thy love, O Lord! re-mem-ber me. 
Re - mem-ber all Thy dy - ing groans, And then re-mem-ber me. 
While Thou art sit- ting on Thy throne, Dear Lord! remember me. 
Then, in Thine all - a-bound-ing grace, Dear Lord! remember me. A - MEN. 
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145 With Tearful Eyes I Look Around 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT Federal Street L. M. Henry K. OLIver 


yet ale -———_}— 
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1. With tear-ful eyes I look a-round; Life seemsa dark and storm-y _ sea; 
2. It tellsme of a place to rest; It tells me where my soul may flee: 
3.“Come, for all else must fail and die! Earth is no rest-ing-place for thee; 
4. 0 voice of mer- oe voice of love! In con-flict, grief,and ag - 0 - ny, 
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Yet ’mid the gloom, I ee a sound, A heav’nly aoa to Me!” 
Oh, to the wea-ry, faint, op-pressed, Howsweet thebidding,““Come to Me!”’ 
To heav’n di-rect thy weeping eye, I am thy por-tion, Come to Me!”’ 
Sup-port me, cheer me i a-bove! And gently whisper, “Come to Me!’’ AMEN. 
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146 Depth of Mercy! Can There Be 


CHARLES WESLEY Seymour 7s Arr. from C. M. voN WEBER 
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1. Depth of mer-cy! can there be Mer-cy still re-served for me? 
2. I have long with-stood His grace; Long pro-voked Him to His face; 
3. Lord, in-cline me to  re- pent; Let me now my fall la - ment; 
4. Still for me the Sav - ior ae Shows His wounds, and spreads His hands; 
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Can my God His wrath for-bear? Me, the ve f sin-ners spare? 
Would not heark-en to His calls; Grieved Him by a thou-sand falls. 
Deep-ly my re-volt de-plore, Weep, be-lieve,and sin no more. 
God is love! I know, I feel; Je - sus weeps, and loves me still. A-MEN. 
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147 With Broken Heart a Contrite Sigh 


CoRNELIUS ELVEN Hursley L. M. Arr. by WILLIAM H. Monk 
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With bro-ken heart and con-trite sigh, A trembling sin- ner, Lord, I cry; 
I smiteup-on my troubled breast, With deep and conscious guilt oppressed, 
Far off I stand with tear-ful eyes, Nordareup-lift them to the skies; 
Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, Canfor a sin- gle sin a- tone; 
And when, redeemed from my hes hell, With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
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Thy pard’ning g grace is rich and free,—O God, be mer - ci- boa to me! 
Christ and His cross my on-ly plea; O God,be mer -ci-ful to me! 
But Thou dost all my an-guish see; O God,be mer -ci-ful to me! 
To Cal-va-ry a-lone I flee; O God,be mer -ci-ful to me! 
My raptured song shallev-er be, God hasbeen mer-ci- a to me! A-MEN. 
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148 Just As I Am 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT WILuiAM B. BRADBURY 


1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
8. Just as I am, tho’ tossed a- bout With many a con-flict, many a doubt, 
4. Just as I am, poor,wretched, blind; Sight, rich-es, heal-ing of the mind, 
5. Just as I am—Thouwilt re- ceive, Wilt welcome, par-don, cleanse, relieve; 
2 a (2 ‘= c is a : 


And that Thou bidd’st me cometo Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, Icome! I come! 
Fightings and fears within, without, O Lambof God, I come! I come! 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, O Lambof God, Icome! I come! 
Be-cause Thy promise I  be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! I 


149 Take Me, O My Father, Take M 


Rev. RAY PALMER Dorrance 8s 7s Isaac B. WoopBURY 


Sa 
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1. Take me, O my Fa-ther, take me! Take me, save me, thro’ Thy Son; 

2. Long from Thee my foot-steps stray-ing, Thorn-y proved the way I trod; 


3. Free-ly now to Thee I prof-fer This re -lent-ing heart of mine; 
4. Fa- ther, take me! all for-giv-ing, Fold me to Thy lov -ing breast; 
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That which Thou wouldst haveme,make me, Let Thy willin me be done. 

Wea-ry come I now, and pray-ing, Take me to Thy love, my God! 

Free-ly life and soul I of - fer—Gift un-wor-thy love like Thine. 

In ‘Thy love for-ev- er liv-ing, I must be for-ev-er blest! A - MEN. 
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150 Jesus, I Come 


W. T. SLEEPER Gro. C. STEBBINS 


of my bond-age, sor-row and night, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
of my shame-ful fail-ure and loss, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
of un-rest and ar - ro-gantpride, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 


In - to Thy free-dom, glad-nessand light, Je-sus, 
In - to the glo-rious gain of Thycross, Je-sus, 
In - to Thybless-ed will to a- bide, Je-sus, 
In - tothe joy and light of Thy home, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
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Out of my sick-ness in-to Thy health,Out of my want and in-to Thy wealth 
Out of earth’s sorrows in-to Thy balm, Outof life’sstorms and in - to Thy calm, 
Out of my -self todwellin Thy love, Out of de-spair in-to rap-tures a-bove, 
Out of the depths of ru-in un - told, In - to the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 
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Out of my sin and in-to Thy-self, Je-sus,I come to Thee. 
Out of dis-tress to ju-bi-lantpsalm, Je-sus,I come to Thee. 
Up-ward foraye onwingslike a dove, Je-sus,I come to Thee. 
Ev -er Thy glo-rious face to be-hold, Je-sus,I come to Thee. 
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boy Lord, I’m Coming Home 


WS. Ke Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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1. I’ve wan-dered far a-way from God, Now I’m com-ing home; 
2. I’ve wast- ed man - y_ pre-cious years, Now I’m com-ing home; 
3. I’ve tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I’m com-ing home; 
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I’m com-ing home; 


FINE 
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The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
T’ll_ trust Thy love, be- lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
My strength re-new, my hope re- store, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 


Se Sei Se 


D.S.—O - pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 


Cuorus D.S. 
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er - more to roam, 
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152 I Am Coming, Lord 


L. H. \ L. HartsoucH 


1. I_ hear Thy welcome voice, That calls me, Lord, to Thee, For cleansing in Thy 
2. Tho’ coming weak and vile, Thou dost my strength assure; Thou dost my vileness 
3.’Tis Je-suscallsme on To per-fect faith and love, To per - fect hope, and 
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IT Am Coming, Lord 
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pre - cious blood Ha flowed on Cal-va- ry. 
ful - ly cleanse, Till spot-less all and pure. I am coming, Lord! Coming now to 
peace, Bestest For earth and heav’n above. 
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Thee! Wash me, cleanse me in the blood Ae flowed 4 Cal - va - - 


$53 I Am Coming to the Cross 


WILLIAM McDoNALD WILuiAM G. FISCHER 
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2. Long my, heart has sighed for Thee: Long has e - vil reigned with-in; 
3. Here I * give “my all to- Thee,— Friends, and time,and earth-ly store; 
4. 

5 


am com -ing to the cross; I am poor and weak and blind; 


In the prom-is- es I trust; Now 1 feel the blood ap- plied; 
. Je- sus comes! He fills my soul!  Per-fect-ed in Him I am; 


td 


CHo.—I am trust - ing, Lord, in Thee, Bless-ed Lamb of Cal- va - ry; 
D. C. CHorus 
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am count-ing all but dross; I shall fall sal- va - tion find. 


fe. sus sweet - ly speaks to me,— “‘I will cleanse you from all sin.” 
Soul and bod - y Thine to be,— Whol-ly Thine for- ev - er- more. 
4 am pros- trate in the dust; I with Christ am cru - ci - fied. 


am ev - ’ry whit made whole; Glo-ry, glo - ry to the Lamb! 
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Hum-bly at Thy cross . bow, SE me, Je - sus, save me now, 
Repentance 


154 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 


Horatius Bonar Evan L. M. WILLIAM H. HAVERGAL 
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1. Iheard the voice of Je-sus say,—‘“Come un-to Me and _ rest; 
2.1 cameto Je - sus as JI was, #Wea-ry, and worn, and sad; 
3. [heard the voice of Je-sus say,—“Be-hold, I free - ly give 
z I cameto Je - sus, and I drank Of that life-giv - ing stream; 
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. [heard the voice of Je-sus say,—“I am this dark world’s light; 
. Llooked to Je - sus, and I found In Him oe Star, my Sun; 
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up-on My breast!”’ 
I found in Him a_ rest-ing-place, And He hath made me glad. 
The liv-ing wa - ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live!’’ 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Him. 

Look un - to Me, thy mornshallrise, And all thy day be bright!’’ 

And in that light of life I'll walk, Till trav’ling days are done. A-MEN. 
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$55 Ask Ye What Great Thing I Know 


BENJAMIN H. KENNEDY Hendon fe z CamsaR MALAN 
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1. Ask ye what great thing I know That slick and stirs meso? What the high re- 
2. Whois life in life to me? Whothe deathofdeath will be? Who will place me 
3. This is that great thing I know That delights and stirs meso; Faith in Him who 
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ward I win! Whosethenamel glo-ry in? Je-sus Christ, the Cru-ci- fied. 

on His right With the countless hosts of light? Je-sus Christ, the Cru-ci- fied. 

died to save, Him who triumphed o’er thegrave, Je-sus Christ, ~ Cru-ci- fied. A-MEN. 
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156 Ashamed of Jesus 


JOSEPH GRIGG 
Alt. by BENJAMIN FRANCIS Federal Street L. M. Henry K. OLIver 


3 SS eS a eS 


| 
. Je - sus,and shallit ev -er be, A mor-tal man a-shamed of Thee? 
. A-shamed of Je - sus! soon-er far Letevening blush to own a star; 
. A-shamed of Je - sus! just as soon lLetmidnightbe a-shamedof noon; 
. A-shamed of Je - sus! that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heav’n de-pend! 
. A-shamed of Je - sus! yes, I may, WhenlI’venoguilt to wash a - way; 
. Till then, nor is my boast-ing vain, Till then I boast a Sav - ior slain; 
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Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ endless days? 

He sheds the beams of light di-vine O’er this be-night-ed soul of mine. 

Tis midnight with my soul till He, Bright Morning-Star, bid darkness flee. 

No; when I blush, be this my shame, That I no more re-vere His name. 

No tear to wipe, no good to crave, No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

And O,may this my glo-ry be, ThatChristis not a-shamedof me! A-MEN. 
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157 I’m Not Ashamed to Own My Lord 
Isaac WATTS Azmon C, M. Arr. by LOwELL Mason 


1. I’m not a-shamed to own my Lord, Or to de-fend His cause; 
2. Je - sus, my God!—I know His name—His nameis all my trust; 
3. Firm as His throne His prom-ise stands, And He can well se - cure 
4. Then will He own my worth-less name Be-fore His Fa-ther’s face, 


Sige oe Be 
Main-tain the hon - or of His word, The glo-ry of His cross. 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, Nor let my hope be lost. 
What I’ve com-mit - ted to His hands, Till the de - ci - sive hour. 
And in the new Je-ru-sa-lem Ap-point my soul a place. A-MEN. 
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158 O Happy Day 


PuiLip DoDpRIDGE BR, F. RimBaut 


1 1% hap- py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav - ior and«my God! 
*( Well may this glow-ing heart re-joice, And tell its rap-tures all a- broad. 
9 hee done: the great transaction’s done; I am my Lord’s, and He is, mine; i 
‘(He drew me, and I fol-lowed on, Charmed to confess the voice ‘di- vine. 
Spat rest, my long-di - vid - ed heart; Fixed on this bliss - ful cen-ter, rest; 
Nor ev - er from my Lord de - part, With Him of ev - ’ry good possessed. 
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FINE 
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Hap - py day, hap-py day, When Je-sus washed my sins a - way! 
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1S? How Happy Every Child of Grace 


CHARLES wee ae CAM: ie i sg A ARNE 
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1. How ee py ev - ’ry child ; grace, Who knows his DS - giv’n! 
2. A coun-try far from mor -talsight, Yet, O, by faith I see 
38. 0 what a bless- ed hope is ours! While here on earth we stay 
4. On Him with rap- ture I shall gaze, Who bought the bliss for me, 
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This earth, he cries, is not my place, I seek my place in ‘heav’n; 
The land of rest, the saints’ de - light, The heav’n pre-pared for me. 
We more than taste the heav’n-ly pow’rs, While waiting for that day. 
And shout and won-der at His grace Thro’ all S - ter - ni - ty. 
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160 Hallelujah, ’tis Done 


P. P. Burss P. P. Buss 
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1. of “ prom- ise of God, full sal- va-tion to give 
2. Tho’ the path- way be lone - ly, and dan- ger - ous too, 

_ 38. Man-y loved ones have I in yon heavy - en - ly _ throng, 
4. Lit - tle chil - dren I see stand-ing close by their King, 
5. There are proph-ets and kings in that throng I be - hold, 
6. There’sa part in that cho - rus for you and for me, 
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Un - to him who on Je - sus, His Son will be - lieve. 
Sure-ly Je - sus. is a- ble to car - ry me through. 
They are safe now in_- glo- ry, and _ this is their song: 
And He smiles as their song. of sal - va - tion they sing: 


And they sing as they march through the streets of pure a 
And the theme of our prais- es for- ev - er will 
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Hal - le- lu - jah, ’tis ee I be-lieve on the wi 
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saved by the blood of the cru- Poe fied oe cru - ci- fied One. 
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16) He Lifted Me 


CHARLOTTE G, HOMER Cuas, H. GABRIEL 


1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je-suscame My soul in mer-cy to re-claim, 
2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be - fore my sin-ful heart was stirred, 
8. His brow was pierced with many athorn, His hands by cru - el nails were torn, 
4. Now on a high-er planeI dwell, And with my soul I know ’tis well; 


And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace He lift - ed P =e keene 
But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n He lift-ed me..... 
When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love Helifi-ed me...... 
Yet how or why, I can-not tell, Heshouldhavelift-ed me..... 


From sink-ing sand He lift-ed me, With ten-der hand He lift-ed me, 


-o- = 
SS =a eas eR 


aS SS SS = = = SS 


From shades of night to plains of light, O praise His name, He lifted me! A-MEN. 
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462 I’ve Found a Friend 


J. G. SMALL Gro. C, STEBBINS 


1. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He loved me ere I knew Him; 
2. Pve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He bled, He died to save me; 
3. Pve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! All pow’r to Him is giv - en, 
4. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! So kind, and true, and ten - der, 


He drew me with the cords of love, And thus He bound me to Him. 
And not a- lone the gift of life, But His own self He gave me. 
To guard me on my on-ward course, And bring me safe to heav-en. 
So wise a Coun -sel-lor and Guide,So might-y a  De-fend- er! 
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And round my heart still close - ly twine Those ties which naught can sev - er, 
Naught thatI have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv- er: 
Th’ e - ter-nal glo - ries gleam a- far, To nerve my faint en-deav - or: 
From Him wholoves me now so well, What pow’rmy soul can sey - er? 
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a am His, and He is mine, For - ev - er and for -ev-er. 
My nan my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for - ev -er. 
So now to watch, to work, to war, And ee to rest for - ev -er. 
Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; am His for - ey - er. 
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163 Jesus is All the World to Me 


W. L. T. Wit. L. THomrpson 
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1. Je - sus is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all; 
2. Je-sus is all the world to me, My Friend in tri-als sore; 
8. Je-sus is all the world to me, Andtrue to Him Ill be; 

4. Je-sus is all the world to me, I want no bet-ter friend; 


He is mystrengthfromday to day, With-out Him I would fall. 
I go to Him for bless-ings,and He givesthem o’erand o’er. 
Oh, how could I this Friend de- ny, WhenHe’s so true to me? 
I trust pee eee pate ae sages ing daysshall end. 
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When I am sad, i Him £0, No oth-er one can 
He sends the sun - shine and fe rain, He sends the har - vest’s 
Fol - low-ing Him I know I’m right, He watch-es o’er me 
Beau-ti - ful life withsuch a Friend; Beau-ti- ful life that 
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ais me so; Whenl am be He makes me glad, He’s my Foon 
gold - en grain; Sun-shine andrain, har-vest of grain, He’s my Friend. 
day andnight; Fol-low-ing Him, by day andnight, He’s my Friend. 
has no end; E - ter-nal life, e- ter-nal joy, He’s ny Friend. 
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164 By Cool Siloam’s Shady Rill 


REGINALD HEBER Siloam C. M. Isaac B. Woopspury 
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Y 
1. By cool Si -lo-am’ssha-dy rill, How sweetthe lil- y grows! 
2. Lo, such the child whose ear - ly feet. The paths of peace have trod; 
3. And soon, too soon, the win - try hour Of man’sma-tur-er age 
4. O Thou, whose in-fant feet were found With-i -in Thy Fa-ther’s shrine, 
5. De-pend-ent on Thy bounteous breath, We seek Thy grace a - lone 


Soe aeaas 
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How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, Of Shar-on’s dew - y rose! 
Whose se-cret heart, with influencesweet, Is up-warddrawnto God. 
Will shake the soul with sor-row’s pow’r And storm-y pas-sion’s rage. 
Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned, Were all a -like di - vine; 
’ In child-hood, man-hood, age, and death, To keep us still Thine own. A-MEN. 
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165 Baptized Into Our Savior’s Death 


Anonymous Evan C. M. WILLIAM H. HAVERGAL 
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1. Bap-tized in - to our Sav-ior’sdeath, Our. souls to sin must die; 
2. There by His Fa-ther’s side He sits, HEn-throned di - vine - ly fair; 
3? Rise from these.earth-ly tri - fles, rise On wings of /faith and love; 
4, Let not earth’s pleas-ures draw us down; Lord, ‘give ig strength to rise, 


With Christ our Lord we liye a - new, With rae as-cend on nih 

Yet owns 'Him - self our Broth-er still,. And our fore-run - ner there. 

A - bove, “our choic-est treas-ure lies—And be our hearts’a - bove. 

And thro’ Thy strong, at-tract-ive pow’r, At last to gain the prize. A-MEN. 
| 


166 In All My Lord’s Appointed Ways 


JoHN RYLAND Azmon C. M. Car. G. GLASER 
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1. In all my Lord’sap-point-ed ways My jour-ney I'll pur - sue; 
2. Thro’ floodsand flames, if Je-suslead, Ill fol-low where He goes; 
3. Thro’ du- ty, and thro’ tri-als too, Tl go at His com- mand; 
4. And when my Sav - ior calls me home, Still this my cry shall be, 
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Hin-der me not! ye much-loved saints, For I must go with you. 
Hin-der me not! shall be my cry, Tho’ earth and hell op-pose. 
Hin-der menot! for I am bound To my Im-man-uel’s land. 
Hin-der me not! come, welcome death; 7H glad-ly go to Thee! A-MEN. 
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167 See femelle Gentle Shepherd Stands 


Naomi C. M. _ Arr, from H. G. NAGELT 
PHILIP DODDRIDGE by LowELL Mason 
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1. See Is-rael’s gen - tle Shep- herd stands, . all - en-gag-ing charms! 
2.“Per - mit them to ap-proach,” He cries, “Nor scorn their hum- ble name; 
3. Webring them, Lord, in te ful hands, And = themup to Thee; 
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Hark! how He calls the ten-der lambs, Ne foldsthemin His arms! 

For ’twas to bless such soulsas these The Lord of an-gels came.” 

Joy - ful that we our-selvesare Thine,—Thine let our offspring be. A-MEN. 
La) 
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168 Jesus Invites His Saints 


CHARLES WESLEY State Street S. M. JONATHAN C, WoopMAN 
(Gas SSS SS SS] a 
— a 
-o- -B- oe -6- 


1. Je - sus in-vites His saints To meet a-round the board; 
2. This ho - ly bread and wine Main-tains our faint - ing breath, 
3. Our heav’n-ly Fa - ther calls Christand His mem - bers one; 
4. Let all our pow’rs be joined, His glo-riousname_ to raise; 


rf oe Fo 
Here pardoned reb-els sit and hold Com-mun-ion with their Lord. 

By un-ion with our liv-ing Lord, And in-t’restin His death. 

We, the young chil-dren of His love, And He, the first-born Son. ; 
Pleas-ure and love fill ev-’ry mind, And ev-’ry voice be praise. A-MEN. 
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4169 ~— Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts 


Arr. by Ray PALMER Hesperus L. M. HENRY BAKER 
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1. Je-sus, Thou Joy of lov-ing hearts, Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of men, 
2. Thy truth unchanged hath ev-er stood; Thou sav-est those that on Thee call; 
3. We taste Thee, O Thou liv-ing Bread, And long to feast up - on Thee still; 
4. Our restless spir - its yearn for Thee, Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 
5. O Je-sus, ev -er with us stay, Make all our moments calm and bright; 
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From the best bliss that earth imparts We turn un-filled to Thee a-gain. 

To them that seek Thee Thou art good, To them that find Thee all in all. 

We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 

Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, Blest when our faith can hold Thee fast. 
Chase the dark nightof sin a-way, Shedo’er the world Thy ho-ly light. A-MEN. 
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Communion 


170 I Feed By Faith On Christ 


MONTGOMERY “3 Federal Street L. M. Henry K. OLIVER 
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1. I feed by faith aa Christ; my bread, His bod-y bro- ken on the tree; 
2. This be my joy and com - fort here, This pledge of fu-ture glo - ry mine: 
3. From Thy dear hand Lmay I re- ceive The to-kens of Thy dy - ing love, 
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I live in Him, my liv-ing Head, Who died, and rose a- gain for me. 
Je-sus, in spir- it now ap-pear, And break the bread, and pour the wine. 
And, while I feast on ae ae lieve That I shall feast with Thee a-bove. A-MEN. 


173 By Christ pe In Christ Restored 


GEORGE RAWSON Almsgiving 8884 JOHN BaccHUS DYKES 


. By Christ redeemed, in Christ re-stored, We keep the mem - o- ry  a-dored, 
His bod-y bro - ken in our stead Is here, in this me-mo-rial bread; 
. His fear- ful drops of ag - 0 - ny, His life-blood shed for us we see: 

. And thus thatdark be-tray - al night, With the lastad - vent we u - nite— 
Un - til the trump of God be heard, Un-til the an-cient Braye he stirred, 
. Oh, bless-ed hope! with this e- late, Let not our i be - 0 - late, 
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And show the death of our dear Lord, Un-til He come. 
And so our fee - ble love is fed, Un- til He come. 
The wine shall tell the mys - ter - y, Un- til He come. 
The shame, the glo - ry, by this rite, Un-til He come. 
And with the great com-mand-ing word, The Lord shall come. 
But, strong in faith, in pa - tience wait, Un-til He come! A-MEN. 


Communrn 


V72 A Parting Hymn We Sing 


Aaron R, Wotre Boylston S. M. LowELL Mason 


SS 


me part-ing hymn we sing A- round Thy ta - ble, Lord; 


2 Flere have we seen Thy face, And felt Thy pres-ence near; 
3. The pur-chase of Thy blood, By sin no lon-ger led, 
4. In self-for- get - ting love Be our com-mun-ion shown, 


A - gain our grate - ful trib- ute bring, Our sol-emn vows re - cord. 
So may the sav - or of Thy grace In word and life ap - pear. 
The path our dear Re-deem-er trod May we re-joic-ing tread. 
Un - til we join thechurch a-bove, Andknow as we are known. A-MEN. 


173 ‘Till He Come!’’ Oh, Let the Words 


EDWARD H. BICKERSTETH Guide 7s 61 ; Marcus M. WELLS 


1.“Till He come!” Oh, Let the words Lin-ger on the trem-bling chords; 
2. Whenthewea- ry oneswe love En - ter on their rest a - bove, 
3. See, the feast of love is spread, Drink the wine, and break the bread: 
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D.C.—Let us think how heav’n and home Lie _ be-yond that ‘‘Till He come.’’ 


D.C.—Hush, be ev - ’ry mur-murdumb; It is on - ly ‘‘Till He come.”’ 
D.C.—Some from earth, from glo-ry some, Sev-ered on - ly ‘Till He come.” 
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Let the lit - tle while be-tween In their gold-en light be seen: 
Seemsthe earth so poor and vast, All our life-joy o- ver-cast? 
Sweet me- en ees the a Call us round His heav’nly board; A-MEN. 
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174 Nearer, My God, to Thee 


Sarau F, ADAMS Bethany 6 4 Arr. by LOWELL Mason 


| 
1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee! E’en though it 
2. Though like the wan-der- er, The sun gone down, Dark- ness be 
8. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un - to heavn: All that Thou 
2 Then, with my wak-ing tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 


. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav -ing the sky, Sun, moon, and 


That rais - eth me; Still all my song shall be, 

o - ver me, My wrest a stone; Yet in mydreamsI’d be 

send-est me, In mer-cy giv’n: An-gels to beck- on me, 

sto - ny griefs Beth -el I'll raise; So by my woes to be 

stars for- got, Up - ward I fly, Still all my song shall be, 
N 


475 O Holy Savior, Friend Unseen 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT Flemming 8 8 8 6 Arr. from F, F, FLEMMING 
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1. 0 _ ho-ly Sav-ior! Friend un - seen, Since on Thine arm Thou bidd’st me lean, 
2. What tho’ the world de-ceit-ful prove, And earthly friends and joys re - move? 
8. Tho’ faith and hope awhile be tried, I ask not, need not aught be-side: 

4, Blestismy lot what-e’er be - fall; Whatcan dis-turb me, who ap - pall 


* 


O Holy Savior, Friend Unseen 


Help me, throughout life’s changing scene, By faith to cling to Thee! 
With patient, un - com-plain-ing love Still would cling to Thee. 
How safe, howcalm, how sat-is - fied, Thesoulsthatcling to Thee. 
While, as my strength, myrock,my all, Sav-ior,I cling to Thee! A-MEN. 
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176 Savior, More Than Life 


Fanny J. Crospy W. H. Doane 


1. Sav-ior, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close _ Thee; 
2. Thro’ this changing world be-low, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as au 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet-ing life i 


Let Thy pre- cious blood ap-plied, Keepme ev-er, ev-er near Thy side. 
Trusting Thee, I can-not stray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a - bove. 
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ae Thy ten - der love to = sae es clo- ser, clo-ser, Lord, to nis 


REFRAIN D.S. 


Kv - ry day, ev - ‘Ty hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; 
Ev - ’ry day and hour, ey - a day and hour, 
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Prayer 


1 vee ‘My God, Is Any Hour So Sweet 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT Almsgiving 8 8 8 4 Rev. J. B. DyKEs 
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1. My God, is an - y hour so sweet, Fromblushof morn to eve-ning-star, 
2. Blest is that tran-quil hour of morn, And blest that sol - emn hour of eve, 
8. Then is my _ strengthby Thee renewed; Then are my sins by Thee for-giv'n; 
4 
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. No words can tell whatsweetre - lief Here for my ev - ’ry want I find; 


. Hushed is each doubt, gone ev-’ry fear; My spir-it seems in heav’n tostay; 
(= —< 


As thatwhichcalls me to Thy feet, The hour of prayer? 
- When,on the wings of prayer up- borne, ‘The world I leave. 
Then dost Thoucheer my sol - i - tude With hopes of heav’n. 
What strength for war-fare,balm for grief, | What peace of mind. 
And e’en the pen - i - ten - tial tear Is wiped a-way. A-MEN. 
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178 _ I Love to Steal Awhile Away 
Mrs, Pumps H. Brown Naomi C. M. Arr. by LOWELL MASon 
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I love to steal a - whilea- way Fromev - ’ry cumbrring care, 
I love in sol-i - tude to shed The pen - i- ten - tial tear, 
if 
I 
By 


love to think on mer-cies past, And fu - ture good im-plore, 
love by faith to take a view Of bright - er scenes in heav’n; 
hus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, May its de-part-ing ray 
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And spend the hoursof set-ting day In hum - ble, grateful prayer. 

And all His prom-is - es to plead, Where none but God can hear. 

And all my cares and sor-rows cast On Him whom I a - dore. 

The pros-pect doth my strength renew, While hereby tem-pests driv’n. 

Be calm as this im-press-ive hour, And lead to end-less day. A-MEN. 
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4179 Come, My Soul, Thy Suit Prepare 


Joun Newton Horton 7s ZAVIER SCHNYDER 
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1. Come, my soul, thy suit pre-pare, Je-sus loves to an-swer prayer; 
2. With my bur-den I  be-gin:— Lord! re-move this load of sin; 
8. Lord! I come to Thee for rest; Take pos-ses-sion of my breast; 
4. While I am a pil-grim here, Let Thy love my spir - it cheer; 
5. Show me what I have to do, Ky-’ry hour my strength re-new; 


Se eee eS 
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He Him-self has bid thee pray, There-fore will not say thee nay. 
Let Thy blood for sin-ners spilt, Set my conscience free from guilt. 
There, Thy blood-bo’t right main-tain, And, with-out a ri-val, reign. 
As myGuide,myGuard,my Friend, Lead me to my journey’s end. 
Let me live a _ life of faith, Let me die Thy people’sdeath. A-MEN. 


180 From Every Stormy Wind 


HucuH STowEL. Retreat L. M. THOMAS HASTINGS 


1. From ev-’ry storm-y wind that blows, From ev-’ry swell-ing tide of woes, 
2. There is a placewhereJe-sussheds The oil of glad-ness on our heads; 

3. There-is ascene where spir-its blend, Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
4. Ah! whith-er could we flee for aid, When tempted, des-o - late, dis-mayed; 
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There is acalm, a sure re-treat: ’Tis found beneath the mer-cy - seat. 

A place thanall besides moresweet: It is the blood-bo’tmer-cy -seat. . 

Tho’ sun-dered far, by faith they meet A-round one common mer-cy - seat. 

Or how the hosts of hell de-feat, Had suffring ee no mer-cy-seat? A-MEN. 


Praver 


18} Prayer Is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 


J. MoNTGOMERY Evan C. M. Wm. H. HAVERGAL 


1. Prayer is the soul’s sin-cere de-sire, Un - ut-tered or ex-pressed; 
2. Prayer is the bur-den of a sigh; The fall-ing of a tear; 
3. Prayer is the con- trite sin-ner’s voice Re - turn-ing from his ways, 
4. Prayer is the Chris-tian’s vi - tal breath, The Chris-tian’s na - tive air, 


The mo-tion of a hid-den fire That trem-bles in the breast. 

The up-ward glanc-ing of an eye, WhennonebutGod is near. 

While an-gels in their songs re-joice, And say—“Be-hold, he prays.’’ 

His watch-word at the Se of death: He en-ters heav’n with prayer. A-MEN. 


| 
182 O For a Closer Walk With God 


WILLIAM CowPER Belmont C, M. : Arr. from W. Ele ah 


1.0 for a clos-er alae God, A calmand heav’n-ly eam 

2. Whereis the bless-ed-ness I knew WhenfirstI saw the Lord? se 
3. The dear-est i - dol I have known, What-e’er that i - dol be, Help 
4. So shall my walk be close with God, Calm and se- rene my frame; So 
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light to shine up - on the road That (= me to the Lamb! 
is thesoul-re- fresh-ing view Of Je-sus and His word? 
me totear it from Thy throne, And wor-ship on-ly Thee. 
pur - er light shall mark the road Thatleads me ee Lamb. A-MEN. 


183 Sweet Hour of Prayer 


W. W. WALFoRD Wm, B. BRADBURY 
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i ie hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, The joys I feel, the bliss I share 
3. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear 
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And bids me at my Father’s throne, Make all my wants and wish-es known! 
Of those whose anxious spir-its burn With strong de-sires for thy re-turn! 
To Him, whose truth and faith-ful-ness En- gage the wait-ing soul to bless: 
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In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, 
Withsuch I has-ten to the place Where God, my Sav-ior, shows His face, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be - lieve His word, and trust His grace, 


“ENS 
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aa oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer. 
And glad-ly take my sta-tion there, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
T’ll cast on Him my ev-’ry care, And wait for ae sweet hour of prayer. 
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Prayer 


184 Lord, I Hear of Showers of Blessing 


ELIZABETH CODNER Even Me WILLIAM B, BRADBURY 
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1. Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless-ing Thou art scat-t’ring full and free; 
2. Pass me not, O gra-cious Fa-ther, Sin - ful though my heart may be; 
3. Pass me not, O ten-der Say-ior, Let me love andcling to Thee; 
4. Love of God, so pure andchangeless, Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 


go so 2S 


Show’rs, thethirst-y land re-fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on 

Thou might’st leave me, but the rath-er Let Thy mer - cy light on me, 
1 am long-ing for Thy fa - vor; WhilstThou’rtcalling, O call me, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, Mag-ni- fy them all in me, 


E-ven me, E-ven me, Let somedropsnow fall on me. 
E-ven me, E-ven me, Let Thy mer-cy light on me. 
E-ven me, E- ven me, WhilstThourtcalling, O call me. 
E-ven me, E-ven me, Mag-ni- fy them all in me. 


185 I Need Thee Every Hour 


Mrs, ANNIE S. Hawks Rev. RoBERT Lowry 


I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der voice like 
I need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 
I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quickly and a- 

I need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Most Ho - ‘5 a O make me Thine in- 
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Prayer 


I Need ihe Every Hour 


CHORUS 
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Thine Can peace af - ford. E : 

pow’r When Thou art nigh. I need Thee, O I need Thee; Evy-’ry hour I 
bide, Or life is vain. 

deed, Thou bless-ed Son! 
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need Thee! O bless me now, my Sav-ior, I come to Thee! 
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186 Pass Me Not 


FANNY call aes yd 13 wet 


ie en me ren x gen - tle Sav - ior, seat my Rats Gee Cry; ‘While on oth- iid 
2. Let me at athroneofmer-cy Find a sweet re-lief; Kneeling therein 
3. Trusting on-ly in Thy mer-it, Would Iseek Thy face; Heal my wounded | 
4. Thou the Spring of z all my com - fort, More ‘— - to me, Whom havel on 


Sa Sees ease : ae 
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Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 
deep con-tri - tion, Help my un - be-lief. Sav-ior, Sav-ior, Hear my humble 


bro-ken spir-it, Save me by Thy grace. 
= a —— eo 
Ht fe == = 


earth beside Thee? Whomin heav’n ‘bat Thee? 
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cry; While on oth- pia ee as 21. ing, Do not ae ne ty. 
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Prayer 


187 Revive Us Again 


ie P. MACKAY JOHN J. HUSBAND 


SS is SSeS 


ik. We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love, For Je-sus who 
2. We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir-it of light, Who has shown us our 
3. All glo-ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our 
4. Re-vive us a- came a each heart with Thy love; Lael each soul be re- ~ 
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died and is now gone a- bove. 

Sav-ior, and scattered our night. Hal - le - lu - jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le- 
sins, and has cleansed ev’ry stain. 

kin - dléd with fire from a - bove. 
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ie a-men; Hal-le-lu - jah! Thine the glo-ry, ae vive us a-gain. 
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188 What a Friend 


oar kes CHARLES C. CONVERSE 


oe Eee ere ree note 
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So a ae 2 
1. What a Friend we ve in Je - sus, <All our sins and griefs to bear! 
2. Have we tri-als and temp-ta- tions? Is there troub-le an - y - where? 


3. Are we weak and eS la - den, Cumbered with a load of care?— 
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
We should nev-er be dis-cour- aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre - cious Say-ior, still our ref - uge,—Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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What a Friend 
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QO what peace we oft-en for - feit, O what needless pain we bear, 


Can we find a friend so faith - ful Who will all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends despise, for-sake thee? Take it, to the Lord in ee 
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All be-cause we do not car - ry Kv - ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 


Je - sus knows our ev - ’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol- ace there. 
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1. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There a pre-cious fountain Free to all—a 

2. Near the cross, a trembling soul, Love and mer-cy found me; There the Bright and 
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes before me; Help me walk from 
4. Near the cross I’]l watch and wait, Help-ing Ags ing, ev-er, ie i. sehen the 
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neatine stream, ao from Calv’ry’s mountain. 


Morning Star Sheds its beams around me. In the cross, in the cross, Be my 
day to day, With its shadows o’er me. 
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oe ry ev - er; aa i. fhaed soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - er. 


es eee. See 


ae Se ia 


Copyright. sate by Us H. Doane. Used by sca 
Prayer 


190 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing 


En. NATHAN JAMES MCGRANAHAN 


1. ‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ This is the prom-ise of love; 
2. ‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing’’—Pre-cious re - viv-ing a - gain; 
3. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’Sendthemup-on us, O Lord; 
4. ‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ Oh, that to - day they might fall, 


There shall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, Seft from the Sav-ior a - bove. 
O - ver the hills and the val-leys, Sound of a- bun-dance of rain. 
Grantto us now a_ re-fresh-ing, Come,and now hon-or Thy Word. 
Now as to Godwe’recon-fess-ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 


ers of bless- ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need: 
Show - ers,show-ers of bless - ing, 
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Mer-cy-dropsround us are fall - ing, But for the show-ers we plead. 


Copyright, 1921. Renewal by Addie McGranahan. 1910, by Charles M. Al 
International Copyright secured. Tabernacle Publishing Co., Sites —— Prayer 


191 Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 


Henry F, LYTE From Mozart 


1. Je - sus, I- my cross have ta - ken, All to leave, and fol - low Thee; 
2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sav - ior, too; 

8. Man may troub-le and dis- tress me, Twill but drive me to Thy breast; 
4. Haste thee on from grace to glo - ry, Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 


Des - ti- tute, de-spised, for-sa - ken, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: 
Hu - man hearts and looks de-ceive me; Thou art not, like man, un-true; 
Life with tri-als hard may press me, Heav’n will bring me sweet-er rest. 
Heav’n’se-ter-nal day’s be - fore thee, God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 


Per - ish ev-’ry fond am - bi - tion, All I’ve sought, and hoped, and known; 

And, while Thou shaltsmile up-on me, God of wis-dom, love, and might, 

O ‘tis not in grief to harm me, WhileThylove is left to me; 

Soon shall close thy earth-ly mis-sion, Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days, 
aed 


Pt = 


Soy7 id ee PD ee ean pa kena Rear ar} Go fees) 
Bi ccs Baeeees eee! Sal | EN eat 

AyD g Pa 6 ra er er te 
SW a l4 i ie Se ee | a Sa 
a -G- 


Yet how rich is my con -di-tion, God and Heav’n are still my own! 

Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

O ’twere not in joy tocharm me, Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

Hope shall change to glad fru -i- tion, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. A-MEN. 
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192 O Jesus, I Have Promised 


Joun E, Bopr Angel’s Story 7676D Artuur H. MANN 
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1. O Je-sus, I have prom-ised To serve Thee to the end; Be Thou for-ev - er 
2. O let me feel Thee near me, The world is ev - er near; I see the sights that 
3. O Je-sus, Thou hast promised To all who fol-low Thee, That where Thou art in 
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near me, My Mas-ter and my Friend: I shall not fear the bat - tle If Thou art 
daz - zle, The tempting sounds Ihear: My foes are ev -er near me, A-round me 
glo - ry, There shall Thy servant be; And, Je-sus, I have promised To serve Thee 
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by my side, Nor wander from the pathway If Thou wilt be my guide. 

and with-in; But, Je-sus,draw Thou nearer, And shield my soul from sin. 

to the end; O give me grace to fol - low My Mas-ter and my Friend. A-MEN. 
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193 Take My Life, and Let It Be 


FRANCES R, HAVERGAL C. H. A. MALAN 


Ta elses eae 


1. Take my life, and let it be Con-se-cra- ted, Lord, to Thee; Take my hands, and 
2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee; Take my voice,and 
3. Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with-hold; Take my moments 
4, Take my will,and makeit Thine, It shall be no ijon-ger mine; Take my heart, it 
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Consecration 
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Take My Life, and Let It Be 
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let them move At the im-pulseof Thy love, At the im- re of Thy love. 
let me sing Al-ways,on-ly, for my King, Always,on - ly, for my King. 
and my ~ days, Let them flow in ceaseless praise, Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
is Thine own, It shall be a roy-al throne, It shall be Thy roy-al throne. 
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194 Have Thine Own Way, Lord 


A. A. P. Gro. C. STEBBINS 
Slowly 
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1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Thou art the 

2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Searchme and 

8. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Wound-ed and 

4. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! 4Hold o’er my 


Pot - ter; I am the clay Mould me and make me Aft-er Thy 
try me, Mas-ter, to - day! Whit - er than snow, Lord, Wash me just 
wea - ry, Helpme, I pray! Pow- er—all pow - er—Sure-ly is 
be - ing Ab-so- lute aa! Fill with Thy Spir - it Till all shall 
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oe at 
will, While I am wait - ing, Yield-ed ane aa 
now, As in Thy pres- ence Hum-bly' I box. 


Thine! Touch me and heal _ me, Sav - ior di - vine: 


see. Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv - ing in me! 
EX 
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$95 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone? 


TuHos. SHEPHERD Cc. M. Gro. N. ALLEN 
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1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free?— 
' 2. The con - se-crat-ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free, 

3. Up- on the crys-tal pave-ment,down At Je - sus’ pierc-ed feet, 

4. 0  pre-cious cross! 0 gold-en crown! O_ res - ur - rec-tion day! 
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ae there’s a cross for ev- ’ry one, And aos cross for me. 
And then go home my crown to wear, For there’sa crown for me. 
Joy - ful, I’ll cast my gold -en crown, And His dear name re - peat. 
Ye an- gels, from the stars comedown, And bear my soul a - way. 
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CHARLES WESLEY LOWELL Mason 
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1. A charge to keep I have, A God to glo - ri - 

2. To serve the pres- ent age, My call-ing to ful - a 
3. Arm me with jeal - ous care, As in Thy sight to live, 
4. Help me to watch and pray, And on Thy-self re - ly, 


A nev-er-dy -ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky. 
.O may it all my pow’rs en-gage, To do my Mas- ter’s will! 
And 0, a ed - ant, Lerd, pre-pare, A strict ac-count to give! 
As- sured, = trust be-tray, I shall for- ev - er die. 
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197 I Would Be True 


Howarp ARNOLD WALTER JOSEPH YATES PEEK 
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1.1 would be a i there are those who trust me; 
2.1 would be friend of all— the foe, the friend - less; 
ea 
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I would be pure, for there are those who care; 
I would be giv - ing, and’ for - get the gift; 
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I would be strong, for there is much to suf - fer; 
i would be hum - ble, for know my _ weak - ness; 
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I would be brave, for there is much to dare, 
I would look wp, and laugh, and love, as lift, 
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I would be brave, for there is much to dare. 


I would look up, and laugh, and love, and lift. 
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198 ' Purer Yet and Purer 


Anonymous . Harmonized hy GrorcE H. Loup 
. ee 


1. Pur-er yetand pur-er I wouldbe in mind, Dear-er yet and 
2. Calm-er yet and calm-er In thehourof pain, Sur - er yet and 
8. High-er yet and high-er, Out ofcloudsandnight, Near-er yet and 
4. Swift-er yet and swift-er  Ev-er on-wardrun, Firm-er yet and 


Ey - ’ry du - ty find; Hop-ing still and trust - ing 
Peace at last to gain; Suf-f’ring still and do*- ing, 
Ris - ing to the light,-Light se-rene and ho - ly, 
Step as I go on: Oft these ear-nest long - ings 


God with-out a fear, Pa-tient-ly be-liev-ing He will make all clear: 
To His will re-signed, And te Godsub-du-- ing Heart and wiiland mind. 
Where my soul may rest, Pu - ri-fiedand low-ly, Sanc-ti- fied and blest: 
Swell with-in my breast, Yet their in-ner mean-ing Ne’ercanbe ex-pressed. 
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199 My Prayer 


P. P. Briss 
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1, More ho - li-ness give me, More striv-ing with - in; More pa-tience in 
2. More grat-i - tude give me, More trust in the Lord; More pride in His 
3. More pu-ri - ty give me, Morestrength too’ercome; More freedom from 
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Copyxight, 1916, by The J ohn Church Co. Used by permission 


Consecration 
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suf-f’ring, More sor-row for sin; More faith in my Sav - ior, 
glo - ry, More hope in His word: More tears for His sor - rows, 
earth-stains, More long-ings for home; More fit for the king- dom, 
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- More sense of His care; More joy in His serv-ice, More puar-pose in prayer. 
More pain at His grief; More meeknegs in tri - al, More praise for re - lief. 
More used wouldI be; More bless-ed and ho - ly, More, Sav-ior, like Thee. 


200 V'll Live For Him 


R. E. Hudson C. R. DUNBAR 
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1. My life, my love fl give to Thee, ee Lamb of God a died for me; 
2. I. now  be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thouhastdied that I mightlive; 
8. O Thou whodied on Cal-va- pe "To save my soul and make me free, 
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CHo.-Lll live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall be! 
D.C. CHorus 


I 

Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and my God! 
And now henceforth I’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 
Tl con-se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 
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Til live for Him who died for me, My Sav-wr and my God! 


Copyright, 1918, Renewal. Mrs. Mary Hudson, owner 
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203 I Would Be Like Jesus 


JAMES ROWE B. D. ACKLEY 
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would be like Je sus; 
would be like Je - sus; 
would be like Je - sus; 
would be like Je - sus; 

~ would be like Je-suss 
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1. Earth -ly pleas-ures vain-ly call me; 
2. He has bro-ken ev- ’ry fet - ter, 
8. All the way from earth to Glo - ry, 
4, That in Heav-en He may meet me, 


— 


Noth-ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; I would be like Je - sus. 
That my soul may serve Him bet-ter, I would be like Je - sus. 
Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto- ry, I would be like Je - sus. 
That His words ‘‘Well done’’ may greetme,I would be like Je - sus. 
would be like Je -sus. 


like Je- sus, this my song, In the home and in the throng; 


[onl 

* e e * Gee 

Be like Je-sus, all day long! I would be like Je- sus. A-MEN. 
fN 
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202 I Am Thine, O Lord 


FANNY J. Crossy W. H. Doane 
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1 Fe am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 

2. Con-se-crate me now to ‘Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow’r of 


3. 0 the pure de-light of a sin-gle hour That be-fore Thy 
4. Therearedepthsof love that I can-not know Till I cross the 
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love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be 
grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my 
throneI spend, WhenI kneel in prayer,andwithThee,my God,I com- 
nar - row sea; Thereareheightsof joy that I may notreachTill I 
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clos-erdrawnto ‘Thee. 


will be lost in ‘Thine. Drawme near - er, near- er, bless-ed 
mune as friend with friend! 
rest in peace with Thee. near - er, near - er, 
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near-er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre- cious, bleed - ing side. 
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203. O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 


ep MATHESON A. L. PEACE 


SS 


170 he ce wilt not let me go, I rest my wea - ry 
2. O Light that fol-low’st all my way, I yield my flick-’ring 
38. 0 Joy that seek-est me thro’ pain, I can - not close my 
4. O Cross that lift-est up my  nead, I dare not ask to 
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soul in ‘Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe, That 
torch to Thee; My heart re- stores its bor-rowed ray, That 
heart to Thee; I trace the rain-bow thro’ the rain, And 
hide from Thee; I lay in dust life’s glo- ry dead, And 


Thine o-cean depths its flow May rich- er, full - er be. 
in Thy sun-shine’s glow its day May bright-er, fair - er be. 
feel the prom-ise is not vain Thatmorn shall tear - less be. 
from the ground there blossoms red Life that shall end - less be. 
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204 The King of Love My Shepherd Is 


Henry W. BAKER J. B. DyKEs 


1. The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose Ae ee ‘ail eth i - eF; 
2. Where streamsofliv-ing wa - ter flow My ran-somed soul He lead - eth, 
8. And so through all he. length of days,Thy good-ness fail-eth nev - er: 


The King of Love My Shepherd Is 
Sal iad = ae a 
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I noth-inglack if I amHis, And He _ is mine for- ev - er. 


And, where the verdant pastures grow, With food ce-les-tial feed-eth. 
Good Shepherd, may Ising Thy praise With -in Thy house for-ev - er. A-MBN. 
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205 My Jesus, I Love Thee 


WILLIAM RALF FEATHERSTONE A. J. Gordon 
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1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the 
2. I love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov- ed me, And pur-chased my 
3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as 
4. In man-sions of glo- ry and end- less de-light, Pll ev - er a- 
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fol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Re - deem-er, my 
par-don on Cal - va-ry’s tree; I love Thee for wear-ing the 


long as Thou lend-est me breath; And say when the death-dew lies 
dore Thee in heav-en so bright; Ill sing with the glit- ter-ing 
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Sav - ior art Thou; If ev-er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ’tis now. 
thornson Thy brow: If ev- er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ’tis now. 
cold on my brow, 7 ev- er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ’tis now. 
ie on my brow, ev- er I ee ae my fi - sus, ’tis now. 
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206 There’s a Wideness 


FREDERICK W. aie bila) 8s 7s Lrzztm §. TOURJEE 
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1. There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer-cy, Like the wide- ee of the sea; 

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, Andmoregra-ces for the good; 

: For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man’s mind; 
lt our love were but more sim-ple, we should take Him at His word, 
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Paihia & 
There’s a kind- a in His jus-tice, Whichis Si than lib-er - ty. 
There is mer-cy with the Savy-ior; There is heal-ing in His blood. 
And the heart of the E - ter-nal Is most won-der-ful - ly kind. 
And our lives would allbe sunshine In the Dee of our "i AMEN. 
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207 God is Love; His Mercy Brightens 


J. Bowrinc Wilmot 8787 Cart Maria von WEBER 
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1. God is ae His mer - cy bright-ens All the path in which we rove; 
2: Chance and change arebus-y ev- er; Man de-cays, and a - ges move; 
3. B’en the hour that dark- est seem-eth Will His changeless goodness prove; 
4. He with earth-ly cares en - twin-eth Hope and com-fort from a - bove; 
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Bliss He wakes and woe He lightens: God is wis-dom, God is love. 
But His mer-cy wan-eth ney-er; God is wis-dom, God is love. 
From the gloom His brightness streameth; God is wis-dom, God is love. 
Ey-’ry-where His glo-ry shin-eth; God is wis-dom, Godis love. A-MEN. 
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208 How Sweet the Sight 


fee Swain Siloam C. M. IsAAc B. Wooppury ° 
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1. How sweet, how heav’n-ly is the sight, When those that love the Lord 
2. When each can feel his broth-er’s sigh, And with him bear a_ part; 
3. When free from en - vy, scorn and pride, Our wish-es all a - bove, 
4. When love, in one de - light-ful stream, Thro’ ev - ’ry bos - om flows; 
5. Love is a gold-enchain that binds The hap -py souls a - bove, 
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In one an-oth-er’s peace de-light, And thus ful-fill His word. 

When sor - row flows from eye to eye, And joy from heart to heart. 

Each can his broth-er’s fail-ings hide, And show a brother’s love. 

And un - ionsweet,and dear es-teem, In ev - ’ry ac - tion glows. 

And _ he’s an heir " aio n who finds His bos - om glow with love. A-MEN. 


er pete ees ees 


209 Blest Be or Tie 


Joun Fawcerr Dennis S. M. Hans G. NAEGELI 
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The fel - low- 
2. Be - fore our Father’sthrone, We pour our ar-dent prayers; Our fears, our 
8. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur- dens bear; And oft - en 
4, When we a- sun-der part, It gives us in - wardpain; But we shall 
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ship of kin-dred minds Is He to es a- i 

hopes, our aims are one, Our com- forts and our cares. 

for each oth - er flows The sym - pa- thiz - ing tear. 

still be joinedin heart, And hope to meet a-gain. A - MEN. 
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210 Tell Me the Old, Old Story 


Kate HANKEY W. H. DOANE 
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1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto-ry, Of un-seenthings a - bove, Of Je-sus 
2. Tell me the sto-ry slow-ly, That I maytake it in— That won-der- 
8. Tell me the sto-ry soft-ly, Withear-nest tones and grave; Re - mem-ber 
4. Tell me thesameold sto-ry, When you have cause to age That this world’s 
lees 
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and His glo-ry, Of Je - susand His love; Tell me the sto - ry 
ful re - demp-tion, God’srem-e -dy for sin; Tell me the sto- ry 


I’m the sin - ner WhomJe - suscame to save; Tell me the sto- ry 
emp-ty glo- ry Is cost -ingme too dear; Yes, and when that world’s 
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sin-ply, As to a lit-tlechild, For I am weakand wea-ry, 
oft-en, For I  for-get so soon, The‘‘ear-ly dew’? of morn-ing 
al-ways, If youwouldreal-ly be, In an-y _ time of  troub-le, 
glo-ry is dawn-ing on my soul, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry: 
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And help- less and de - filed. 
Has passed a-way at noon. Tell me theOld, Old Sto-ry, Tell me the 
com -fort-er to me. 


“Christ Je - sus makes thee whole.’’ 
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Old, Old Sto-ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto- ry Of Je-sus and His love. 
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2a I Love to Tell the Story 


CATHERINE HANKEY WILLIAM G. FISCHER 
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to tell the sto - ry Of un-seen thingsa-bove, Of 

to tell the sto - ry, More won-der-ful it seems Than 
to tell the sto - ry,’Tis pleas-ant to re - peat What 
to tell the sto - ry, For a who know it best Seem 


— - sus and His ote ry, ee Je - sus can aS love. love to 
all the gold-en fan-cies Of all our gold-en dreams. I love to 
seems, eachtimeI tell it, Morewon-der -ful-ly sweet. I love to 
hun- ger-ing and thirst-ing To hear it like the rest. And when,in 


tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know’tis true; It sat - is-fies my 
tell the sto-ry, It did somuch for me; Andthat is just the 
tell the sto-ry, Forsomehavenev-er heard The mes-sage of  sal- 
scenes of wipe: I sing the new, new song, Twill be the old, old 


longings As noth-ing else can do. 
rea-sonI tell it now to thee. I love to tell the sto-ry, Twill 
va - tion From God’sown ho-ly word. 
sto -ry That I have lovedso long. 
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212 When Love Shines In 


Mrs. FRANK A. BRECK Wn. J. KirKPATRICK 


1. Je-sus ee with pow’r to gladden, Whenloveshinesin, Ev -’ry life that 
2. How the world will grow with beauty, Whenloveshinesin, And the heart re- 
3. Dark-est sor - row will grow brighter, When loveshinesin, And the heav-iest 
4. We may have un- fad -ing splendor, Whenloveshinesin, And a friend-ship 


woe can sad-den, When love shines in. Love will teachus how to pray, 
joice in du-ty, Whenloveshines in. Tri - als may be sane - ti- fied, 
- bur- den light-er, Whenloveshines in. "Tis the glo-ry that will throw 


true and ten-der, Whenloveshines in. When earth vic-t’ries shall be won, 
Cal e 


ten! 
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Love will drive the gloom away, Turn our darkness in - to day, When love shinesin. 
And the soul in peace a-bide, Life will all be glo-ri-fied, When love shinesin. 
Light to show us where to go; O,theheartshall blessing know, When love shinesin. 
And our life in Heav’n begun, There will be no need of sun, When love shines in. 
~~, 


When love shines 


henlove shines in,........ 


How the heartis tuned to sing-ing, When love.. _ shines 
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nlove shines in;..... 2 


Yerer 


tL) 
Copyright, 1902, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick. Hope Publishing Co., owner Love 


When Love Shines In 


When love __ shines TN aco < hs aie When love shines in,.-. 
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oth - ers bring-ing, Whenlove shines in... 
When love, when love shines in.... 


213 More Love to Thee 


ELIZABETH PRENTISS W. H. DoANE 


Se 
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. More love to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee! Hear Thou the 
2 Onceearth-ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a- 
3. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise; This be the 


prayer I make On  bend-ed knee; This is my ear-nest plea: 
lone I seek, Give what is best; This all my prayer shall be: 
part- ing cry My _ heartshallraise; This still its prayer shall be: 


SS — 


More love, . Christ, to Thee, 


More love to Thee, More love to Thee! 


Used by permission 


214 Love Divine 


CHARLES WESLEY JOHN ZUNDEL 
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. Love di-vine, all love ex-cel-ling, Joy of Heav’n,to earth come down! 
. Breathe, O breathe Thy lov-ing Spir-it In - to ev -’ry troub-led breast! 
. Come, Al-might-y to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy life re - ceive; 
. Fin - ish then Thy new cre-a- tion; Pure and spot-less let us be; 
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Fix in us Thy hum- ble dwell-ing; All Thy faith-ful mer - cies crown. 
Let us all in Thee in- her - it, Let us _ find that sec -ond rest. 

Sud-den- ly re-turn, and nev - er, Nev-er-more Thy tem-ples leave: 
Let us see Thy great sal-va- tion, Per-fect-ly re-storedin Thee: 
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Je - sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
Take a- way our bent to sin-ning,Al - pha and QO - me-ga_ be; 
Thee we would be _ al - ways blessing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - bove, 
Changed from glo-ry in-to glo-ry, Till in Heav’nwe take our place, 


. 
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Vis - if us with Thy sal-va-tion; En - ter ev -’ry trem-bling heart. 
End of faith, as its be-gin-ning,Set ourhearts at lib - er - ty. 


Pray, and praise Thee with- out ceas-ing, Glo- ry in Thy per-fect love. 
Till we cast our crowns be-fore Thee, Lost in won-der, love, and praise. 


Love 


O15 Why Should He Love Me So? 


ies e ROBERT HARKNESS 
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1. Love sent my Sav-ior to die in my stead, Why should He 
2. Nails pierced His hands and His feet for my sin, Why should He 
3. O how He ag - o-nized there in my place, Why should He 
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love me _ so?..Meek-ly to Cal-va-ry’s cross He was led, 
love me so?..He _ suf-fered sore my sal - va-tion to win, 
love me _ so?.. Noth-ing with-hold-ing my sin to ef - face, 


ae should He love me so?. = 
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Cal- va-ry go? Why should He love me so?..... 
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216 Behold! What Wondrous Grace 


Anonymous Leighton S. M. Henry W. GREATOREX 


1. Be-hold! what wondrous grace The Fa - ther has be-stowed On sin - ners 
2. Nordoth it yet ap- pear Howgreatwe must be made; But when we 

83. A hope so much di - vine May tri - als well en-dure, May purge our 
4. If in my Fa-ther’s love I share a_ fil-ial part, Send down Thy 


of a mor - tal race, To call them sons of God! 
see our Sav - ior here, We shall be like our Head. 
souls from sense and sin, As Christ the Lord is pure. 
Spir-it, like a dove, To rest up-on my heart. A-MEN. 


IA Grace, "Tis a Charming Sound 


Puitie DoDDRIDGE Olmutz S. M. - Arr, by LowELL Mason 


1. Grace, ’tis a charm-ing sound, Har-mo-niousto the ear; n 
2. Grace first con-trived the way To save re - bel-lious man; And 
3. Grace taught my wan-d’ring feet To tread the heav’n-ly road; And 

4. Grace all the work shall crown ‘Thro’ ev- er -last-ing days; It 
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with the ech - 0 shall re-sound, And all the earth shall hear. 
all the steps that grace dis-play Which drew the won-drous plan. 
new sup-plies each hour I meet While pressing on to God. 
lays in heav’n the top-most stone, And well de-serves our praise. A.- MEN. 


218 Amazing Gracel How Sweet the Sound 


Joun NewTon Arlington C. M. Tuomas A, ARNE 


1. A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound That saved a wretch like me! 

2. Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re - lieved; 
3. Thro’ man-y dan - gers, toils, andsnares, I have al-read- y come; 
4. The earth shall soon dis - solve like snow, The sun for-bear to shine; 


I once was lost, but now am found; Was blind, but now I __ see. 

How precious did that grace ap-pear, The hour I first be - lieved! 

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, And grace willlead me home. 

But God, who called me here be-low, Will be for- ev - er’ mine. A-MEN. 


219 Blessed Are the Sons of God 


JOSEPH HUMPHREYS 7s H. A. C. MALAN 


1 Bless-ed are the sons of God, They are bo’t with Christ’s own blood: 

‘(They are ran-somed from the grave, Life e- ter - nal they shall have: 

9 They are jus -ti- fied by grace, They en-joy the Sav-ior’s peace; 

; iat their sins are washed a- way, Theyshallstandin God’s great day: 
They are lights up - on the earth, Chil-dren of a heav’n-ly pte | 

a 1One with God, with Je- sus one, Glo - ry is in them be - gun: 
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With them num-bered may we be, Here and in e - ter-ni-ty. A-MEN. 
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220 Once For All 


Pies 8. P, P. Buiss 


1. Free from the law, O hap- py con- di- tion, Je- sus hath 
2. Now are we free—there’sno con-dem-na- tion, Je- sus pro- 
8. ‘‘Chil-dren of God,’ O  glo-ri- ous call- ing, Sure-ly His 
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bled, and there is re - mis ~- sion; Cursed by the law and bruised by the 
vides a per-fect sal - va - tion; ‘“‘Comeun-to Me,’’ O hear Hissweet 


grace will keep us from fall- ing; Pass-ing fromdeath to life at His 
-6-- -6§- 
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fall, Grace hathredeemed usonce for all. 
call, Come, and He saves us once for all. Once forall, O sin-ner, re- 


call, Bless -ed sal - va - tion once for all. 


Oncefor all, O  broth-er, be-lieve it; Cling to the 


Cross, the bur-den will fall, Christ hathre-deemed us once for all. 
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22} Saved By Grace 


FANNY J. CROSBY Geo. C. STEBBINS 


1. Some day the sil - ver cord will break, And I no more as now shall sing; 
2. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 

3. Some day, when fades the gold-en sun Be-neath the ros - y - tint- ed west, 
4. Some day: till then I’ll watch and wait, My lamp all trimmed and burning bright, 


But 0, the joy when I shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in Heav’n for me. 

My bless-ed Lord willsay,“Welldone!” And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Sav - ior opes the gate, My soul to Him may take _ its flight. 
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And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the sto-ry—Saved by grace; 

: shall see to face, 
Say Jey hoe @. 6. Bo > ofhe* 
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And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the sto-ry—Saved by grace. 
shall see to face, 
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Grace. 


222 I Hear the Words of Love 


Horatius BoNAR St. ae) S. ML. A. WILLIAMS 


Se Sa aee: 


hear the words Ki love, ie gaze up - on the blood, 
2, Dis ev - er - last - ing peace, Sure as Je - ho-vah’s name; 
3. Thecloudsmay go and come, Andstorms may sweepmy sky; 
4. I change—He chang-es not; The Christ can nev-er die; 
5. My love is eas - times low, ey joy op ebbs and flows; 
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see the might- f sac - ri- fice, And I have peace with God. 
a sta-ble as His stead-fast throne, For - ev - er- more the same. 
This blood-sealed friendship chang-es not, The cross is ev - er nigh. 
His love, not mine, the rest-ing-place; His truth, not mine, the tie. 
But peace with Him remains the same, No change 3 e- Pak vah knows. A-MEN. 
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223 We Bless Thee Be Thy Peace, O God 


Anonymous Naomi C. LOWELL MASON 
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1. We bless Thee for Thy peace,O God! Deep as the sound-less sea, 

2. We ask not, Fa - ther, for re - pose Which comes from out-ward rest, 

8. That peace which suf-fers and is strong, Trusts where it can - not see, 

4.0  Fa- ther, ene our hearts this peace, What-e’er may out-ward be, 
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Which falls like sun-shine on the road Of those who trust in Thee. 

If we may have thro’ all life’s woes Thy peace with-in our breast;— 
Deems not the tri- al - way too long, But leaves the end with Thee. 
Till all life’s dis - ci - oh shallcease, And we go “= to Thee. 
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Peace 
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224 Sweet Peace, the Gift of God’s Love 


Pars Bp. P. P. BrnwoRN 


1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain,(sweet strain,) A 

2. Thro’ Christ on the cross peace was made, (was made.) My 
38. When Je - sus as Lord I had crowned,(had crowned,) My 
4. In Je - sus for peace I a - bide, (a - bide,) And 
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glad and a joy-ous_ re - frain; (re -frain;) I sing it a- 

debt by His death was all _ paid; (all paid;) No oth - er foun- 

heart with this peace did a - bound;(a-bound;) In Him the rich 

I keep close to His oe (His side,) There’snoth-ing but 
. -O-« 
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gain and gain, Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love. 
da - tion is laid For peace, the gift of God’s love. 
bless-ing I found, Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love. 
peace doth be - tide, Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love. 
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Peace, peace, sweet peace! Won -der-ful gift from a - bove!(a - bove!) 
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Oh, won-der-ful, won-der-ful peace! Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love! 
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225 It Is Well With My Soul 


H. G. SPAFFORD P. P. Buiss 


1, When peace, like a riv- er, at - tend-eth my way, When sor-rows like 
2. Though Sa-tan should buf- fet, tho’ tri- alsshouldcome, Let this blest as- 
3. My sin— oh, the bliss of this glo-ri-ous tho’t—My sin—not in 

4. And, Lord, haste the day whenthe faithshallbe sight, The clouds be rolled 


Sa 


sea - bil-lows roll; What-ev- er my lot, Thouhasttaughtme to say, 
sur - ance con-trol, That Christhas re-gard- ed my help- less es- tate, 
part, but the whole, fs nailed to the cross and I bear it no more, 
back as a scroll, Thetrumpshallre-soundand the Lord shall de-scend, 
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is well, it is well with my soul. 
ne hath shed His own blood for my soul. It is well. .... with my 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
‘““E-ven so’—it is well with my soul. It is well 


It is well, it is well with my soul. 
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226 "Tis By the Faith of Joys to Come 


Isaac WATTS Duke Street L. M. JoHN HaTTon 
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1.’Tis by thefaith of joys to come We walk thro’ des-erts dark as night; 
2. Thewantofsight she well sup-plies;She makesthe pearl-y gates ap-pear; 
3. Cheerful we tread the des - ert thro’, While faith inspires a heay’n-ly ray, 
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Till we ar-rive at heav’n, our home, Faithisour guide, and faith ourlight. 
Far in-to dis- tant worldsshepries, Andbringse-ter-nalglo - ries near. 


227 O For a Faith That Will Not Shrink 


WILLIAM H. BATHURST Azmon C. M. Arr. by LowELL Mason 
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120 for a faith that will not shrink, Tho’ pressed by ev - ’ry foe, 
2. That will not mur-mur or com-plain Be-neath the chas-t’ning rod, 
8. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tempests rage with - out; 
4. That bears, unmoved, the world’s dread frown, Nor heeds its scorn-ful smile; 
5. Lord, give us such a faith as this, And then, what-e’er may come, 
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That will not trem-ble on the brink Of |an-y earth-ly woe! 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, Will lean up-on_ its God; 

That when in dan- ger knows no fear, In dark-ness feels no doubt; 

That seas of trou- ble can-not drown, Nor Sa-tan’s arts he- guile. 

We'll taste, e’en here, the hallowed blissOf an e - ter- nal home. A-MEN. 
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228 Faith of Our Fathers 


FREDERICK W. FABER St. Catherine L. M. 61 H. F. HEMY 
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1. Faith of our fa-thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire and sword: 
2. Our fathers, chainedin pris-ons dark, Were stillin heart and conscience free: 
8. Faith of our fa-thers! we will love Bothfriendandfoein all our strife: 


O how our hearts beat high with joy When-e’er we hear that glo-rious word! 
How sweet would be their children’s fate, If they, likethem, coulddie for thee! 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind- ly words and vir-tuous life: 


ex 


Faith of our fa-thers! ho -ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho -ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 


222 My Faith Looks Up to Thee 


Ray PALMER Olivet 6s 4s LOWELL Mason 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va-ry, 
2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strengthto my faint - ing heart, 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, 


Faith 


My Faith Looks Up to Thee 
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Sav - ior di-vine; Now hear me when I pray, Take all my 
My zeal in-spire; As Thou hast died for me, O may my 
Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-nessturn to day, Wipe sor-row’s 
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sin a- way, O let me from this day " whol - ly Thine! 
love to Thee, Pure, warm, and changeless be,—A liv - ing fire! 
tears a- way, Nor let me _ ev - er stray FromThee a - side. 
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230: » Faith Adds New Charms 


DANIEL TURNER Downs C. M. LOWELL MAson 
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it ny adds new charms to earth - ly bliss, And saves us from its snares: 
2. The wound-ed conscience knows its pow’r The heal-ing balm to give; 

8. Un - veil-ing wide the heav’nly world, Where end-less pleas-ures reign, 
4. Faith shows the prom - ise ful- ly sealed With our Re-deem-er’s blood; 
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It yieldssup-port in all our toils, And soft-ens all our cares. 
- That balm the sad - dest heart can cheer, And make the dy - ing live. 
It bids us seek our por-tion there, Nor bids us seek in vain. 
It helps our fee - ble hope to rest Up-on a faith-ful God. A-MEN. 


231 Through the Love of God Our Savior 


Mrs. Mary B. PETERS Ar Hyd Y Nos P,. M. Welsh Traditional 
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1. Thro’ the love of God our Say-ior, All will be well; Free and changeless is His 
2. Tho’ we pass thro’ trib-u-~la-tion, All will be well: Ours is such a full sal- 
3. We ex-pect a eae to-mor-row; All will be well; Faith can sing thro’ days of 
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fa-vor; All, all is well. Preciousis the blood that healed us; Per - fect is the 
va-tion; All, all is well. Hap-py still in God con-fid-ing, Fruit-ful, if in 
sor-row, All, all is well. On our Father’s love re-ly-ing, Je-sus ev-’ry 


= 5 6- = A ——e &- = : 
Joss ete lees eases 


Zeee sa ae Seo = g i go Ble 


grace that ati US} Saunt ledieebaa out to shieldus; All must be well. 
Christ a -bid-ing, Ho -ly thro’ the Spir-it’s guiding, All must be well. 
need sup-ply-ing, Or in liv-ing, or in dy-ing, All must be well. A-MEN. 
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232 My Times Are In Thy Hand 


WILuiAM F. FLoypD Boylston S. M. LOWELL Mason 


joe ee SS 


1. My times are in Thy hand; My God, I wish them there; 
2. My times are in Thy hand, What-ev - er they may _ be; 

3. My times are in Thy hand, Je - sus, the Cru - ci - fied! 
4. My times are in a hand, ll al - waystrust in Thee; 
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My Times Are In Thy Hand 
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My life, my friends, my soul, I leave En-tire-ly to Thy care. 
Pleas-ing or pain - ful, dark or bright, As best may seem to Thee. 
Those hands my cru-el sins had pierced Are now my guard and guide. 
And, aft - er death, at Thy right hand I ae for-ev-er be. A-MEN. 
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233 He Holds the Key of All Unknown 


Rev. JOHN PARKER He Holds the Key 8s 4s Gro, C, STEBBINS 
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1. He holds the ee of all un-known, And I am glad; 
2. What if to - mor-row’s cares were here With-out its rest? 
3. The ver-y dim-ness of my sight Makesme se - cure; 
4. I can-not read His fu-ture plans, But this I know: 
5. E - nough; this cov - ers all my wants, And so 
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If oth - er hands should hold the key, be BRS saat - ed 
Yd rath-er He’d un-lock the day, And: as the hours swing 
For, grop-ing in my mist - y way, I feel His hand; I 
I have the smil-ing of His face, And all the ref - uge 
For, what I can-not, He can see, And, in His ae : I 
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0 - pen, say, “My will is best,’’ ‘My will is best.”’ 


hear Him say, ‘My help is sure,’ “‘My help is sure.’’ 
of His grace, While here be - low, While here be - low. 
safe shall be, For-ev - er blest, ne -ev - er blest. 
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234 Faith Is the Victory 


JOHN H. YATES Irs. D. SANKEY 


1. En-camped a-long the hills of light, Ye Chris - tian sol - diers, rise, 
2. His ban-ner o - ver us is love, Our sword the Word of God; 
3. On ev -’ry hand the foe we find Drawnup in dread ar- ray; 
4. To him that o - ver-comes the foe, Whiterai-ment shall be giv’n; 
ea 


NY 
And press the bat - tle ere the night Shall veil the glow-ing skies. 
We tread the road the saints a- bove With shouts of tri- umph trod. 
Let tents of ease be left be-hind, And on-ward to the fray. 
Be - fore the an- gels he shall know His name con-fessed in heav’n. 


A-gainst the foe in vales be- low Let all our strength be hurled; 
By faith, they like a whirl-wind’s breath, Swepton o’er ev -’ry field; 
Sal- va-tion’s hel-met on each head, With truth all girt a - bout, 
Then on-ward from the hills of light, Our hearts with love a - flame; 


peels [spi pgete peel we 
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Faith is the vic - to- ry, we know, That o - ver-comes the world. 
The faith by which they con-quered death Is still our shin-ing shield. 
The earth shall trem-ble’neath our tread, And ech- o with our shout. 
We'll van-quish all the hosts of night, In Je-sus’ conqu’ring name. 
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Faith is the Victory 


Cyorvs 
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Faith is the vic - to - ry! Faith” is the vic - to - ry! 
Faith is the vic - to - ry! Faith is the vic - to - ry! 


235 Light After Darkness 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL Ira D. SANKEY 
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1. Light aft - er dark-ness, Gain aft - er loss, Strength aft - er 
2. Sheaves aft - er sow - ing, Sun aft - er rain, Sight aft - er 
3. Near aft - er dis - tant, Gleam aft - er gloom, Love aft - er 
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weak - ness, Crown aft - er cross; Sweet aft - er bit - ter, 
mys-ter-y, Peace aft - er pain; Joy aft - er sor - row, 
lone-li-ness, Life aft - er tomb; Aft - er long ag - 0 - DY, 
+ -p- -o- 
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Hope aft - er fears, Home aft - er wan-der-ing, Praise aft - er tears. 
Calm aft - er blast, Rest aft - er wea-ri-ness, Sweet rest at last. 
Rap-ture of bliss, Right was the path - way, Lead-ing to this. 
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236 Go to the Deeps of God’s Promise 


Mrs. FRANK A. BRECK CuaAs. H. GABRIEL 


Ask free - ly of 
And know of His 
The bless - ing is 
And claim what - so- 
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Him,and re - ceive; All good may be had for the ask - ing, 
won - der - ful might; What-ev - er would be a true bless - ing, 
mev-er de - nied; He loves, and re-mem-bers His chil - dren, 
ev - er ye will; The bless- ing of God will not fail thee, 


If, seek -ing, ye tru -ly _ be- lieve. 

For Je - sus’ sake,comes as_ thy right. Go to the deeps of God’s 
And ev - ’ry good thing is sup - plied. 

His word He will sure-ly ful - fill. 
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237 Standing On the Promises 


R. KeLso CARTER 


1. Stand-i -ing on the prom-is-es of Christ my King, Thro’ e - ter-nal a - ges 
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es that can - not fail, When the howling storms of 
8. Stand-i -ing on the prom-is-es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e- ter - nal- 
4. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es I can-not fall, Lis-t’ning ev-’ry mo-ment 


let His prais-es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est,I will shout and sing, 
doubt and fear as-sail, By the liv-ing word of God I shall pre - - vail, 
ly by love’ s strong cord, O - ver-com-ing dai-ly with the Spir-it’s sword, 
to the Spir - it’s call, Rest-ingin my Sav-ior, as my all in 


alte qa 


CHORUS 
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Stand-ing on the aan of God. Stand - - ing, fee - - in 
Standing onthepromises, standing on theprom‘ses, 
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Stand-ing on the prom-is-es of God my Sav-ior; Stand - - ing, 
Stand-ing on the prom-is - es, 


wy 
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238 I Know Whom I Have Believed 


EL NaTtHAN JAMES MCGRANAHAN 
Moderato 


gag ee 
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ants 
know not why God’s won-drous grace To me He hath made known, 
know not how this sav-ing faith To me He did im - part, 
know not how the Spir - it moves, Con-vinc-ing men of sin, 
know not whatof good or ill Maybe  re-served for me, 
know not whenmy Lord may come, At night or noon-day fair, 
“0-6 3-07 1 =—- | 


aa Sa tet Ppa | 
Nor why un- wor-thy—Christ in Jove Re-deemed me for His own. 
Nor how be- liev-ing in His Word Wrought peace within my heart. 
Re - veal- ing Je - sus thro’ the Word, Cre - at - ing faith in Him. 
Of wea-ry ways or gold- en days, Be- fore His face I see. 
Nor if I walk the vale with Him, Or ‘‘meet Himin the air.” 
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239 I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL ’ Bullinger 8 5-3:3 ETHELBERT W. BULLINGER 


Y 

an ee, ing sites Lord je - sus, Trust - ing ¥ - ly Thee! 
Iam trust’- ing Thee. for par-don, At Thy feet I bow; 
Iam trust- ing Thee for cleans-ing In the crim - son flood; 
I 
I 
I 


am trust- ing Thee to guide me; Thou a - lone shalt lead, 
: am trust-ing Thee for pow -er, Thine can nev - er fail; 
: am acl thes! Lord Je - sus, Nev - er let me fall; 
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lee -ing Hn Aad for ial sal - Eo - tion, ia and free. 
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For Thy grace and ten- der mer-cy, ‘Trust - ing now. 
Trust-ing Thee to makeme ho - ly _ By Thy blood. 

Ev - ’ry day and hour sup-ply - ing All my need. 

Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me Must pre- vail. 

I am trust-ing Thee for-ev - er, And for all. A-MEN. 


ss Se Sei Ee 
240. 7 The Lord’s My Shepherd 


Psalm 23 Belmont C. M. WILLIAM GARDINER 
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. The Lord’s my Shep-herd, I'll not want: He makes me down to lie 
. My soul Hedoth re-store a-gain; Andme to walkdoth make 
. Yea, tho’ I walk indeath’sdark vale, Yet I will fear none ill; 
. My ta - ble Thou hast fur- nish-ed In pres-ence of my _ foes; 
5. Good-ness and mer- cy all my life Shallsure-ly fol - low me; 


ie ee 
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af pas-tures green: He lead-eth me The qui- et wa-ters by. 

With-in the paths of righteousness, E’en for His ownname’ssake. 

For Thou art with me; and Thy rod And staff me com-fort still. 

My head Thou dost with oil a-noint, And my cup 0 - ver-flows. 

And in God’s house for ev - er-more My dvwelling- aad shall be. A-MEN. 


24} Since Jesus Is My Friend 


C. WINKwoRTH Greenwood S, M. JOSEPH E. SWEETSER 


1. Since Je -sus_ is my Friend, And I to Him _ be - long, 
2. He whis-pers in my breast Sweet wordsof ho - ly cheer, 
8. How God hath built a-bove A cit- y fair and new, 
4. My heart for glad - ness springs; It can- not more be sad; 
5. The sun that lights mine eyes Is Christ, the Lord I love; 


It mat-ters not what foes in-tend, How-ev - er fierce and strong. 

How they whoseek in God their rest Shallev - er find Him near;— 
Where eye and heart shall see and prove What faith has count-ed true. 

For ver-y joy it smilesand sings,—Sees naught but sun-shine glad. 

I sing for joy of that which lies Stored up for me_ a-bove. A-MEN. 


Pp 5S ig Lord, I Believe 


Joun R. WREFORD Valentia C. M. Arr. by Georcr KINGSLEY 
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1. Lord, I be-lieve; Thy pow’r I own, Thy word I would o- bey; 
2. Lord, I be-lieve; but gloom-y fears Some-times be- dim my sight; 
3. Lord, I be-lieve; but oft I know My faith is cold and weak; 
I be-lieve; and on- ly Thou Canst give my soul re - lief; 
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I wan-der com - fort-less and lone, When from Thy truth I _ stray. 

I look to Thee with prayers andtears,And cry for strengthand light. 

My weakness strengthen, and be-stow The con-fi-dence I seek. 

Lord, to Thy truth my spir-it bow; Help Thou mine un - be - lief. A-MEN. 
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243 Courage, Brother, Do Not Stumble 


NoRMAN MACLEOD Barony 8s 7s D. ARTHUR S, SULLIVAN 
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: | 
Lt; ie -age, broth-er! do not stum-ble, Tho’ thy path be dark as night; 
2. Per-ish pol- i- cy and cun-ning, Per -ish all that fears the light, 
3. Some will hate thee, some will love thee, Some will flat - ter, some will slight; 
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There’sa_ star to guide the hum-ble, Trust in God, and do the Ane 
Wheth-er los-ing, wheth-er win- ning, Trust in God, and do the right. 
Cease from man, and look a-bove thee, Trust in God, and do the right. 


Though the road be long and drear- y, And the end _ be 
Shun all forms of guilt - y pas- sion, Fiendscan look like 
Sim - ple rule and safe - est guid- ing, In - ward peace and 
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out of aa Tread it brave-ly, strong or wea -ry, Trust in God, 
an - gels bright; Heed no cus - tom, school, or fash-ion, Trust in God, 
shin- ing light, Star up -on our path a - bid - ing, Trust in God, 
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in God, Trust in God, and do the right. A - MEN. 


trust 
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244 ’Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 


Louisa M. R. STEAD Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 
1.’Tis so sweet to trust in Je- sus, Just to take Him at His Word; 
2. O how sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to trust His cleans-ing blood; 


8. Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Je- sus, Justfromsin and self to cease; 
4. I’m go glad I learned to trust Thee, Pre-cious Je-sus, Sav- ior, Friend; 
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Just to rest up-on His prom-ise; Just to know,“Thus saith the Lord.’’ 
Just in sim - ple faith to plunge me Neath the heal-ing, cleans-ing flood! 
Just from Je-sus sim-ply tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I know that Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end. 
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Je-sus, Je-sus, how I trust Him! How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er! 


Es 2 
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Je-sus, Je-sus, pre-cious Je-sus! O for grace to trust Him more! 
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245 Trusting Jesus 


E. Pace Ira D. SANKEY 
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1. Sim- ply trust-ing ev - ’ry day, Trust-ingthrougha fo y way; 
2. Bright-ly doth His Spir - itshine In - to this poorheart of mine; 
3. Sing-ing if my way isclear; Pray-ing if the path be drear; 
4, Trust-ing Him while life shalllast, Trust-ing Him till earth be past; . 


E - ven when my faith is small, Thee Je - sus, that is 
While He leads I can -not fall; Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 
If in dan-ger, for Him call; ‘Trust-ing Je - sus, that is 
Till with-in the jas-per wall: ‘Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 


CHORUS 
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Trust-ing as ae mo- ments fly, Trust-ing as the days go by; 
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Trust -ing Him what-e’er be - fall, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 
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246 Trust and Obey 


J. H. Sammis D. B. TOWNER 
a 
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1. When we walk with the Lord In the Lightof His Word Whata glo-ry He 
2. Not a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly 
3. Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor-row we share, But our toil He doth 
4, But we nev-er can prove The de-lights of His love Un-til all on the 
5. Then in fel-low-shipsweet We will sit at His feet, Or we’ll walk by His 
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sheds on our way! While we do His good-will, He a-bides with us still, 
drives it a-way; Not a doubt or a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear, 
rich-ly re-pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown or a cross, 
al - tar we lay; For the fa - vor Heshows, And the joy He _ be-stows, 
side in the way; What Hesays we will do, Where Hesendswe will go,— 
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And with all who will trust and o - bey. 
Can a-bide while we trust and 0 - bey. 

But is blest if we trustand o - bey. Trust and o - bey, for there’s no oth-er 
Are for them who will trust and o - bey. . 

Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and 


5 D -6- a T° a. 


be To be hap-py in Je-sus, But totrust and o - bey. ‘A-MEN. 
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247 How Firm a Foundation 


Grorce Keira Portuguese er Is Anonymous 
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1. How firm : foun - da - He a catia of the Lord, Is laid for your 
2.“Fear not, I am with thee, 0 be not dis-mayed, For I am thy 
3.“When thro’ the deep wa- ters, I call thee to go, The riv-ers of 
4.“When thro’ fi-ery tri - als thy path-way shall lie, ph grace all suf- 
5.“The soul that on Je - sus doth a ue re - Dose, will not, I 


aan SESE EEE ei 
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re 
faith in His ex - cel-lent word! Whatmorecan He say than to 
God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and 
sor - rowshall not o- ver-flow, For I will be with thee thy 
fi - cient shall be thy sup - ply; The flameshall not hurt thee; I 
will not de-sert to His foes; That soul, tho’ all hell should en- 


ee vee 
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you He hath said,. es you, et se ref - fos to Je - sus have 


cause thee to stand, Up -held by My gra-cious, om-nip - o- tent 
tri- als to bless, Andsanc-ti- fy to thee thy deep-est dis- 
on- ly de- sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re- 
deav-or to in: A nev - er, ai nev- er, no nev - er for- 
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fled? To you who for ref- uge to Je - sus have fled! 
hand, Up- held by My gra-cious, om - nip - o - tent hand. 
tress, And sanc- ti- fy to thee thy deep-est dis- tress. 
fine, Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re - fine. 
sake! I'll nev - er, no nev- er, no nev - er  for-sake!” A-MEN. 
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248 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


CHARLES WESLEY Refuge 7s D Josep P. HoLprook 
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1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos- om fly, 
2. Oth-er ref- uge have I none; Hangs my help- less soul on Thee; 
3. Thou,O Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find; 
4, Plen-teous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin; 
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While the near - er wa- ters roll, Whilethe tem - pest still is high. 
Leave, ah, leave me not a- lone, Still sup- port and com-fort me. 
Raise the fall - en, cheerthe faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ing streamsa-bound; Make and keep me pure with-in. 
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Hide me, O my Sav- ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Just and ho- ly is Thy name, I am all _ un-right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 


x 
—— ae e ° 3 ¢: -o- | a ee es -6- 
SS 
ge tee ps eee 
= b ; 


Safe in-to the ha- ven guide, O_ re-ceive my soul at last! 
Cov-er my de-fense-lesshead Withtheshad-ow of Thy wing. 
Vile and full of sin I am, Thouart full of truth and grace. 
Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Rise to all e- ter- ni- ty. A-MEN. 


Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


[Second Tune] * Martyn 7s D Srmron B. MARSH 
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t “fae - sus, Lov - ié of my soul, Let me to Thy bos- om fly, 
While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high. 


D. C.Safe in- to the ha-ven ant O  re-ceive my soul at last! 
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Hide me, O my Sav- ior, sie, Till the storm of life is past; ae 
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247 Rock of Ages 


Aucustus M. TopLADY Toplady 7s Been HASTINGS 
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1. Rock of A- ges, cleft for me, Let me hide ieee in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes es iis tei in death, 
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Let the wa - ter and the hlood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a- tone, Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
a I rise to worldsun-known, And be- hold Thee on Thy throne, 
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Fe of sin wid doub-le cure, Save pa aha and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring, Sim - ply_ to Thy cross I cling. 
eae. of A - ges, cleft for me, ie me hide my-self in Thee. A-MEN. 
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250 O God, Our Help 


Isaac Warts St. Anne C. M. Wittram Crorr 


Ve 0 God, our help in a- ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
2. Un-der the shad-ow of Thy throne Still may we dwell se-cure; 
3. Be-fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re-ceived her frame, 
4. Time, like an ev - er - poe stream, Bears all its sons a - way; 
5. O God, our pele in ae bast, Our hope for coe to come, 
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Our shel-ter from the storm -y blast,And our e - ter-nal home! 
Suf - fi-cient is Thine arm a-lone, And our de-fense is sure. 
From ev - er - last-ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same. 
They fly, for- got-ten, as adream Dies at the ope-ning day. 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, And our e - ter- har home. A-MEN. 
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L God moves in. a a - te- rious way His won-ders to  per-form; 
2. Ye fear - ful saints, fresh cour-age take; The clouds ye so mich dread 
3. Judge not the Lord by fee - ble sense, But trust Him for His grace; 
4, Blind un - be - lief is ve to err, And scan His work in vain: 


SSS <= = === 232 
ee, eee 


Mee: 


He plants His foot-steps in the sea, And rides up - on the sire 

Are big with mer -cy,andshall break In bless-ings on your head. 
Be-hind a frown-ing prov -i-dence He hides a_ smil-ing face. 

God is His own In-ter-pret-er, And He will make it plain. A-MEN. 
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252 There Is a Safe and Secret Place 


LYTE Heber C. M. Grorcr KINGSLEY 
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1. There is a safe and se - cret place Be-neath the wings di - vine, 
2. The least and fee - blest there may bide, Un-in-juredand un- awed; 
3. He feeds in pas-tures large and fair, Of love and truth di - vine; 
4. A hand al-might-y to de-fend, An ear for ev _- ry call, 
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Re-served for all the heirs of grace: Oh, be that ref - uge mine! 
While thousands fall on ev-’ry side, He rests se- cure in God. 
O child of God, O glo-ry’s heir! Howricha lot is _ thine! 
An hon-ored life, a peace-fulend, And heavntocrownit all! A- MEN. 
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253 God Is the Refuge of His Saints 


Ward L. M. Old Scotch Melody 
Isaac WATTS Arr. by LowELL Mason 
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1. God is the ref-uge of His saints, Whenstorms of sharp distress in - vade; 
2. Loud may the troubled o-cean roar; In_ sa - cred peace our souls a - bide; 
. There is a stream whose gentle flow Sup-plies the cit- y of our God, 


3 
4, That sacred stream, Thine ho-ly word, Our grief al - lays, our fear con - trols; 
5. Zi - on en-joys her Monarch’s love, Se -cure a - gainst a threat’ning hour; 
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Ere we can of - fer our complaints, Be-hold Him pres-ent with His aid. 

While ev’ry na-tion, ev - ’ry shore, Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

Life, love, and joy, still guiding thro’, And wa-t’ring our di-vine a - bode. 

Sweet peace Thy promises af - ford, And give new strength to fainting souls. 

Nor can her firm foun-da-tion move, Built on His truth, and armed with pow’r. AMEN. 
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254 My Hope is Built 


Epwarp MotTr WILrtAM B. BRADBURY 


1. My hope is built on  noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and righteousness; 
2. When dark-ness veils His love-ly face, I rest on His un-chang-ing grace; 
3. His oath, His cov - e - nant, Hisblood, Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood; 
4, When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then in Him be found; 


I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name. 
In ev-’ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the veil. 
When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay, 
Dressed in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be- fore the throne, 


On Christ,the sol - id Rock, I stand; All oth - er ground is 


pe ae 


oth -er ground is  sink-ing sand. A-MEN. 


sink -ing sand, All 
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255 A Shelter in the Time of Storm 


Words arranged IRA D. SANKEY 


1. The Lord’s our Rock, in Him we hide, 


A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
2. A shade by day, de-fense by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm, 
3. The rag - ing storms may round us beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
4.0 Rock di- vine, O Ref-uge dear, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 


Se - cure what-ev - er ill be- tide, A shel-terin the time 
No fears a - larm, no foes af-fright, A shel-ter in the time 
We'llnev-er leave our safe re- treat, iy shel-ter in the time 
Be Thou our help-er ev- er near, A shel-ter in the time 


of storm. 
of storm. 
of storm. 
of storm. 


peat ee 


Oh, Je-sus is a Rock in a wea-ry land, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 
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256 He Hideth My Soul 


Fanny J. Crossy Wo. J. KirKPATRICK 
Allegretto 


1. A  won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je -sus my Lord, A  won- der-ful 
2. A  won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je - sus my Lord, He tak-eth my 
3. With num-ber - less bless-ings each mo- ment Hecrowns, And filled with His 
4, When clothed in His brightness, transport-ed_ I rise To meet Him in 


SSE 


y) 
Sav-ior to me, He hid-eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, Where 
bur - den a - way, He hold-eth me up, and I shall not be moved,He 
full-ness di- vine, I sing in my rap-ture,oh, glo-ry to God For 
clouds of the sky, His per -fectsal-va-tion, His won-der-ful love, I'll 
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riv - ers of pleas-ure I see. 
giv - eth mestrengthasmy day. He hid-eth my soul in the cleft of the rock 
such a Re-deem-er as mine! 
shout with the mil-lions on high. 
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That shadows a dry, thirst-y land; He hid-eth my life in the depths of His love, 
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Rey. WILLIAM O. CusHING 


Hiding in Thee 


Ira D. SANKEY 


Sp a 
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ee() safe to the Rock that is high - er ies il. 
2. In the calm of the noon - tide, in sor - row’s lone hour, 
oft in the con - flict, when pressed by the foe, 
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My soul in its con - flicts aa sor - rows would fly; 
In times when temp - ta - tion casts o’er me its pow’; 
I have fled to my Ref - uge andbreathed out my _ woe; 
aS “== -p- 2 @ -O = 
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So sin - ful, so wea - ry, Thine, Thine would I be; 
In the tem - pests of life, on its wide, heav- ing sea, 
How oft - en; when tri - als like sea - bil - lows _ roll, 
as | 2 -2- eee 
== = = aw See 
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es 
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Thou blest “Rock of <A - ges,’I’mhid-ing in Thee. 
Thou blest “Rock of A - ges,”I’mhid-ing in Thee. Hid - ing in Thee, 


HEM eg den in Thee, . Thou Rock of my soul. 


See ee etic eS 


Hid-ing in Thee, Thou blest “Rock of 
os “iD 
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A - ges,”I’m hid-ing in Thee. 
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258 Blessed Assurance 


Fanny J. CROSBY Mrs. J. F. KNAPP 


1. Bless-ed as-sur- ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh,whata fore-taste of 
2. Per - fect sub-mis - sion, per-fect de - light, Vi-sions of rap - ture now 
8. Per-fectsub-mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-ior am 
s @— 


aes ESTE” EEE 


glo-ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of 

burst on my sight; An- gels de-scend-ing, bringfrom a - 

hap- py and blest; Watchingand wait-ing, look-ing a - 
las 


Born of His Spir-it, washedin His blood. 
Ech -oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love. This is my sto-ry, this is my 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 


this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav - ior 
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259 Moment By Moment 


D. W. WHITTLE May WuarttLte Moopy 
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1, Dy - ing with Je- sus, by death reckoned mine; Liv-ing with Je-sus, a 

2. Nev-er a_ tri- al that He is not there, Nev-er a_ bur-den that 
3. Nev-er a heart-ache,andnev-er a groan, Nev-er a tear-drop and 
4. Nev-er a weak-ness that He doth not feel, Nev-er a sick-ness that 
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new life di-vine; Look-ing to Je-sus till glo- ry doth shine, Mo-ment by 
He doth notbear, Nev-er a sor-row that He doth not share, Mo-ment by 
nev-er amoan;Nev-er adan-ger but there on the throne, Mo-ment by 
He can-not heal; Mo- ment by moment, in woe or in weal, Je - sus, my 
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mo: ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
mo-ment, I’m un-der His care; Moment by mo-ment I’m kept in His love; 
mo-ment He thinks of His own. 


Sav -ior, a-bides with me still. 
Fao ee Fataen Be 


SSS Sei aes 
Jaa SSesee == 
a Eee: ae 


Mo-ment by mo-ment I’ve life from a - bove; Look-ing to Je-sus till 


glo - ry doth shine; Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
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260 God Will Take Care of You 


C. D. MarTIN (Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis.) W.S. Martin 


2S ae 


1. Be not dis - mayed what-e’er be-tide, God will take care of you; 
2. Thro’ daysof toil when heart doth fail, God willtake care of you; 
8. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you; 
4. No mat-ter whatmay be the test, God will takecare of you; 


Be - neath His wings of love a-bide, God willtakecare of you. 
When dan-gers fierce your path as-sail, God willtakecare of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God willtakecare of you. 
Lean, wear-y one, up- on _ Hisbreast, God willtakecare of you. 
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God will take care of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, O’er all the way; 
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He will take care of you, God will take careof you. 
take care of you. 
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265 Under His Wings 


WILLIAM O. CUSHING Tra D. SANKEY 
5 aS = - == 
Ge 4g — ole Ss a a os 
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J. Ua -der His wings am safe-ly a- bid-ing; Tho’ the night 


2. Un - der His wings, ae a ref-uge in sor-row! How the heart 
3. Un-der His wings, O what pre-cious en- joy-ment! Therewill I 


Ons a= eC RaEL ARES 


deep-ens and tem-pests are wild, Still can trust Him; 
yearn-ing - ly turns to His rest! Oft - _ when earth has’ - 
hide till life’s tri- als are o’er; Shel-tered, pro - a - ge no 


le ee —— 
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know He will keep me; He has re-deemedme, and I am His child. 


balm for my heal-ing, There I find com-fort, and there I am blest. 
e - vil canharm me; Rest-ing in Je-sus I’m safe ev-er-more. 
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Un-der His wings, un-der His wings, Who from ue love can ae aft 
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der His wings my soul shall a- bide, Safe-ly a - mu for ev - er. 
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262 We Have An Anchor 


PRISCILLA J. OWENS Wm. J. KmxKPaTRICK 


SS 


1. Will your an-chor hold in the storms of life, When the clouds un - fold 
eit is safe - ly moored,’twill the storm withstand, For ’tis well se-cured 
3. It  willfirm-ly hold in the straits of fear, When the breakers have told 
4. It will sure-ly hold in_ the floods of death, Whenthewa - ters cold 
5. When our eyes be - hold thro’ the gath’ring night me cit- y of gold, 


Sa 


their wings of strife? When the strong tides lift, and the ca- bles strain, 
by the Sav-ior’s hand; And the ca - bles, passed from His heart to mine, 
the reef is near; Tho’ the tem-pest rave and the wild winds blow, 
chill our lat - est breath; On theris - ing tide it cannev-er fail, 

our har - bor bright, We shall an-chor fast by the heav’n-ly shore, 


Will your an-chor drift, or firm re - main? 

Can de-fy that blast, thro’ strength di-vine. 

Not an an-gry wave shall our bark o’er - flow. We have an an-chor that 
While our hopes a - bide with-in the veil. 

With the storms all past for - ev - er - more. 
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keeps the soul Stead-fast and sure while the bil-lows roll, Fastened to the 
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We Have An Anchor 


263 Hide Me 


ne J. Soe W. H. DoANE 
SSS 


1. Hide me, O my Sav - le hide me th ho - place; 
2. Hide me, when the storm is rag - ing er life s troub-led sea; 
3. Hide me, oo een heart is break-ing With its weight of woe; 


See aS 2am =o = ee 
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a 
Rest-ing there be-neath Thy glo - ry, O let me see Thy face. 
Like a dove on o-cean’s bil - lows, O let me fly to Thee. 
When in tears I seek the com-fort Thou canst a-lone = stow. 


2a Sareea ees 
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Hide me, hide me, O. bless-ed Pte ior, hide me; 


Hide me, hide me, safe - ly hide’ me, 


p09 pp og Be 
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Sav - ior, keep me Safe - ly, O Lord, with Thee. 
0 my Sav - ior, keep Thou me, 
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264 Lead, Kindly Light 


Joun H. NewMAN Lux Benigna 40 4 10 Joun B. DYKES 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th’ Sen gloom, Lead Thou me on! The night is 
2. I was not ev-er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead meon;I loved to 
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it Le Ube lead me on O’er moor and 


dark, Re Iam “ from ae ae Thoumeon! Keep Thou my feet; I 
choose and see my path; butnow Lead Thoumeon! I loved the gar - ish 
fen, o’er crag and torrent, till The night is oes And with va ee aoe 


do not - C eae . . The dis- tant scene; one step on — me. 
day, and, spite offears, Pride ruled my will. Remember not past years! 
an-gel fa - ces "CL a Ihave loved long since, = awhile! A-MEN. 
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265 Teach Me, O Lord, Thy Holy 


Anonymous Hatsley LM . Arr. by W. H. Monk 
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1. Teach me, O ic Thy ho - ly way, And give me an 0 - be- dient mind, 
2. Guide me, O Sav - ior, with Thy hand,And so con-trol my tho’ts and deeds, 
3. Help me, O Sav - ior, here to trace The sa-cred foot-steps Thoa hast trod, 
4. Bless me in ev - _ ae 3 Lord, Be - gun, con- tin - ued, on for Thee; 


| 2 ea eee Zisace 
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Teach Me, O Lord, Thy Holy Way 


emt mires teresa ee 


That in ae =a ice I may find Mysoul’s delight Fi day to ae 

That I may tread the path which leads Right onward to the bless-ed land. 

And meekly walk-ing with my God, To grow in goodness, truth,and grace. 
Ful-fill Thy per-fect workin me, And Thine abounding grace afford. A-MEN. 
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266 Lord, For To-morrow and Its Needs 


Syspit F, PARTRIDGE Just For To-day Geo. C. STEBBINS 
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1. Lord, for to-mor-row and itsneeds I do _ not pray; Keep 
2. Let me both dil - i - gent-ly work Anddu - ly pray; Let 
3. Let me no wrong or i - dle word ee ee -ing say; Set 
4. So, for to - mor - row a Di ane not pray; But 


me, O God, from stain of sin, Just for a Koad Just of to - day, 
me be kind in word and deed, Just for to-day. Just for to - day, 
Thou a seal up-on my lips, Just for to-day. Just for to-day, 
keep me, guile me, love me, Lord, Just for to-day. Just yy He = 435 


Sees ies Sas emresins 
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Just for to-day, Keep me, O God, fromstainofsin, Just for to-day. 
Just for to-day, Let me be kind in wordanddeed, Just for to-day. 
Just for to-day, Set Thou a seal up-on my lips, Just for to-day. 
Just for to-day, Butkeep me, guide me, love me, Lord, Just for to-day. A-MEN. 


“Pe SSS =ioieed 


Copyright, 1917. Renewal. Hope Publishing Co., owner 


Guidance 


267 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 


W. WILLIAMS Dismissal 8s 7s 4s Wm. L. VINER 


| 
1. Guide me, O Thougreat Je- ho- vah, Pil- grim thro’ this bar- ren land; 
2. 0 -  pennow the crys - tal foun-tain, Whence the healing wa-ters flow; 
8. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-igus fears sub - side; 


ph tS : 
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I am weak, but Thou aremight-y; Hold mewith Thy pow’r-ful hand: 
Let the fier - y, cloud-y pil- lar Lead me all my jour-ney through: 
Bear me thro’ the swell-ing cur- rent, Land me safe on Ca-naan’s side: 


=e o—* = fog at 
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Bread of heay-en, Bread of heay-en, Feed me till I want no more. 
Strong De-liv-’rer,Strong De-liv-’rer, Be Thou still my strength and shield. 
Songs of prais-es, songs of prais-es, I will ev-er give to Thee. A-MEN. 


268 We Would see Jesus 


Anna B. WARNER Consolation tls 10s F. MENDELSSOHN. Arr. 


We would see Je - sus—for the shad-ows length-en A - cross this 
We would see Je - sus—the great Rock-foun-da - tion, Where-on our 
We would see Je - sus—oth -er lightsare pal - ing, Which for long 

We would see Je - sus—this is all we’re need -ing, Strength, joy, and 
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We Would See Jesus 


lit - tle landscape of our life; We wouldsee Je - sus, our weak faith to 
feet were set by sovreign grace; Not life, nor death, with all their ag - i- 
years we have re-joiced to see; The bless-ings of our pil-grim-age are 
will-ing-ness come with thesight; We would see Je- sus, dy- ing, ris- en, 


strength-en For the last wea - ri-ness—the fi - nal strife. 
ta - tion, Can thencere- move us, if we see His face. 
fail - ing; We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 
plead - ing; Then wel-come day! and fare-well, mor-tal night! A-MEN, 
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269 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 


EDWARD HopreR Pilot 7s J. E. Goutp 
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. Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi - lot me O - ver life’s tem-pes-tuous sea: 
. As amoth-er stills her child, Thoucanst hush the o-cean wild; 
. When at last I mear the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar 


D.C.-Chart and com-pass come from Thee, Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi- lot me. 
D.C.—Won-drous Sov-’reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi- lot me. 
D.C.-May I hear Theesay to me, ‘Fear not, I will pi- lot thee.” 
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Un-known waves be-fore me roll, Hid - ing rocks and treach’rous shoal; 


Bois-t’rous waves o- bey Thy will When Thousay’st tothem ‘‘Be still!’’ 
*Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 


Guidance 


270 He Leadeth Me 


JosePH H. GILMORE d WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
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1. He lead-eth, me O bless-ed tho’t! O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 
2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur- mur nor re- pine, 

4, And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t’ry’s won, 


What-e’er I do, wher-e’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
By  wa-ters still, o’er trou-bled sea,—Still ’tis His hand that lead-eth me! 
Con - tent, what-ev-er lot I see, Since’tis my God that lead-eth me! 
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. 
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{ He lead-eth me, He lead-eth me! By Hisown hand He leadeth me! 
His faithful foll’wer I would be, For by His hand He(Omit..... )leadeth me. 


See aaa a see! 
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271 Jesus Calls Us 


Mrs. Ceciu F. ALEXANDER Galilee 8s 7s 


WILLIAM H, JuDE 
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1. Je-sus calls us; o’erthe tu-mult Of our life’s wild, rest-less sea, 

2. Je-sus calls us fromthe wor-ship Of the vain world’s golden store, 


3. In our joys and in our sor- rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
4. Je-sus calls us: by Thy mer - cies, Sav-ior, may we hear Thy call, 
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Jesus Calls Us 
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing,‘‘Chris-tian, fol-low Me.” 

From eachi - dol that wouldkeep us, Say-ing,‘‘Chris-tian, love Me more.’’ 


Still He calls, in cares and pleas-ures, “Christian, love me more than these.”’ 
Give our hearts to Thy o - be- dience, Serve and love Thee best of all. 
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272 Nearer, Still Nearer 


C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris 
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| | 
1. Nearer, still nearer, close to Thy heart, Draw me, my Sav- ior, so precious Thou 
2. Nearer, still nearer, noth-ing I bring, Naughtasan of-f’ring to Je-sus my 
3. Nearer, still nearer, Lord, to be Thine, Sin, with its fol-lies, I glad-ly re- 
4. Nearer, still nearer, while life shall last,Till safe in glo-ry my an-chor is 


Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, Shel- ter me safe in that 
On - ly my sin-ful, now contrite heart, Grant me the cleansing Thy 
All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride, Give me but Je - sus, my 
Thro’endless a- ges, ev-er to be, Near-er, my Sav - ior, still 


‘Ha - ven of Rest,’? Shel-ter me safe 
blood doth im- part, Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth im- part. 
Lord cru-ci-fied, Give me but Je -sus, my Lord cru-ci - fied. 
near-er to Thee, Near-er, my Sav- ior, still | sar-er to Thee. 
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213 Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us 


Anonymous WILLIAM B, BRADBURY 


1. Sav -ior, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy ten-der care; 
2. We are Thine;doThou be - friendus, Be the Guardian of our way; 
8. Thou hast promised to re- ceive us, Poor and sin-fulthough we be; 
4, Ear-ly let us seek Thy fa - vor; Ear- ly let us do Thy will; 


In Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed as, For our use Thy folds pre-pare: 
Keep Thy flock, fromsin de-fend us, Seek us whenwe go a-stray: 
Thouhast mer-cy to re-lieve us, Grace tocleanse, and pow’r to free: 
Bless-ed Lord and on-ly Sav - ior, With Thy love our bos-oms fill: 


Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thouhastboughtus, Thine we are; 
Bless-ed Je- sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hear Thy chil-dren when they pray; 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Ear- ly let us turn to Thee; 
Bless-ed Je- sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thouhastloved us, love us_ still; 
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Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Thou hast boughtus, Thine we are. 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Hear Thy chil-dren when they pray. 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Ear - ly let us turn to Thee. 


Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
2 -0- 8 -0- 


274 Lead Me, Savior 


1. Sav - ior, lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly lead me all the way; 
2. Thou the ref-uge of my soul When life’s storm-y bil-lows roll; 

8. Sav - ior, lead me, then at last, When the storm of life is past, 

1. Sav = ior, lead me, lest Istray,Gen - tly lead me all the way; 


I am safe when by Thy side, I would in Thy love a-bide. 


I am safe when Thou art nigh, All my hopes on Thee re-ly. 
To the land of end-less day, Wherealltearsare wipedaway. 
I am safe when by Thyside, I would in Thy lovea-bide. 
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Lead me, lead me, Sav - ior, leadme,lest I stray;...... 


p lest I stray; 
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Gen-tly down the stream oftime, | Leadme, Sav-ior, all the way. 

stream oftime, all the way. 
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2/5 Stepping In the Light 


E. E. Hewitt Wa. J. Kinepatricr 


1. Try-ing to walk in thesteps of theSav-ior, Try-ing to fol-low our 
2. Press-ing more close-ly to Him who is lead-ing, When we are tempted to 
3. Walk-ing in foot-steps of gen -tle for-bear-ance, Foot-steps of faith-ful-ness, 
4. Try-ing to walk in thesteps of the Sav-ior, Up-ward,still upward we’ll 
f. @ @ Ya ff 2 fe @ p. 


Sav - ior and King; Shap-ing our lives by His bless-ed ex-am - ple, 
turn from the way; Trust-ing the arm that is strong to de-fend us, 
mer - cy and love, Look-ing to Him for the grace free - ly prom- ised, 
fol - low our Guide; When we shall see Him,‘‘the King in His beau-ty,” 
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Hap-py, how hap-py, the songs that we bring. 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our prais-eseachday. Howbeau-ti-ful to walk in the 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our jour-ney a-bove. 
Hap-py, how hap-py, our place at His side. 


steps of the Sav-ior, Stepping in the light, Step-ping in 


the light; How 
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276 Precious Promise 


NATHANIEL NILES P. P. Buss 


1. Pre-cious prom-ise God hathgiv-en ~To the wear-y pass - er - by, 
2. When temp-ta-tions al - most win thee, And thy trust-ed watch-ers fly, 
3. Whenthyse-cret hopes have per-ished In the grave of years gone by, 
4, Whentheshades of life are fall-ing, Andthe hourhas come to die, 


On the way from earthto Heav-en, ‘‘I will guide thee with mine eye.” 
Let this prom-ise ring with-in thee, ‘‘I will guide thee with mine eye.’” 
Let this prom-ise still be cher-ished, ‘‘I will guide thee with mine eye.’” 
Hear thetrust-y Pi- lot call-ing, ‘‘I will guide thee with mine eye.’” 


Copyright, 1916, by The John Church Co, Used by permission 
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277. Take the Name of Jesus With You 


Mrs. LYDIA BAXTER W. H. DOANE 
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1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor- row and of woe; 
2. Take the name of Je-sus ev - er As_ a Shield from ev-’ry snare; 
38. 0 the pre-ciousnameof Je- sus! How it thrills our souls with joy, 
4. At the name of Je-sus bow-ing, Fall-ing pros-trate at His feet, 
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It will joy and com-fort give you, Take it then, wher-e’er you go. 
If temp- ta-ti ns round you gath-er, Breathe that ho-ly name in prayer. 
When His lov-ing arms re-ceive us, And His songs our tongues employ! 
King of kings in heav’n we'll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com- plete. 


SRS re paar 


a CHORUS 
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Pre - cious name, O how sweet! Hope of 


Pre-cious name, O how sweet! 


of heav’n; Pre-cious name, O how 
? 


at. Pre-cious name, O how 
eae 


sweet!....... Hope of earth and joy of heav’n. 
sweet, how sweet! 
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278 Yield Not to Temptation 
H. R. P. Dr. H. R. PALMER 
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1. Yield not to temp-ta-tion, For yield-ing is sin; Each vic-t’ry will 
2. Shun e - vil com-pan-ions, Bad lan-guage dis - dain; God’s name hold in 
8. To him thato’er-com-eth, God giv-eth a crown; Thro’ faith we will 
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help you Some oth-er to win; Fight man-ful-ly on - ward, 
rey-’rence, Nor take it in vain; Be thought-ful and ear - nest, 
con-quer, Tho’ oft- en cast down; He who is our Sav - ior, 


St et 


Dark pas-sions sub - due; Look ev-er to Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 
Kind-heart-ed and true; Look ev-er to Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 
Our strength will re-new; Look ev-er to Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 


Ask the Sav-ior to help you, Com-fort,strength-en, andkeep you; 
| 
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He is will-ing to aid you, He will car-ry you through. 
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279 The Son of God Goes Forth to War 


REGINALD HEBER Henry S. CUTLER 


1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crown to gain; 
2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, 
3. A glo- rious band, the cho - sen few On whom the Spir-it came, 
4. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys,The ma-tron and the maid, 
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His blood-red ban- ner streams a- far: Who fol-lows in His train? 
Who saw. his Mas-ter in the sky, And calied on Him to save: 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: 
A - round the Sav-ior’sthrone re-joice, In robes of light ar-rayed: 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri- um-phant o - ver pain, 
Like Him, with par- don on his tongue In midst of mor-tal pain, 
They met the ty-rant’s brandished steel, The li - on’s go-ry mane; 
They climbed the steep as- cent of heav’n Thro’ per - il, toil, and pain: 
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Who pa- tient bears his cross be-low, He fol-lows in His train. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol-lows in his train? 


They bowed their necks the death to feel: Who fol-lows in their train? 
O God, to us may grace begiv’n To  fol-low in their train. 
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Work 


280 Onward, Christian Soldiers 


SABINE BARING-GOULD ARTHUR SULLIVAN 
| 


1. On-ward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the crossof Je - sus 
2. At the sign of tri-umphSatan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian sol-diers, 
8. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading 
4, Onward, then, ye peo - ple, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices 
-9- -O- 
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Go - ing on be- fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas- ter, Leads a-gainst the foe: 
On to vic-to- ry! Hell’s foun-da-tionsquiv-er At the shout of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di- vid- ed; All one bod-y we, 
In the tri-umph song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King: 


For-ward in-to bat - tle, See His ban-ner go! 

Brothers, lift your voi - ces, Loud your anthems raise! Onward, Christian sol-diers, 
One in hope and doc -trine, One in char-i- ty. 

This thro’ countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing. 
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281 Fight the Good Fight With All Thy Might 


Joun S. B. eae Pentecost L. M. Wituram Boyp 
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1. Fight the good fight with all thy might! Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right, 
2. Run the straight race thro’ God’s good grace, Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; 


3. Cast care a - side, up - on thy Guide Lean, and His mer - cy will pro- vide; 
4. Faint not nor fear, aa si are near, He chang-eth not and thou art dear; 
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Lay aA on life, and it shall be sae joy and crown e - ter - nal- ly. 

Life with its way be-fore us lies, Christ is the path, and Christ the cia 

Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 

On - ly be-lieve, and thou shalt see That Christ is all in "4 de thee. A-MEN. 


Sa See 


282 Awake, My A Stretch Every Nerve 


Puinie DOoDDRIDGE Christmas C. M, aye 
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1. A-wake, my soul, stretch ev’ ry nerve, And press with vigor on! A heav’nly 

2. A cloud of wit-ness-es a - round Hold thee in full sur- vey; For-get the 

3. ’Tis God’s all-an -i - mat-ing voice Thatcallsthee from on high;’Tis His own 

4. Blest Sav-ior, in- tro-duced by Thee, Have I my race be- gun; And, crowned with 
| 


race demands thy zeal, And an im-mor-tal crown, And an im-mor-tal crown. 
steps al-read-y trod, And onward urge thy way, And on-ward urge thy way. 

hand presents the prize To thine as-pir-ing eye, To thine as - pir-ing eye. 
vic-t’ry, at Thy feet I'll lay my hon-ors down,I’ll lay my hon-ors down. AMEN. 


283 My Soul, Be On Thy Guard 


GEORGE HEATH Laban S. M. LOWELL MASON 
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, My soul, be on thy guard; ied thou-sand foes a - rise; The 

. O watch, and fight, and pray; The bat - tle ne’er give o’er; Re- 

. Ne’er thinkthe vic - t’ry won, Nor lay thine ar - mor down; The 
. Fighton, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to a God; He’ll 
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hosts of sin are press - ce hard To draw thee from the skies. 
new it bold -ly ev - ry day, And help di- vine im-plore. 
work of faith will not be done, Till thou ob - tain’ the crown. 
take thee, at thy part - ing breath, To zi di - vine a-bode. A-MEN. 
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284 Go, Labor On; Spend and Be Spent 


HoratTius BONAR Missionary Chant L. M. HEINRICH C, ZEUNER 
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1. Go, la-bor on; spendand be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa-ther’s will; 
2. Go, la-bor on; ’tis not for naught; Thine earthly loss is heav’n-ly gain; 


3. Go, la-bor on; e-nough, while here, If He shall praise thee, if He deign 
4, Toilon,and in thy toil re- oe For toilcomes rest, for ex - ile home; 
Tony 
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It is the way the Mas-ter went; Should not the servant tread it still? 

Men heedthee, love thee, praise theenot; The Master praises,—what are men? 

Thy willing heartto mark and cheer: No toil for Himshailbe in vain. 

Soonshalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, The eae hae “Behold, I pues A-MEN. 
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285 Work, For the Night is Coming 


ae L. CocHILL 4 LowELL Mason 
Pres aes Bakes 
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the morn - ing hours; 
2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the sun - ny noon; 
8. Work, for the night is com - ing, Un - der the sun - set skies; 


Work while the dew’ is spar - kling, Work ’mid spring-ing flow’rs; 
Fill bright-est hours with la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon. 
While their bright tints are glow - ing, Niece, for oo - light flies. 
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Work when the day grows bright-er, Work in the glow-ing sun; 
Give ev -’ry fly - ing min - ute Some-thing to keep in store: 
Work till the last beam fad - eth, Fad - eth to shine no more; 
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Work, for the night is com- ing, When man’s work is done. 
Work, for the night is com ~- ing, When man works no more. 
Work while the ius is dark-’ aye When veal Site is o’er. A-MEN, 


286 Am I a Soldier of the ae 


1EhAO WatTTs PEeec ee A. ARNE 


a sol - dier ¥ a Cross, fol-l’ wer SEetha the Lamb? 
2. Must I be car -ried to the skies ae flow-’ry beds of ease, 
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I notstem the flood? 
4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; In-crease pn cour - age, Lord; 
Pond See ee ae Eo Ap Reo er? 
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Work 


Am I a Soldier of the Cross? 


And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ blood-y seas? 
Is___ this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
Ill bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port- ed by Thy word. A-MEN. 
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EL NATHAN JAMES MCGRANAHAN 


1. Go - ing forth at Christ’s com-mand, Go - ing forth to ev- ’ry land; 
2. Serv-ing God thro’ all our days, Toil-ing not for purse or praise; 
3. Seek - ging on - ly souls to win, From the dead-ly pow’r of — sin; 


SS Se == 


Full sal - va - tion mak - ing known, Thro’ the blood of God’s dear Son. 

But to mag -ni - fy His name, Whilethe gos-pel we _ pro-claim. 

We would guide their steps a- right, Out of dark-ness in - to light. 
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Tell the sto-ry o’er and o’er, Saved "e serve for - ev - er- more. 
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288 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 


GcorceE DUFFIELD ADAM GEIBEL 
Unison 
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1. Stand up, stand up for rt - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross; 
2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus,The trump-et call o - bey; 
8. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus,Standin His strength a - lone; 
4. Stand up, rr i for . ai ci strife will not be long; 
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Lift high His roy - al ban-ner, It must not suf- fer loss: 
Forth to the might-y  con- flict, In this His glo-rious day: 
The arm of flesh will fail you, Ye dare not trust your own: 
This day the noise , Ee - tle, Thenext, the vic-tor’s song: 
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From vic-t’ry un- to vic - try His ar - my shall He lead, 
‘Ye that are men now serve Him’’A - gainst un -num-bered foes; 
Pot on the gos-pel ar - mor, Each pieceput on with prayer; 
To Him that o- ver-com-eth, A crown of life shall be: 


Till ev-’ry foe is van-quished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 
Let cour-age rise with dan - ger, Andstrength tostrength op - pose. 
Where du-ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev -er want-ing there. 
He withthe King of glo - ry Shallreign e - ter - nal - ly. 
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Stand Up, Stand in For — 
ye 
Se 


CHorus 
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Stand up for Je-sus, Ye ee. of the  cross;... 


Stand up,stand up for Je = sus, 
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Lift high His roy - al sna re It must not, It must not suf-fer loss. 
is oe Pe. 
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289 Stand Up for Jesus 


G. DUFFIELD G. J. WEBB 
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ae up, standup for Je - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross, Lift high His 
5 Stand up, standup for Je - sus, The trump-et call o- bey; Forthto the 
8. Stand up, standup for Je - sus—Stand in His strength a-lone; The arm a 
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roy-al ban - ner, It must not suf-fer loss; From vic-t’ry un-to vic-t’ry, His 
might-y con - flict, In this His glorious day. "Ye thatare men nowserve Him,” A- 
flesh will fail you—Yedarenottrustyourown; Put on the gos- pel ar- mor, And, 
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ar - myshall He lead, Till ev-’ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord in-deed. 
gainst unnumbered foes; Let courage rise with danger, Andstrength to strength oppose. 
watching un - to Lo hs Where du-ty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev-er want-ing there. 


| 
yee) 


290 The Banner of the Cross 


D. W. WHITTLE JaMES MCGRANAHAN 
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iB adee sa roy - al ban-ner giv-en for dis-play To the sol- diers 
2. Though the foe may rage and gath-er as_ the flood, Let the stand-ard 

3. 0 - verland and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo - rious 
4. When the glo - ry dawns—'tis draw-ing ver - y Bi Bey is has-t’ning 
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of the King; As an en-sign fair we lift it up to-day, 
be dis- played; And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of the Lord, 
ti- dings known; Of the crim-son ban -ner now the sto - ry tell, 
day by ., Then be- fore our =a the foe shall — - ap-pear, 


CHORUS 
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While as ran-somed ones we es 
For thetruth be not dis-mayed! March-ing on, . . . march-ing 
While the Lord shall claim His own! on, on, 

oe ues cross the world shall sway! 
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on, on, ev - ’ry-thing, ev -’ry- thing but loss! 


crown Him King, toil and sing ’Neath the ban-ner of the cross! 
we'll Be- neath 
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291 True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL GEo. C. SaeBBINS 


1. True-hearted,whole-hearted,faith-ful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Thy 
2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, full- est al - le-giance Yielding henceforth to our 
3. True- hearted, whole- hearted, ale ior all - ee rious! Take Thy great pow-er and 


grace we will be; Un-der the standardex-alt-ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy 
glo - ri- ous King; nee iant en-deav-or and lov -ing o-be- dience, Free - ly and 
s there a-lone, O - ver our wills and af- ss Mons vic-to- oe Free - ly sur- 
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CHORUS 
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strength we will bat-tle for Thee. Peal outthe watch-word! si - lence it nev-er! 
joy - ous - ly now would we bring. : : 
ren-dered and whol-ly Thineown. _—_ Peal out the watch-word! si-lenceit nev-er! 


Be ereue Seeger 


Song of our spir-its, re- joic - ing and free; Peal out the watch-word! 
Song of es eS ss re- ve ing and free; Peal out the watch-word! 
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loy - al for-ev-er, King of our lives,by Thy grace we will be. 


loy-al for - ev - er, King of our lives, by Thy ae we will be. 
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292 The Call of Brotherhood 


Ozora S. Davis Gro, C. STEBBINS 
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1. At length theredawns a glo-rious day By proph-ets long fore - told; 
2. For what are sun-d’ring strains of blood, Or an-cient caste and creed? 
3. One com-mon faith u- nites us ee We seek one com-mon ‘i 


At length the cho - rus clear - er grows That He Set heard of old. 
One claim u-nites all men to God To serve each hu- man need. 
One ten-der com- fort broods up-on The strug-gling hu- man soul. 
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The day of dawn - ing broth -er- hood Breaks on our ea- ger eyes, 
Then here to- geth - er, broth-er-men, We pledge the Lord a - new 
To this clear call of broth-er-hood Our hearts re - spond-ing ring; 


= eae 3 : eet 
=e. 2 ee =i —| =| 


All hu-man ha-treds flee be-fore The ra-diant east - ern skies. 

Our Joy - al love, our stal-wart faith, Our serv- ice strong and true. 

We join the glo-rious new cru-sade Of our great Lord and King. 
2. 
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The Call of Brotherhood 
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We join the glo-rious new cru-sade Of our great Lord and King. 


223 Lead On, O King Eternal 


ERNEST W. SHURTLEFF HENRY SMART 


1, Lead on, O King E - ter-nal, The day of march has come; Henceforth in fields of 
2. Lead on, O King E - ter-nal, Till sin’s fierce war shall cease, And ho-li-ness shall 
3. Lead on, O King E-ter-nal, We fol-low, not with fears; For gladness breaks like 


con-quest Thy tentsshall be our home. Thro’ days of prep-a- ra - tion Thy 
whis - per The sweet A-men of peace; For not with swords loud clashing, Nor 
morn - ing Where’er Thy face ap-pears; Thy cross is lift-ed o’er us; We 


grace has made us strong, And now,O King H-ter-nal, We lift our bat-tle song. 

roll of stir-ring drums; With deeds of love and mercy ,Theheav’nly kingdomcomes, 

jour - ney in its light: The crown awaits the conquest; Lead on, O God of might. 
(aa 
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294 Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life 


F. Mason Nortu Germany L. M. _BEETHOVEN 
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1. Where cross the crowded ee of life, Where sound the cries ofrace and clan, 

2. In haunts of wretch-ed - ness and need, On shadowed thresholds dark with fears, 
3. The cup of wa- ter giv’nforThee Still holds the freshness of Thy grace; 
4. 
5. 


O Mas-ter, from the mountain side, Make haste to heal these hearts of pain, 
Till a of men shall ae pes! love And ve low where Thy feet have trod: 


22s =a cace moe See as Sere 
a eae mrereeeae Erm sierra ec 


A - bove the noise of e, ish strife, We hear Thy voice, 0 Son of man! 
From paths where hide the lures of greed, We catch the vi-sion of Thy tears. 
Yet long these mul - ti-tudes to see Thesweet compassion of Thy face. 
A-mong these rest-less throngs abide, O tread the cit-y’s streets a-gain, 
Till glo- rious from os heav’n a- me ne come the cit- 2 of ur God. A-MEN 
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295 Lord, Speak to Me, That I May Speak 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL Canonbury L. M. RoBERT SCHUMANN 


1. Lord, speakto me, that I may speakIn liv -ing ech-oes of Thy tone; 
2. O teach me, Lord, that I may teach The precious things Thou dost i im-part; 
3. O lead me, Lord, that I may lead The wand’ring and the wav’ ring feet; 
4. O strengthen me, that whileI stand Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, 
5. O use me, Lord, use e- ven me, Just as Thou wilt, and when and where; 
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As Thou hast sought, so let me seek Thy err-ing chil-dren lost and lone. 
And wing my words, that they may reach The hidden depths of many a heart. 
O feed me, Lord, that I may feed The hung’ring ones with manna sweet, 
I may stretch out a_ lov - ing hand To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 
Un - til Thy bless- ed_ face I see, Thy rest, Thy joy, ps glo-ry share. eae 
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296 Blest Is the Man 


Mrs, A, L, BARBAULD Serenity C. M. Arr. from W. V. WALLACE 
Shenoy 
"e ig 
1. Blest is the man whose soft’ ning nee a all an - oth-er’s pain; 
2. Whose breast expands with gen’rous warmth A stran - ger’ s woes to feel; 
3. He spreads his kind sup-port-ing arms To ev - ’ry child of grief: 


4. To gen - tle of-fic-es of love His feet are nev-er slow: 
5. Peace from ee bos-om of his God, The Sav - ior’s grace shall ake 
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To whom the sup-pli-cat-ing eye Was ney - er raised in vain:— 
- And bleeds in pit -y o’er the wound He wants the pow’r to heal. 
His se - cret bounty large -ly flows, And brings un-asked re-lief. 


He views, thro’ mercy’s melt-ing eye, A broth-er in a foe. 
And, when he kneels persis the throne, His trembling soul shall live. A-MEN. 
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297 He That Goeth 


Tuomas HastTINncs Stockwell 8s 7s Norse E. Jones 
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1. He that go - eth forth with weep- vee Bear-ing pre - cious seed in love, 
2. Soft de-scend the dews of heav- en, Brightthe rays ce - les - tial shine; 
3. Sow thy seed, be nev-er wea - ry; Let no fears thy soul an - noy; 
4. Lo, the scene of ver-dure Mee eae See the ris - ing grain ap- pear; 
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Nev-er tir - ing, nev-er sleep-ing, Findeth mer-cy from a-bove. 
Precious fruits will thus be giv - en, Thro’ an influence all di- vine. 
Be the pros-pect ne’er so drear-y, Thoushalt reap the fruits of joy. 
Look a- gain! the bia are 2 smIng For the harvest time is near: A - MEN. 


see hw tee Pow | jer Basen: 
Sas SS eel 


nae See: 


298 Something for Jesus 


S. D. PHELPS Rosert Lowry 


1. Sav - ior, Thy dy- ing love Thou gav-est me, Nor should I 
2. At the blest mer-cy-seat, Plead-ing for me, My fee - ble 
8. Give me a faith-ful heart,—Like-ness to Thee,— That each de- 
4. All that I am and have,—Thy gifts so free— In joy, in 
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aught with-hold, Dear Lord, from Thee: In love my soul would bow, My heart ful- 
faith looks up, Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to bear, Thy wondrous 
part - ing day Hence-forth may see Some work of love be- gun, Some deed of 

grief, thro’ life, ue Lord, for Thee! And when Thy faceI see, My ran-somed 


fill its vow, Some of-f’ring bring Thee now, Something for Thee. 
love de-clare, Some song to raise, or prayer, Something for Thee. 
kindness done, Some wand’rer sought and won, Something for Thee. 
soul shall be, Thro’ all e - ter-ni-ty, Something for Thee. A-MEN. 


Copyright, 1899, by Robert Lowry- Renewal. Used by permission 


299 O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 


W. GLADDEN H. P. Smite 
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1.0 Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low-ly paths of serv-ice free; 
2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of love; 
3. Teach me Thy patience! still with Thee In clos-er, dear-er com - pa - ny, 
4. In hope that sends a cls wae ray Far down the fu-ture’s broad’ning way, 
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O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 
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Tell me Thy se - cret; oe me ap The strain of toil, the ie of care. 
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that tri-umphso - ver wrong. 


In peace that on - ly feat canst give, With Thee, O Mas- ter, x me live. 
exit 6—te 2p 
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300 Hark, the Voice of Jesus Calling 


DANIEL ee Lux Eot 8s 7s D. ARTHUR S, SULLIVAN 
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1. Hark,the voice of Jesus calling,“Who will go and work to-day? Hieldsare white, andharvests 
2. If you cannot cross the ocean, And the heathen lands explore, Youcan find the heathen 
38. Letnone hear you idly saying, “There is nae Ican do,” While the souls of men are 
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waiting, Who will bear thesheares away?” Loud and long af wie calleth, Rich reward He 
near-er, Youcanhelpthem at your door: If youcannot give your thousands, You cangive the 
dy - ing, And the “ calis for you: Takethe task He gives you gladly; Let His work your 
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of-fers free; Who will answer, gladly saying, “Here am I,send me, send me”? 
widow’s mite; And the least you give for Je- sus Will be precious in His sight. 


pleasure be; Answer quickly when He calleth, “Here am I, send me, send me.” AMEN. 
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303 My Master Was a Worker 


WILLIAM GEORGE TARRANT Aurelia 7s 6s 81 ~ §. S. WEesLEY 
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1. My Mas-ter was a_ work - er, 7 dai - ly work to do, 
2. My Mas-ter was a com-rade,A trust -y friend and true, 
38. My Mas-ter was a_ help - er, The woes of life He knew, 
4. Then, brothers, brave and man - ly To- geth-er let us_ be, 
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And he whowould be like Him Must be a work - er too. 
And he whowould be like Him Must be a com-rade_ too; 


And he whowould be like Him Must be a help-er too; 
For He who is our Mas- ter, The Man of men is _ He; 
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Then wel-come hon -est la - bor, And ee - E. la - bor’s a 
In hap - py hours of sing - ing, In si - lent hours of care, 
The bur-den will growlight - er, If each will take a_ share, 
The men who would be like Him Are want- ed ev - ’ry - where, 
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ot where there is a work-er The Mas-ter’s man is ee 
Where goes a loy-al com-rade The Mas-ter’s man is there. 
And where there is a help - er The Mas-ter’s manis_ there. 
And where they love each oth-er ‘The Mas-ter’s men are there. A- MEN. 
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302 While the Days Are Going By 


GEORGE COOPER a Ira z SANKEY 
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1 | Titre are lone-ly hearts : cher - eT While the days are go - ing ie 
There are wea-ry souls who per - ish, While the days are go-ing by; } 


2 ae sno time for i - dlescorn-ing, While the days are go-ing by; 
Let your face be like the morn-ing, While the days are go-ing by; } 


3 | All the lov -ing links that bind us, While the days are go- ing by; 
One by one we leave be - hind us, py the days are go- ing Bah 
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lf a smile we can re-new, As_ our jour-ney we pur - sue, 
Oh, the world is full of sighs, Full of sad and weep-ing eyes; 
But the ae of good we sow, Both in shade and shine ik grow, 
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Oh, the good we all may do, While the days 2 go - ing 
Help your fall - en broth-er rise, While thedays are go - ing ee 
And will keep our hearts a - glow, noe Ss days aie go-ing b 
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Copyright, 1909. Renewal. ae & Main ee owner 
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303 O Master-Workman of the Race 


Jay T. STOCKING SAMUEL A. WARD 
Se 


1. O Mas -ter-work-man of ~— the race, Thou Man of Gal- i - lee, 
2.0 Car - pen-ter of Naz- a-reth, Build-er of life di - vine, 
3. O Thou who didst the vi - sion send And gives to each his task, 
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Who with the eyes of ear - ly youth E - ter - nal things did see, 
Who shap-est man to God’s own law, Thy-self the fair de - sign, 
And with the task suf - fi-cient strength,Show us Thy will, we ask; 
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We thank Thee for Thy boy-hood faith That shone Thy whole life through; 
Build us a _tow’r of Christ-like height, That we the land may view, 
Give us a con-science bold and good,Give us a pur- pose true, 


= beater ra 
al: 
“Did ye not know it is my work My Fa-ther’s work to do?” 

And see like Thee our no-blest work Our Fa-ther’s work to do. 

That it may be our high-est joy Our Fa-ther’s work to do. A - MEN. 
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304 Help Somebody To-day 


Mrs. FRANK A. BRECK Cuas, H. GABRIEL 
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1. Look all a-round you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y _ to - day! 
2, Man-y are wait-ing a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
3. Man - y have bur-dens too heav-y to bear, Help some-bod-y _ to - day! 
4. Some are dis-cour-aged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to - day! 


WY 
Tho’ it be lit - tle—a neigh-bor-ly deed—Help some-bod-y to - day! 
Thou hast a mes-sage, O let it be heard, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
Grief is the por-tion of some ev-’ry-where, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
Some one the jour-ney to Heaven should start, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
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Help some-bod-y to- day, . . Some-bod-y a- long life’s way; . . Let 


to-day, home-ward way; 


A-MEN. 


sorrow be ended, The friendless befriended, Oh, help somebody to-day! 


Copyright, 1904, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Copyright, 1909, by E. O. Excell 


305 Brighten the Corner Where You Are 


Ina DuLEY OGDON Cuas. H. GABRIEL 


(a ae 3 = 2) ae 


1. Do not wait un- til some deed of great-ness you may do, Do not 
2. Just a-bove are cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Let not 
3. Here for oe your tal- ent you may sure-ly find a _ need, Herere- 
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wait to shed your lighta-far, To theman-y du-ties ev -er near you 
nar - row self your way de - bar, Tho’ in - to one heart a- lone may fall your 
flect the Bright and Morning Star, E - ven from your humble hand the bread of 


now be true, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 
song of cheer, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor-ner 
life may feed, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 


where you are! Bright-en the cor-ner where you are! Someone far from 
Shine for Je-sus where you are! 


Copyright, 1913, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Homer A. Rodeheaver, owner Sa cial Se. ’vice 


306 Rescue the Perishing 


Fanny J. Crossy WruuraM H. Doane 


1. Res -cue the per-ish-ing, Carefor the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 
2. Tho’ theyareslighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i- tent 
3. Down in the hu-man heart, Crushed bythetempter,Feel-ings lie bur - ied that 
4, Res-cue he per-ish-ing, Du -ty de-mandsit; Strength for thy la-bor the 
-8- 


sin and the grave; Weep o’er the er-ring one, Lift up the fall - en, 

child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Pleadwiththemgen-tly, 
grace can re-store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness, 
Lord will pro- vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa- tient -ly win them; 
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Tell them of Je - sus the migh-ty to save. 

He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res-cue the per -ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro- ken will vi- brate once more. 

Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav -ior has died. 
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer-ci- ful, Je - sus will save. 
ie : 


Copyright property of W. H. Doane 


307 Hail to the Brightness 


= Hastincs Wesley 11s 10s LOWELL Mason 


SSS eS 


1. Hail to the atte -ness ‘i Zi - on’s glad morn-ing! Joy to the 
2. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi-on’s glad morn-ing, Long by the 
8. Lo, in the des - ert rich flow-ers are spring-ing, Streams ev-er 
4. See, from all lands, fromthe isles of the o - cean, Praise to Je- 


lands that in dark-ness have lain! Hushed be the ac- cents of 
proph-ets of Is - rael fore-told! Hail to the mil - lions from 
co - pious are glid-ing a - long; Loud from the moun-tain-tops 
ho - vah as-cend-ing on high; Fall’n are the en- gines of 


sor-row and mourning, Zi - on in_ tri-umph be-gins her mild reign. 
bondage re-turn-ing! Gen-tiles and Jews the blest vi-sion be - hold. 

ech-oes are ring-ing, Wastes rise in ver-dure and min-gle in song. 

war and com-mo- tion, Shouts of sal- va-tion are rending the sky. A-MEN. 


308 Fling Out the Banner, Let It Float 


GEORGE W. DOANE JOHN B. CALKIN 


1. Fling out the ban-ner, let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; 
2. Fling out the ban-ner, hea-then lands Shall see from far the glo-rious sight, 
38. Fling out the ban-ner, sin-sick souls That sink and per-ish in the strife, 
4. Fling mt " ban-ner, let *p float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide, 
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Missions 


Fling Out the Banner, Let It Float 


The sun that lights its shin-ing folds, The cross on which the Sav-ior died. 

And _ na-tions, crowding to be born, Bap-tize their spir-its in its light. 

Shall touch in faith its ra-diant hem, And spring im-mor-tal in - to life. 

Our glo- ry on-ly in the cross: Our on - ly hope, the Cru-ci- fied. A-MEN. 


309 Christ For the World We Sing 


SAMUEL WOLCOTT Italian Hymn 6s 4s FELICE DE GIARDINI 


1. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring 
2. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring 
3. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring 
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With lov - ing zeal; The poor, and them that mourn, The faint and 
With fer - vent prayer; The way-ward and the lost, By _ rest - less 
With one ac - cord; With us the work to share, With us_ re- 
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o - ver-borne, Sin - sick and sor - row-worn, Whom Christ doth heal. 
pas- sion tossed, Re-deemed at count-less cost From dark de - spair. 
proach to dare, With us thecross to bear For Christ our Lord. A-MEN. 


340 The Morning Light is Breaking 


S. F. Smita G. J. WEBB 


1. The morn- ing light is break - ing, The dark-ness dis - ap - pears; 
2. See hea-then na-tions bend- ing Be-fore the God of love, 
3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion, Pur-sue thine on-ward way; 
4. Rich dews of gracecome o’er us In many a_ gen -tle show’r, 


The sons of earth are wak-ing To pen -i- ten- tial tears; 
And thou-sand hearts as - cend- ing In  grat-i- tude a - bove; 
Flow thou to ev-’ry na- tion, Nor in thy rich-ness_ stay; 
And bright-er scenes be - fore us Are ope-ning ev- ’ry hour; 


Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings ti-dings from a - far, Of 

While sin-ners, now con- fess - ing, The Gos-pel’s call o - bey, And 
Stay not till all the low - ly ‘Tri-um-phant reach their home; Stay 
Each cry to Heav-en go - ing, A- bun-dant an -swer brings, And 
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na- tions in com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for Zi-on’s war. 

seek a Sav-ior’s bless-ing, A  na-tion in a _ day. 

not till all the ho - ly Pro-claim, ‘‘The Lord is come!”’ 

heav’nly gales are blow - ing, With peace up- on their wings. A-MEN. 
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341 From Greenland’s Icy Mountains 


REGINALD HEBER LOWELL MASON 


. From Green-land’s i - cy moun-tains, From In-dia’s cor-al _ strand; 
. What tho’ the spi-cy breez - es Blow soft o’er Cey-lon’s isle; 

. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on high, 
. Wait, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters, roll, 
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Where Af-ric’s sun- ny foun - tains Roll down their gold-en sand: 
Though ev- ’ry pros-pect pleas - es, And on- ly man is vile? 
Shall we to men be-night - ed The lamp of life de - ny? 
Til, like a sea of glo - ry, It spreadsfrom pole to pole: 


From man-y an an-cient riv - er, From man-ya palm-y plain, 
In vain with lav-ish kind-ness The gifts of God are _ strown; 
Sal - va- tion! O  sal- va - tion! The joy - ful sound pro - claim, 
Till o’er our ran-somed na - ture The Lamb for sin-ners slain, 
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They call us to de- liv - er Their land from er-ror’s chain. 
The hea-then in his blind-ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
Till earth’s re-mot- est na - tion Has learned Mes-si - ah’s name. 
Re - deem-er, King, Cre-a - tor, In bliss re-turns to reign. A-MEN. 


312 O Zion, Haste 


Mary A. THOMSON 


1.0 Zi -on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful-fill-ing, To tell to all the 

2. Be-hold how man - y thousands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some 

3. Pro-claim to ev - ’ry peo-ple, tongue andna-tion That God in Whom they 

4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo-rious; Give of thy wealth to 
iene 


world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tionsis not will - ing 

pris - on-house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav-ior’s dy - ing, 
live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost cre - a - tion, 
speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vic - to - rious; 


One soul should per -ish, lost in shades of night. 
Or of the life He died for them to win. Pub-lish glad ti- dings, 
And died on earth that man might live a- bove. 

» And all thou spend-est Je-sus will re- pay. 
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Ti - dings of peace; Ti-dings of Je - sus, Re-demp-tion and re - lease. 


313 Jesus Shall Reign 


Isaac WaTTS JoHN HATTON 


1. Je-susshallreign wher-e’er the sun Does his suc-ces-sive jour-neys run; 
2. From north to south the prin-ces meet To paytheirhom-age at His feet; 
8. To Himshall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
4. Peo-pleandrealmsof ev - ’ry tongue Dwellon His love with sweetest song, 


WS 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
While western em - pires own their Lord, And sav-age tribes at-tend His word. 
His name TEC pace: per-fume shall rise With ev - vy morn- Eas sac - ri - fice. 
And 
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. Ye Chris-tian her-alds! go proclaim Sal - va-tion thro’ Im - man-uel’s name; 


1 

2. He’llshield you witha wall of fire, With flaming zeal your hearts in - spire, 

8. And when our la - bors all are o’er, Then shall we Doe to part no more— 
- —— — A 
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To dis-tantclimes the ti-dings bear, And plantthe Rose of Shar-on there. 
Bid rag-ing winds their fu - ry cease, And hush the tempest in - to peace. 
Meet with the pee bo’t throng to fall, And crown our Je-sus a Oy all. 


3I5 We've a Story to Tell 


CoLIn STERNE H. E. NicH#or 
Voices In UNISON 
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1. We’ve a_ sto - ry to tell to the na - tions, That shall 
2. We’ve a song to be sung to the na - tions, That shall 
3. We’ve a mes-sage to give to the na - tions, That the 
4. We’ve a Sav - ior to show to the na - tions, Who the 


| 
turn their hearts to the right; A sto - ry of truth and sweet - ness, 
lift their hearts to the Lord; A song thatshallcon-quer e - vil 
Lord who reign-eth a-bove, Hathsent us His Son to save us, 
path of sor-row hastrod, That all of the world’s great peo - ple 
. ee. 


A sto-ry of peace and light,.. A sto - ry of peace and light. 
And shat-ter the spear and sword,. And shat-ter the spear and sword. 
And show usthat God is love,.. And show us thatGod is love. 

Might come to the truth of God,.. Mightcome to thetruth of God! 
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And Christ’s great kingdom shall come on earth, The kingdom of love and light. 
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316 Jesus Saves 


PRISCILLA J. OWENS Wm. J. KirKPATRICE 


1. We have heard the joy - ful sound: Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
2. Waftit on the roll-ing tide; Je-sus saves! Je-sus aves! 
3. Sing a -bove the bat- tle strife, Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
4, Givethe winds a might-y voice, Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
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'f, 
Spreadthe ti - dings all a-round: Je-sus saves! Je -sus_ saves! 
Tell to sin- ners far and wide: Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
By His death and end-less life, Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
Let the na- tions now re - joice,— Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 


Bear the news to ev-’ry land, Climbthe steeps and cross the waves; 
Sing, ye is -landsof the sea; Ech-o back, ye o0-cean caves; 
Sing it soft - ly thro’ the gloom, Whenthe heart for mer-cy craves; 
Shout sal - va - tion full and free; High-est hills and deep-est caves; 
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On - ward!—’tis our Lord’scom-mand; Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
Earth shall keep her ju - bi - lee: Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
Sing in tri-umpho’er the tomb,— Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 

This our song of vic-to - ry,— Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
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y ecrright 1910, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick, in renewal Hope Publishing Company, owner 
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1. There’s a call comes ring-ing o’er the rest-less wave, “Send the light! 
2. We have heard the Mac-e - do-nian call to - day, “Send the light! 
3. Let us pray that grace may ev-’ry-where a - bound; Send the light! 


4. Let us not grow wea-ry in the work of love, Send the ake At 
| end the light! 
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Send the light!”’ There are souls to res-cue, there are souls to save, 
Send the light!” And a gold-en_ of-f’ring at the cross we lay, 
Send the light! And a Christ-like spir-it ev - ’ry-where be found, 
Send the light! Let us gath-er jew-els for a crown a- bove, 


Send the light! 
———s 3 Oo, 
Ys a Seats el 


Se 
. Send the light! . . Send the light! . . the 
end the light! _ end the light! 


ee 
Send the light! 
end the light! 


bless- ed gos - pel light; Let it shine . . . from shore to 
the bless- ed gos - pel light; Let it shine 


a 
See ee. S| 
——@g@— 
| goer 
Shorelerat. merece shine . .. for-ev-er-more. . ine 
from shore to shorel it shine for-ev - er-more. 


Used by permission of Chas. H. Gabriel, owner 


Missions 


318 Speed Away 


Fanny J. Crossy 1. B. Woopsury 


1. Speed a- way, speed a - way on your mis -sion of light, 
2. Speed a- way, speed a - way with the life - giv - ing Word, 
3. Speed a- way, speed a - way with the mes-sage of rest, 

fa Sao ff ee 
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| 
To the lands that are ly - ing in dark-ness and night; "Tis the 
To the na- tions that know not the voice of the Lord; Take the 
To the souls by the tempt-er in bond-age op- pressed; For the 


t 
: 
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ee ee eee 


Mas-ter’s com-mand; go ye forth in His name, The won - der - ful 
wings of the morn-ing and fly o’er the wave, In the strength of your | 
Say - ior has pur-chased theirran-som from sin, And the ban - quet is 


ee 8 ee ee 
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gos- pel of Je- sus pro-claim; Take your lives in your hand, to the 
Mas-ter the lost ones to save; He is call-ing once more, not a 
read-y, O gath-er them in; ue ey Hs -cue make haste, there’s no 
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work while ’tis day, Speed a-way, speed a-way, speed a - way. 
mo - ment’s de - lay, Speed a-way, speed a-way, speed a- way. 
time for de - lay, Speed a-way, speed a-way, speed a - way. 


a 


eee 
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319 My God and Father, While I Stray 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT Almsgiving 8s 4 Joun Baccuus DYKES 
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ne 
1. My God and Fa-ther, while I stray Far from my home in life’s rough way, 
2. What tho’in lone-ly grief I sigh For friends be-loved, no lon - ger nigh, 
3. If Thou shouldst callme to re-sign WhatmostI prize, it ne’er was mine; 
4. Re-new my will from day to day, Blendit with Thine, and take a - way 
5. Then, when on earth I breathe no more The prayer oft mixed with tears be-fore, 


e 7? 

Es 
O teach me from my heart to say, ‘“Thy will be done!’ 
Sub-mis-sive still would I re - ply, “Thy will be done!” 


I on- ly yield Thee what is Thine: ‘‘Thy will be done!” 
All that now makes it hard to say, ‘‘Thy will be done!”’ 
Tllsing up- on a hap - pier shore, ‘‘Thy will be done!’’? A-MEN. 


ts 4 
320 My Jesus, As Thou Wilt 
JANE BoRTHWICK, tr. Jewett 6s D WerBER, Arr. by H. P. M. 


—S at 4-5 
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| 
1. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt; Oh, may Thy will be mine; 
2. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt; Tho’ seen thro’ many a_ tear, 
Jess sus, as Thou wilt; All shall be well for me; 


In - to Thy hand of love I would my all re - sign: 
Let not my _ star of hope Growdim or dis- ap - pear: 
Each chang-ing fu - ture scene I glad- ly trust with Thee: 


See 


Resignation 


My Jesus, As Thou Wilt 


Thro’ sor - row or _ thro’ joy, Con - duct me as Thine own, 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sor-rowed oft a - lone, 
ea to my home a - bove I trav-el calm- ly on, 


help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
sing, in nee or death,-My Lord, Thy will be done. A-MEN. 


JAMES MONTGOMERY SPENCER LANE 


1; i a2 Pa of tri - al, Je- sus, plead A me, Lest, Re base de- 
2. Should Thy mer-cy send me _ Sor- row, toil, and woe; Or should pain at- 
38. When, in dust and ash - es, ‘To the grave I sink, While heav’n’s glory 


ae ee eee Se 
ee eae 


de - part from Thee; ae Thou seest me Nee - ver, 
tend = a my path be - low; Grant that I may nev - er 
flash - es O’er the shelv-ing brink, On Thy truth re-ly - ing 


With a look re-call; Nor for fear or fa - vor, Suf-fer me to fall. 
Fail Thy hand to see; Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on Thee. 
~ Thro’ that mortal strife, Lord, re-ceive me, dy-ing,To e-ter-nal life. A- MEN. 
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Resignation 


322 Father! Whate’er of Earthly Bliss 


ANNE STEELE, alt. Naomi C. M. Arr. by LowELL Mason 


a el Se Be = ae : 
1. Fa-ther! what-e’er of earth-ly bliss Thy sov-reign will de - nies, 
2.“Giveme a calm, a _ thank-ful heart, From ev- ’ry mur-mar free; 


3.“Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine My life and death at - tend; 
fe @ @ 


Ac-cept-ed at Thy throne of grace, Let this pe- ti - tion rise:— 
The blessings of Thy grace im-part, Andmakeme live to Thee. 
Thy pres-ence thro’ my jour - ney shine, And crown my pacha end.” A-MEN. 


) 
523 My Spirit On Thy Care 
Henry F, LyTE Boylston S. M. LowELL Mason 


1. My spir- it on Thy care, Blest Sav-ior, I re - cline; 
2. In Thee I place my trust, On Thee I calm - ly rest; 
3. What-e’er e- vents be - tide, Thy will they all per - form: 
4. Let good or ill be - fall, It must be good for me; 


Thou wilt not leave me to de-spair, For Thou art love di- vine. 
I know Thee good, I know Thee just, And count Thy choice the best. 
Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, Nor fear the com - ing storm. 
Se - crre in hav-ing Theein all, Of hav-ing all in Thee. A-MEN. 
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Resignation 


324 #All the Way My Savior Leads Me 


Fanny J. Crossy 


RoBERT LOWRY 


1. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; Whathave I to ask be-side? 
2. All the way my Sav-ior leads me, Cheers each wind-ing path I tread, 
3. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; Oh, the full-ness of His lovel 
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Can I doubt His ten-der mer-cy, Whothro’ life has been my Guide? 
Gives me grace for ev-’ry tri - al, Feedsme with the liv - ing bread. 
Per-fect rest to me is prom-ised In my Fa-ther’s housea - bove. 
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v 
Heav’n-ly peace, di - vin - est com - fort, Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
Though my wea- ry steps may fal - ter, And my soul a-thirst may be, 
When ny spir - it, clothed im-mor - tal, Wingsits flight to realms of day, 


Ss ee Se Boal Ga 0 amet 
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For I know, whate’er be-fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things well; well. 
Gushing from the Rock be-fore me, Lo! aspringof joy I see; see. 
This my song thro’ end-less a- ges: Je-sus led me all the way; way. 


Copyright, 1917, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission 


325 The Touch of His Hand On Mine 


JESSIE BROWN PouNDS HENRY P. MoRTON 


1. There are he so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my 
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the 
8. When the way is dim, and I can-vrot see Thro’ the mist of His 
4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a - lone Where the pow-ers of 


SSS SS 


Friend Di- vine; But tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there to guide 

world I pine; But He draws me back to the up-ward track 

wise de- sign, How my glad heart yearns and my faith re - turns 

death com -bine, While the dark waves roll He will guide my soul 
g |) 


By the touch of His hand on mine. Oh, the touch of His hand on 


ai = oo 


Oh, the touch of His hand on mine! There is grace and 
on mine! 
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pow’r, in the try - ing hour, In a touch of His hand on mine. A-MEN. 
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326 Some Time We'll Understand 


MAXWELL N,. CorRNELIUS JAMES McGRANAHAN 


in the bet-ter land, 
2. We'll catch the broken thread a- gain, And fin - ish what we here be- gan; 
3. We’llknow why cloudsinsteadof sun Wereo - ver many a cherished plan; 
4. Why what we long for most of all, E-ludes so oft our ea-ger hand; 
5. God knows the way, He holdsthekey, Heguidesus with un-err-ing hand; 


. Not now, but in the com-ing years, It may be 


We’llread the meaning of our tears, And there, sometime, we’ll understand. 
Heav’n will the mys-ter-ies ex-plain, And then, ah, then, we’ll understand. 
Whysong hasceased whenscarcebegun; Tis there, some time, we’ll understand. 
Why hopes are crushed and castles fall, Up there, some time, we’ll understand. 
Some time with tearlesseyes we’ll see; Yes, there, up there, we’ll understand. 


Then trustin God thro’ all the days; Fear not, for He doth hold thy hand; 
doth hold thy hand; 


Copyright, 1891, by James McGranahan. International Copyright secured, 
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327 The Sands of Time Are Sinking 


Rutherford P. M. D’URB 


RBAN 
ANNIE R. Cousin Arr, by E. F. RIMBAULT 


1. The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heav-en breaks, The sum - mer 
2. Oh, Christ,He is the foun- tain, The deep, sweet wellof love! Thestreamson 
3. Oh, I am my Be-lov-ed’s,And my Be-lov-ed’s mine! He brings a 

4. The bride eyes not her gar- ment, But her dear bridegroom’s face;I will not 
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morn I’ve sighed for, The fair sweet morn a-wakes: Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
earth I’ve tast - ed, More deepI’lldrink a - bove. There,to an o - cean-full-ness, 
poor vile sin- ner In - to His“houseofwine.”I stand up-on His mer - it; 
gaze at glo -ry, But on my King of grace-Not at the crown He giv-eth, 


But day-spring is at hand, And glo-ry, glo-ry dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
His mer-cy doth ex-pand, And glo-ry, glo-ry dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
I know no oth-er stand, Not e’en where glorydwelleth In Immanuel’s land. 
But on His pierc-ed hand: The Lamb isall the glo - ry Of Immanuel’s land. AMEN. 


wes 


328 Asleep in Jesus 


MARGARET MACKAY Rest L. M. Wm. B. BRADBURY 


Sie rare See Se 


1. A-sleep in Je - sus! bless-ed sleep, From which none ev-er wakes to weep! 
2. A-sleepin Je- sus! O how sweet To be for such a _slum-ber meet! 
3. A-sleep in Je - sus! peace-ful rest, Whose wak-ing is  su-preme-ly blest! 
4. A-sleepin Je-sus! O for me May such a bliss-ful ref-uge be! 


Close of Life 


Asleep in Jesus 


A calm and un - dis-turbed re-pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. 

With ho-ly con - fi- dence to sing, That death hath lost his venomed sting. 

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour That man-i-fests the Savior’s pow’r. 
Se-cure-ly shall my ash-es lie, Waiting the summons from on high. A-MEN. 
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329 Sleep On, Beloved 


SaraH DouDNEY The Christian’s Good-Night 10s 6s Ira D. SANKEY 
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1. Sleep on, be - lov - ed, _ sleep, and take thy rest; Lay 
2. Calm. is thy slum- ber as an _ in-fant’s sleep; But 
3. Un - til the Kas - ter glo - ry lights the skies, Un- 
4. Un - til made beau - ti - ful by Love Di- vine, Thou 
5. Un - til owe meet a - gain be - fore His throne, Clothed 
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down thy head up - on thy Savy-ior’s breast; We love thee well, but 
thou shalt wake no more to toil and weep: Thineis a_ per - fect 
til the dead in Je-sus shall a-rise, And He shall come, but 
in the like-ness of thy Lord shaltshine, And He shall bring that 
in the spot-less robe He gives His own, Un- til we know e- 


Te 


Je - sus loves thee best— Good - night! Good-night! Good - night! 
rest se - cure and deep— Good - night! Good-night! Good - night! 
not in low - ly guise— Good - night! Good-night! Good - night! 
gold-en crown of thine— Good - night! Good-night! Good - night! 
ven as are known— Good - night! Good - night! Good - night! 
et ot-2: Sy 
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Close of Life 


330 Shall We Meet? 


Horace L. Hastincs, 1858 Euruu S. Rice, 1866, by per. 
Moderato. 4 


1. Shall we meet be- aid the riv-er, Where the sur - ges cease to ae 
2. Shall we meet in that blest har-bor, When our storm-y voyage is o’er? 
3. Shall we meet in yon-der cit - y, Where the tow’rs of crys - tal shine? 
4. Shall we meet with Christ our Sav-ior, When He comes to claim His own? 


Where in all the bright for-ev-er, Sor - row ne’er shall press the soul? 
Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the fair, ce - les - tial shore? 
Where the walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship di - vine?— 
Shall we know His bless-ed fa-vor, And sitdown up- on His throne? 


SS ee 
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Shall we meet, shall we meet, a3 we i be-yond the riv - er? 
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Shall we meet be- yond the riv-er, Where the sur - ges cease to roll? 


Close of Life 


33) We Shall Meet 


JOHN ATKINSON Husert P. MAIN 


SS ae 


1. We shall See be-yond the riv - er, By and by,.. by and by; 
2. We shall see and be like Je - sus, By and by,.. by and by; 
3. When with robes of snow-y white- ness,—By and by,.. by and by; 
4. There our tears shall all cease flow-ing, " a abe soe pa and by; 
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And the dark - ness will be o- ver, By and by,.. by and by; 
Who a crown of life will give us, By and by,.. by and by; 
And with crown of daz-zling bright-ness, By and by,.. by and by; 
And with sweet- est rap-ture know-ing, By and by,.. by and by,— 


With the toil- some jour-ney done, And the glo-rious bat-tle won, 
And the an- gels who ful- fill All the man-dates of His will, 
There, our storms and per - ils past, And with glo- ry ours at last, 
te ae blest ones, who have gone To the land of life and song,— 
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We shall shine forth as the sun, By and by,.. and by. 


Shall at - tend, and love us still, By and by,.. re and by. 
We’ll pos-sess the king-dom vast,— By and by,.. ie and by. 
We, with shout-ings shall re - "7 * a he aie and by. 


ee fap ey 
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Close of Life 


332 Jerusalem the Golden 


BERNARD of Cluny Ewing 
Tr. by J. M. NEALE ALEXANDER EWING 
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1. Je - ru-sa- lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest! 
2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi- lant with song, 


‘ ie is the throne of Da - vid; And there, from care re - leased, 
sweet and bless-ed coun - ee The home of ba * - ee 


Be - neath thy con-tem- pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest. 
And bright with many an an - gel, And all the mar- tyr throng. 
The song of them that tri - umph, The shout of them that feast; 
O sweet and bless- ed coun- try That ea - ger hearts ex - pect! 


I know not, O I know not Whatjoys a-wait us_ there; 
The Prince is ev - er in them, The day-light is se - rene; 
And they, who with their Lead-er Have con-quered in the fight, 
Je-sus, in mer-cy bring us To that dear land of rest; 
oe 


What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry! What bliss be - yond com- pare! 
The pas-tures of the bless- ed Are decked in glo- rious sheen. 
For - ev - er and for-ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 
Who art, with God the Fa- ther, And Spir-it, ev - er blest. A-MEN. 


Heaven 


333 Hark, Hark, My Soul! 


FREDERICK W. FABER Pilgrims Js 10s HENRY SMART 


1. Hark, hark, my soul! an - gel - ic songs are swell-ing O’er earth’s green fields and 
2. Far, far a- way, like bells at eve-ning peal-ing, The voice of Je - sus 
8. On- ward we go, for still we hear them singing, ‘“Come, wea-ry souls, for 
4. An- gels, sing on, your faith-ful watches keep-ing: Sing us sweet frag-ments 


0-cean’s wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth those blessed strains are tell - ing 
sounds o’er land andsea, And la-den souls by thou-sands meekly steal - ing, 
Je -sus bids you come;” And thro’ the dark, its ech - oes sweet-ly ring - ing, 
of the songs a - bove: Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weep - ing, 


Of that new life when sin shall be more! 
Kind Shep-herd, turn their wea-ry steps to Thee. An-gels of Je-sus, 
The mu-sic of the gos-pel leads us _ home. 

And life’s long shad-ows break in cloud - less love. 
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334 There Isa Land Mine Eye Hath Seen 


G. Rosins Bera L. M. J. E. GounD 
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1. There is a land mine eye hathseen,In  vi-sions of en-rap-tured thought, 
2. A land, up-on whose blissful shore There rests no shadow, falls no stain; 

3. Its skies are not like earth- -ly skies, With varying hues of shade and light: 
4. There sweeps no des-o - lat - ing wind A - cross that calm, serene a ee 


Op eniees Soe ae Se eee 
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So bright, that all which spreads between Is withits ra-diant glo-ries fraught. 
There those who meet shall part no more, And those long parted meet a - gain. 


It hath no need of suns to rise To dis-si-pate the gloom of night. 
The wand’rer there a home may find ae: the par-a-dise of God. AMEN. 
ee 
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530 There Is a Land of Pure Delight 


Hie Warts Varina C. M. D. Gro. F. Root 
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1 ae is a land of pure de-light, Where bare: im-mor - tal reign; 
E - ter - nalday  ex-cludes the night, And pleas-ures ban - ish pain. } 

9 ee fields be-yond the swell-ing flood Stand dressed in liv - ing green; 
* (So to the Jews old Ca-naan stood, While Jor-dan rolled be-tween. } 

3. { Oh, could we make our doubts re-move, Those gloom-y doubts that rise, 
And a the ‘e naan that we love With un - be-cloud - ed Mb 


There ev - er-last-ing spring a-bides, And ney - er-with-’ring flow’rs: 
But _tim-’rous mor - tals start and shrink To cross this nar - row sea, 
Could we but climb where Mo - ses stood, And view the land-scape o’er, 


aS Se ee 


There Is a Land of Pure Delight 


Death, like a nar-row sea, divides This heav’nly land from ours. 
And _lin- ger, shiv’ring, on the brink, And fear to launch a - way. 
Not Jordan’s stream nor death’s cold flood Should fright us from the shore. A - MEN. 
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aa My Days Are Gliding Swiftly By 


re NELSON Shining Shore P. M. Gro. F. Roor 
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iB My aye are glid- ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran - ‘ger, 
2. Should com- ing days be dark and cold, We need not cease our sing - ing; 
3. Let sor-row’s rud - est tempests blow, For “Oa ECE, ‘ for - ev - er; 
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Would not de-tain them as they fly! Those hours of toil and dan - ger. 
That per-fect rest naught can mo-lest, Where gold - en harps are ring - ing. 
Our King says, “Come, "and there’s our ur home, pao - ev - er, O for- ev - er. 
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For we stand on Jordan’sstrand, Our friends are ae ing 0 - ver; 
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ee ib be-fore, pe isis shore ae may al-mostdis-cov- er. A- MEN. 
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337 Jerusalem, My Happy Home 


Materna C. M. D. 


SAMUEL A, WARD 
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. Je - ru - sa- lem, my hap- py home! Nameev - er dear to me! 
. O when, thou cit - y of my God, Shall I thy courts as - cend, 
. WhyshouldI shrink at pain and woe, Or feel at death dis - may? 


aon 


When shall my la - bors have an end, In joy and peace in thee? 
Where con- gre -ga- tions ne’er break up, And Sab-bath has no end? 
I’ve Ca-naan’s good-ly land in view, Andrealmsof end-less day. 
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When shall these eyes thy heav’n-built walls And pearl-y gates be - hold? 
There hap-pier bow’rs than E - den bloom, Nor sin nor sor - row know: 
Je - ra-sa-lem, my hap- py home! My soul still pants for thee; 


Thy bul-warks with sal - va - tion strong, And streets of shin -ing gold? 
Blest seats! thro’ rude and storm-y scenes I on - ward press to you. 
Then shall my la- bors have an end, WhenI thy joys shall see. A-MEN. 


338 No Night There 


Joun R. CLEMENTS H. P. DaANKS 


ie land of fade-less day te ne “cit - y ers ey 4! 
5 7 the gates of pearl are made, In the ‘‘cit - y four-square,”’ 
8. And the gates shall nev-er close To the ‘‘cit - y four-square,”’ 
4, Therethey need no sun-shine bright, In that ‘‘cit - y four-square,”’ 


et a 

It shall nev - er pass a- way, And there is ‘‘no night there.’ 
All the streets with gold are laid, And there is ‘‘mwo night there.”’ 
There life’scrys- tal riv - er flows, And there is ‘“‘no night there.’ 
For the Lamb is all the light, And there is ‘‘no night there.” 
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God shall ‘‘wipe a-way all tears;’? There’snodeath, no pain,nor fears; 
God shall‘‘wipe 2 + way alltears;” There’snodeath, no pain, nor fears; 
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Andtheycount —_ nottime by years, For there is “‘nonight there. 
And they count not time by years, by years, For there is ‘‘no night..... there.’’ 
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339 The Homeland! 


Hucu R, HAwers Geo. C. STEBBINS 


| | 
1. The Home-land! 0 the Home-land! The land of the  free-born! 
2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an - gels bright and fair; 
3. My loved ones in the Home-land Are wait-ing me _ to come, 


There’s no night in the Home- land, But aye the fade - less morn; 
There’s no sin in the Home- land, And no temp-ta - tion there; 
Where nei-ther death nor sor - row’ In - vades their ho - ly home; 


p 
I’m sigh-ing for the Home-land, My heart is ach - ing here; 
The mu-sic of the Home-land Is ring-ing in my ears; 
O dear, dear na - tive Coun - try! O rest and peace a - bove! 


There is no pain in the Home-land To which I’m draw - ing near; 
And when I think of the Home-land My eyes are filled with tears; 
Christ bring us all to the Home-land Of Thy re -deem - ing love; 


{ 
There is no pain in the Home-land To which Tin Fee ing near. 
And when I think of the Home-land My eyes are filled with tears. 
Christ bring us all to the Home- land Of Thy re-deem - ing love! 
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340 Beyond the Smiling and the Weeping 


HorRATIuS BoNAR Geo. C, STEBBINS 


Se 


T 
1. Be- yond the smil-ing and the weep - ing, I shall be soon, 
2. Be- yond the bloom-ing and the fad - ing, I shall be soon, 
3. Be- yond the part- ing and the meet-ing, I shall be soon, 
4. Be-yond the frost-chain and the fe - ver, I shall be soon, 
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I shall be soon; Be-yond the wak-ing and the sleep - ing, 
I shall be soon; Be-yond the shin-ing and the shad - ing, 
I shall be soon; Be-yond the fare-well and the greet - ing, 
I. shall be soon; Be-yond the rock-waste and the riv - er, 
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Be-yond the sow-ing and the reap - ing, I shall be soon, 
Be-yond the hop-ing and the dread - ing, I shall be soon, 
Be-yond the pulse’s fe - ver beat - ing, I shall be soon, 
Be-yond the ev - er and the nev - er, I shall be soon, 


shall be soon. Love, rest, and home! Sweet, - sweet 


Lord, tar - ry not, but come. 
a Te ie 2 
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341 When the Mists Have Rolled Away 


ANNIE HERBERT. Arr. IrA D. SANKEY 


1. When the mists have rolled in splen-dor From the beau-ty of _ the hills, 
2. Oft we tread the path be-fore us With a wea- ry, bur-dened heart; 
3. We shall come with joy and glad-ness, We shall gath- er round the throne; 
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And the sun-light falls in glad-ness On the riv - er and the rills, 


Oft we toil a - mid the shad-ows, And our fields are far a- part: 
Face to face with those that love us, We shall know as we are known: 
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We re-call our Fa-ther’s prom-ise In the rain- bow of the spray: 

But the Sav-ior’s ‘‘Come, ye bless-ed,’’ All our la - bor will re - pay, 

And the song of our re-demp-tion Shali Sie oe thro’ end-less day, 
“ ; 2. fo @. Be 


We shall know each oth - er bet- ter When the mists have rolled a- way. 
When we gath-er in the morning Wherethemists have rolled a-way. 
When the shad- ows have de-part-ed, And the mists have rolled a- way. 
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known, as we are known, 
We shall know... as we are known,. . . Nev-er-more ... to walk a- 
We shall know as we are known, Nev-er-more to walk a- 


When the Mists Have Rolled Away _ 
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lone... 6 .»In.the hate of a i a a4 that bright and happy day; 
lone, to walk a- lone, 
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We en know each oth - er bet-ter, When me mists have eee a-way. 
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342 ine Beautiful Valley of Eden vans 


ee rEees Sa east Rade 


1, Beau-ti- ful val-ley of E - den! Sweet is ci noontide calm; O-ver the hearts of the 
2. O- ver the heart ofthe mourn-er Shineth thy gold-en day, Wafting the songs of the 
3. There is the home of my Sav -ior; Thero, with the blood-washed throng, O-ver the highlands of 


Jui e ees eee a 
an 


wea - ry Breathing thy waves of balm. 
an - gels Downfromthefara-way. Beau-ti-ful valley of E-den, Home of the pure and 
glo - ry Rolleth the great, new song. the 


blest,.... How oft-en a-mid the wild bil-lows I dream of thy rest-sweet rest! 
pure and blest, 


Sapien ee 
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343 : Face to Face | 


Mrs. Frank A. BRECK GRANT CoLFAX TULLAR 


b 
1. Face to face with Christ, my Sav - ior, Face to face—whatwillit be? 

2. On - ly faint-ly now, I see Him, With the dark-ling veil be-tween, 
38. What re-joic-ing in His pres-ence, When are ban-ished grief and pain; 
4. Face to face! O bliss-ful mo- ment! Face to face—to see and know; 


When with rap-ture I be-hold Him, Je - sus Christwho died for me. 
But a bless-edday is com-ing, WhenHisglo-ry shall be seen. 
When the crook-ed ways are straightened, And the dark things shall be plain. 
Face to face with my Re-deem- er, Je-susChrist who loves me so. 


Face to face in all His glo-ry, I shallsee Him by and by! 
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344 Will There Be Any Stars? 
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_ 1.1 am think-ing to-day of that beau-ti - ful land I shall reach when the 

"2. In the strength of the Lord let me la- bor and pray, Let me watch as a 

3. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His 
L) D 


pel 
sun go-eth down; When thro’ wonderful grace by my Sav-ior I stand, Will there 
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo-ri-ous day, When His 
feet to lay down; It ae sweeten my bliss in the cit-y of gold; Should there 


be an-y stars in my crown? 
praise like the sea-bil-low rolls. Will there be an-y stars, an-y stars in my 
be an-y stars in my crown. 


crown When at evening the sun go-eth down? . . . When I wake with the blest 


go-eth down? 
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In the mansions of rest, Will there be an-y stars in my crown? . A-MEN. 
an- y stars in my crown? 
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345 O That Will Be Glory 


C. H. G. CuHas. H. GABRIEL 
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en all my la-bors and tri-als are o’ er, And I am safe on that 


h 
hen, by the gift of His in - fi-nitegrace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
riends will be there I have loved long a - go; Joy like a riv-er a- 
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beau - ti - ful Mise: Just to be near thedear Lord I a- dore, 

Heav-en a place, Just to be there and to look on His face, 

round me wil! flow; Yet, just a smilefrom my Sav-ior, I know, 
2 2 C g as 


2 oe Faster. 
Will thro’ the a- ges be glo-ry for ie. a O that will be 
ae Pe ae 
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glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; Whenby His See 
be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me;.... 
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346 Beulah Land 


Epcar PacEe JNO. R. SWENEY 


1. I’ve reached theland of corn and wine, And all its rich-es free - ly mine; 
. My Sav-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet com-mun-ion here have we; 

3: A sweet per-fume up-on the preezeIs borne from ev - er - ver - nal trees, 

4. The zeph- yrs seem to float to me, Sweetsounds of Heaven’s mel - 0 - dy, 


Here shines undimmed one bliss-ful day, For all my night has passed a - way, 
He gen - tly leads me by Hishand,For this is Heay-en’s bor -der-land. 
a flow’rs, that nev-er - fad - ing grow, Where streams of life for - ev - er flow. 

an- eet with aa eet robed eee . oin in the sweet Re- “a tion ee 
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I look a-way a-cross the sea, Where mansionsare pre-pared for me, And 
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view the shin - ing glo - ou —My Heav’n, my home for - ev - er-more! 
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347 Safe in the Arms of Jesus 


Fanny J. Crospy W. H. DOANE 


1. Safe in the armsof Je - sus, Safe on His gen-tle breast, There by His 
2. Safe in the armsof Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe from the 
8. Je-sus, my heart’sdearref - uge, Je- sus has died for me; Firm on the 


love o’er-shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. Hark! ’tis the voice of 
world’s temp-ta - tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Rock of A - ges, Ev-er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with 


an - gels, Bornein asong to me,.. O -verthefieldsof glo- ry, 
sor - row, Free from my doubtsand fears; On-ly a few more tri - als, 
pa-tience, Wait till the night is o’er; Wait till I see the morn-ing 


‘ —, 
O - ver the jas- per sea....... 
On-ly a few more tears!..... Safe in the armsof Je - sus, Safeon His 
Break on the gold-en _ shore 


gen- tle breast, There by His love o’er-shad-ed, Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
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348 Shall We Gather At The River ? 


Rosert LOWRY Beautiful River RoBerT LOWRY 
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1. Shall we gath-er at theriv - er, Where bright an-gel feet have trod; 
2. On the mar-gin of theriv - er, Wash-ing up its sil- ver spray, 
3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev-’ry bur-den down; 
4. Soon we’ll reach the shining riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; 
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With its crys-tal tide for-ev - er Flow-ing by thethroneof God? 
We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold- en day. 
Grace our spir - its will de-liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Soon our hap’- py hearts will quiv-er Withthe mel - 0 - dy of peace. 
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Yes, we'll gather at the riv - er, The beau-ti- fui, the beau-ti-ful riv - er,— 
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Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er That flows by the throne of God. 
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349 Sweet By and By 


S. F. BENNETT J. P. WEBSTER 
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1. There’sa land that is fair -er than day, And by faith we can 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti - ful shore The mel-o - di - ous 
8. To our boun-ti- ful Fa-ther a- bove, We will of - fer our 
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see it a- far; For the Fa- ther waits o - ver the way, To pre- 
songs of the blest, And our spir- its shallsor- row no more, Not a 
trib - ute of praise, For the glo - ri - ous gift of His love, And the 


pare us a dwell-ing-place there. In the sweet by and 
sigh for the bless-ing of rest. 
bless-ings that hal - low our days. In the sweet 
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by, We shall meet on that beau - ti - ful shore; In the 
by and by, by and by, 
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sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beau - ti - ful shore. 
In the sweet by and by, 
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350 Come, Ye Thankful People 


HENRY ALFORD GEORGE J. ELVEY 


1. Come, ye thank-ful peo- ple, come, Raise the song of har-vest- home: 
2. All the world is God’s own field, Fruit un-to His praise to yield; 
3. For the Lord our God shall come, And shall take His har - vest home; 
4. HE - ven so, Lord, quick-ly come To ‘Thy fi- nal har -vest- home; 


All is safe- ly gath-ered in, Ere the win - ter storms be - gin; 
Wheat and tares to-geth - er sown, Un - to joy or sor- row grown; 
From His field shall in that day All  of- fens-es purge a - way; 
Gath - er Thou Thy peo - ple in, Free from sor - row, free from sin; 


God, our Ma-ker, doth pro- vide For our wants to be sup - plied: 
First the blade,and then the ear, Then the ful! corn shali ap - pear: 
Give His an-gelscharge at last In the fire the tares to cast; 
There, for-ev - er pu- ri- fied, In Thypres-ence to a - bide: 


Come to God’s own tem - ple, come, Raise the song of har - vest-home. 
Lord of har-vest, grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

But the fruit-ful ears to store In His gar-ner ey - er-more. 
Come, with all Thine an - gels, come, Raise the glo-rious har - vest-home. 


Seasons 


355 For the Beauty of the Earth 


FouuioTT S. PreERPONT ConrsD KOCHER 
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1. beau-ty of the earth, For the beau-ty of the skies, 
2. For the beau-ty of each hour Of the day and of the night, 
3. For the joy of ear and eye; For the heart and mind’s de-light; 
4 For the joy of hu-man love, Broth-er, sis - ter, par- ent, child, 
6 


. For Thy church thatev-er- more Lift-eth ho - ly hands a - bove, 
. For Thy-self, blest Gift Di-vine! To our race so free-ly giv’n; 
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For the love which from our birth O - ver and a-round us_ lies,— 
Hill and vale, and tree and flow’r, Sun and moon, and stars of light,— 
For the mys-tic har - mo - ny Link-ing sense to sound and sight,— 
Friends on earth, and friends a- bove; For all gen- tle tho’ts and mild,— 
Of- fring up on ev- ’ry shore’ Its pure sac- ri- fice of love,— 
For that great, great love of Thine, Peaceonearth,and joy in heav’n,— 
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352 O Lord of Heaven, and Earth, and Sea 


CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH Almsgiving 8s 6 Joun B. DyKrs 
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1. O Lord of heav’n, andearth, andsea, To Thee all praise and glo -ry be; 
2. The golden sun - shine, ver-nal air, Sweet flow’rs and fruit Thy lovede-clare, 
3. For peaceful homes and healthful days, For all the bless-ings earth dis-plays, 
4. O Thou from whom we all de-rive Our life, our gifts, our pow’r to give, 


O Lord of Heaven, and Earth, and Sea 
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How shall we show our love to ‘Thee, Who giv - est all? 

Where har-vests rip - en Thou art there Who giv - est all. 

We owe Thee thank-ful - ness and praise Who giv - est all. 

O may we ev- er with Thee live, Who giv - est all. 
a I~ 


B53 Summer Suns Are Glowing 


Wituiam WatsHam How Ruth 6s 5s D SAMUEL SMITH 
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1. Sum- mer suns are glow-ing 0 - ver land and sea; Hap- py light is 
2. God’s free mer-cy stream-eth OO - ver all the world, And His ban-ner 
3. Lord, up- on our blind-ness Thy pure radiance pour; For Thy lov -ing- 
4. We will nev-er doubt Thee, Tho’ Thou veil Thy light; Life is dark with- 
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flow - ing Boun-ti - ful and free; Ev-’ry-thing re - joi - ces In the 
gleam-eth Evy - ’ry-where un-furled; Broad and deep and glo - rious As_ the 
kind - ness Make us love Thee more. And when clouds are drift-ing Dark a- 
out Thee; Death withTheeis bright. Light of light! Shine o’erus On our 


lay? ho = —e e_8: a mA 
== = == ie ace 
yp | 
[ae are = 
5 @ @ a oa : oO 


mel - low rays; All earth’s thou-sand voi- ces Swell the psalm of praise. 
heav’n a- bove, Shines in might vic - to- rious His e- ter- nal love. 
cross our sky, ‘Then, the veil up- lift- ing, Fa- ther, be Thou nigh. 
pil - grim way; Go Thou still zm - fore us To the end-less day. 
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354 The Star-Spangled Banner 


Francis Scott KEy3 


1. Oh,  say,can you see, by thedawn’sear-ly light, Whatsoproud-ly we 
2. On the shore, dim-ly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty 
8. And where is that band, who so vaunt-ing-ly swore Thatthe hav-oc of 
4. Oh, thus be it ev - er when free-men shall stand Be - tween their loved 


| ’ 
hailed at thetwilight’slastgleaming? Whose broadstripesand brightstars, thro’ the 
host in dread si-lence re- pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the 
war and the bat-tle’scon-fu- sion, A home and a coun - tryshould 
homes and the war’s des-o - la- tion; Blest with vic - t’ry and peace, may the 


per - il- ous fight, O’er the ramparts we watched, were so gal-lant-ly stream-ing? 
tow -er-ingsteep, As_ it fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos - es? 
jeave us no more? Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ pol-lu- tion; 
Heavy’n-rescued land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and preserved us a na -tion! 
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And the rock-ets’ red glare, the bombs bursting in air, Gave proof thro’ the 
Now it catch-es thegleam of the morning’sfirstbeam, In full glo - ry. re- 


No ref-uge could save the  hire-lingandslave Fromtheter-ror of 
Then con-quer we must, whenourcause it is just; And this be our 
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The Star-Spangled Banner 
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night that our flag was still there. Oh,  say,does that star-span-gled 
flect - ed, nowshineson thestream: "Tis the star- -span-gled ban-ner; oh, 
flight or the gloom of the grave. Andthe star-span-gled ban ner in 
ae - to: ‘In God is our aa And the star-span-gled ban - ner in 
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ban-ner yet waveO’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave? 
long mayit waveO’erthe lané of the free, and the home of the brave. 


tri- umph doth wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
tri- umph shall wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
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355 feist Bless Our Native Land 


C. T. BRooks LOWELL MasoN 


she ev - er stand 
a-bove the skies; 


1. God bless our 
2. For her our prayers shall rise 


na - tive land; Firm may 
To God 
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Thro’ stormand night; When the wild tem- pests rave, Rul -er of 


On Him we wait; Thou who art ev - er nigh, Guard-ing with 
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wind and wave, Do Thou our coun - try save By Thy great might. 
watch-ful eye, To Thee a- 2a we Ak God save the State. 
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356 God of Our Fathers, Whose Almighty Hand 


DANIEL C, adele National Hymn GEORGE W. WARREN 
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1. God of our fa-thers, whose al-might-y hand 

Trumpets before 2. Thy love di-vine hath led us in the past; 
each stanza 3. From war’s a-larms, from deadly pes - ti - lence, 
4. Re - fresh ins pete ple on their toil-some way; 
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Leads forth in beau - ty all the star-ry band Of shin-ing worlds in 
In _ this free land by Thee our lot is cast; Be Thou our Ru - ler, 
Be Thy strong arm our ev-er sure de-fense; Thy true re - lig - ion 


Lead us from night to nev-er-end-ing day; Fili all our lives with 
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splen-dor thro’ the skies, Our sie -ful songs be - fore Thy throne a-rise. 
Gaurdian, Guide and Stay, Thy Word our law, Thy paths our chosen way. 
in our hearts in- crease, Thy bounteous goodness nour-ish us in peace. 
love and grace di - vine; And glo - ry, laud, and praise be ev-er Thine. 
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357 Lord, While For All Mankind We Pray 


JouHN R, WREFORD St. Agnes Cc. M. JOHN BaccHus DYKES 
SSS 
iE Lord! while for all man - ve jwe pray, Of ev-’ry clime and coast, 
2. O guard our shores from ev - ’ry foe; With peace our bor-ders bless: 


3. U - nite us in the sa - cred love Of knowledge, truth, and Thee; 
4. Lord of the na- tions! thus to Thee Ourcoun-try we com-mend; 


National 


Lord, While For All Mankind We Pray 


O hear us for our na- tive land,The land we love the most. 

With prosp’rous times our cities crown, Our fields with plenteousness. 

And let our hills and val - leys shout The songs of lib - er - ty. 

Be Thou her ref-uge and her trust, Her ev - er - last - ing Friend. A-MEN. 


a2 See 


358 God of Our Fathers, Known of Old 


RuDYARD KIPLING H. F. Hemy 
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1. God of our fa-thers, known of old, Lord of our far-flung bat - tle-line, 
2. The tu-mult andthe shouting dies, The captains and the kings de-part; 
8. Far-called, ourna-vies melt a - way, On dune and head-land sinks the fire; 
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Beneath whose aw-ful hand we hold Do-min-ion o - ver palm and pine: 
Still stands Thine ancient sac-ri-fice, An hum-ble and a _ con- trite heart. 
Lo, all our pomp of yes-ter-day Is one with Nin-e - veh and Tyre! 
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Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for-get! A-MEN. 
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359 | The Red, White and Blue 
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1. O Co-lum-bia! the gem of the o-cean, The home of the brave and the free; 
2. When war winged its wide des-o-la-tion, And threatened the land to de-form, 
3. Then,sons of Co-lum-bia! come hither, And join in our natton’s sweet hymn; 
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The shrine of each patriot’sdevotion, A world of-fers homage to thee. 
The ark thenoffreedom’s foundation, Co - lum-biarode safe thro’ the storm; 


ie eee eer easel 
p DipLaaP 

<5 = rere pope 

aaa ae a a 2 Sh See eee 


Thy mandates make heroes assemble, When Liberty’s form stands in view; 
With her garlandsof vict’ry around her, When so proudly she bore her bravecrew, 
May the service, u-nit-ed, ne’ er sev-er, But they to their colors prove true! 
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Thy ban-ners make tyranny tremble, When borne by the red, white and blue. 
With her flag proudly waving beforeher, The boast of thered,white and blue. 


The Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev-er, Three ae for the red, white and blue. 
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When borne by the red, white and blue, When borne by the red, white and blue; 


The boast of the red, white and blue, The boast of the red, white and blue; 
Three cheers forthe red, white and blue, Threecheers for the red, white and blue; 
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362 Battle Hymn of the Republic 


JULIA WarD HowE WILLIAM STEFFE 
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4 - “Ge 
1, Mine eyes have seen the glo- ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is 
2. Ihave seen Him in the watch-firesof a hun-dred circling camps; They have 
3. He has sound-ed forth the trumpet that shall nev - er sound re-treat; He is 
4, In the beau-ty of the lil-ies Christ was born a-cross the sea, Witha 
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tram-pling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the 
build -ed Him an al - tar in the eve-ningdewsanddamps;I can read His 
sift - ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judg-ment seat. O be swift, my 


glo - ry in His bos - om that trans-fig-ures you and me; As He died to 
] e -0- -O-. 
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fate - ful light-ning of His ter- ri-ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on. 
righteous sen-tence by the dim and flar-ing lamps; His day is march-ing on. 
soul, to an-swer Him! be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. 
make men ho = ly, let us die to make men free; WhileGodis march-ing on. 


y--G-- O° og 
Glo-ry! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! Glory! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! His truth is marching on. 
Glo-ry! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! Glory! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! His day is marching on. 
Glo-ry! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! Glory! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! Our God is marching on. 
Glo-ry! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! Glory! glory, hal-le-lu-jah! While God is marching on. 


National 


363 God, the All-Merciful 


Henry F. CHORLEY ALExis F. Lworr 


1. God, the All - pow - er-ful! King, who or- dain - est 
2. God, the All - mer - ci- ful! earth hath for - sak - en 
38. God, the All -right-eousOne! man hath de - fied Thee; 
4. God, the All- wise! by the fire of Thy chas - tning, 


5. So shall Thy chil-dren in thank - ful de - vo - tion | 


Great winds Thy clar - ions, the  light-nings Thy sword; 
Thy way of bless - ed - ness, slight - ed Thy word; 
Yet to e - ter -ni - ty stand- eth Thy word; 
Earth shall to free -dom and _ truth be a - stored; 
Laud Him who saved them from oper - il horred, 


SS 


Show forth Thy pit - y on high where Thou reign - est; 
Bid not Thy wrath in its ter - rors a - wak - en; 
False - hood and wrong shall not tar - ry be- side Thee; 
Thro’ the thick dark - ness Thy king - dom is has - t’ning; 
Sing - ing in cho - ras from o - cean to Oo - cean, 


our time, 0) 
peace in our time, O Lord. 
peace in our time, O Lord. 
peace in Thy time, O Lord. 
na - tions, and praise to the Lord.’? A-MEN | 
NA 
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364 Ivory Palaces 


H. B. Henry BARRACLOUGH 


1. My Lord has garments so wondrous fine, And myrrh their tex-ture fills; 
2. His life had al - so its sor-rows sore, For al- oes had a __ part; 
3. His gar-ments too were in cas-siadipped, With healing in a touch; 
4. In gar-ments glo-ri-ous He will come, To 0 - pen wide the door; 


2 a 


Its fragrance reached to this heart of mine, With joy my be - ing thrills. 
And when I think of the crossHebore, My eyes with tear-drops start. 
Each time my feet in some sin have slipped, He took me from its clutch. 
AndI_ shall en - ter my heav’nly home, To dwellfor-ev - er - more. 


CHoRUS 
Dourt—Slowly, softly, and with much expression 


On - ly His great e - ter-nal love.... Made my Sav-ior go. 


Copyrizht, 1915, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright secured 
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365 Awakening Chorus 


CHARLOTTE G. HOMER Caas. H. GABRIEL 
oe SSS 
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1. A- wake! a - wake! and sing the bless-ed sto - ry; A- 
A-wakel a- wake! 
2. Ring out! ring out! O bells of joy and glad-ness! Re- 


Ring out] ring out! 
fo -~ __-o- 


wake! a- wake! and let your song of praise a-rise; A - wake! a- 
A-wake! a-wake! A-wake! 


peat, re - peat a - new the sto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all the 
Re-peat, re-peat, i 
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wake! the earth is full of glo-ry, Andlight is beam - ing 
a-wake! And light is beam-ing 
earth shall lose its weight of sad-ness, And shout a- new the 


the earth And shout a-new 


from the ra-diantskies; Therocksandrills, the vales and hills re-sound with 
glo -ri-ous re-frain; Withan-gels in  theheights sing of the great sal- 
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glad- ness, Allna - ture joins to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je- 
va - tion Hewrest -ed from the hand of sin anddeath. 


Copyright, 1905, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Hope Publishing Co., owner 


a Chorus 


—s 
ho- vah reigns and sin is back-ward hurled! Re - wie re- 
sin is back-ward hurled! 


and voice, Je - ho - vah reigns! 


(ieee Pak 
Pro-claim His sov-’reign pow’rto all the world, And let DB, 
pow’r to ot the world, oe ee His 


glo - - rious ban-ner be un - furled! Je-ho - vah _ reigns! 
grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un - furled! Je -ho-vah reigns! Je-ho-vah reigns! 


VY . 
Re - joice! re - joice! re - joice! Je - ho - vah reigns! 


Re- joice! re - joice! re - eS 


366 The Fight Is On 


Cc. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris 


1. The fight is on, thetrump-et sound is ring-ing out, The cry “‘To 

2. The fight is on, a-vrouse, ye sol-diersbrave and true! Je - ho - vah 

3. The Lord is lead-ing o to cer-tain vic - to -ry; The bow of 
-0- -0- -O-. -0- -B-. -0- -0-. -O- -—B-. -B- 


arms!’ is heard a - far and near; The Lord of hosts is march-ing 
leads, and vic-t’ry will as-sure; Go, buck-le on the ar-mor 
prom - ise spans the east-ern sky; His glo-rious name in ev-’ry 


on to vic-to-ry, The tri-umph of the Christ will soon ap-pear. 
God has giv-en you, And in Hisstrengthun - to the end en-dure. 
land shall hon-ored be; The morn will break, the. dawn of peace is nigh. 


Copyright, 1905, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Hope Publishing Co., owner 


The Fight is On 


HARMONY 


The fight is on, but be not be - ry; Be peo and in His might hold fast; 
| 
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= ue be ce us, His ban-ner o’er us, We’ll sing the victor’s song at last! 
Vic-t’ry! Vic - t’ry! 
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367 Go Bury Thy Sorrow 


Mary A, BACHELOR P. P. Buiss 
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. Go bur-y thy sor-row, The world hath its share: Go bur-y it 
2. Go tell it to Je - sus, He know-eth thy grief; Go tell it to 
3. Hearts growing a- wea - By With heav-i - er woe Now droop'mid the 
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deep - ly, a hide it with care, Go _ think of it calm - ly, 
Je - sus, He’ll send thee re - lief; Go gath-er the sun - shine 
dark - ness—Go  com-fort them, go! Go bur - : thy sor - ros, 
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=== = == SS SS ae ree ea! 


When curtained by night, Go tell it to Je- ag And all will e right. 
He shedsonthe way; He'lllighten thy bur-den, Go, wea-ry one, pray. 
Let oth-ers be blest; Gogive them the sunshine; Tell Je-sus the rest. 
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368 Hallelujah For the Cross 


Horativus Bonar, arr. JAMES MCGRANAHAN 


— 
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ran aa 
1. The cross ‘ net eth fast, Hal-le - lu - jah, hal-le-lu-jah! De- a ne 


2. It is the old crossstill, Hal-le- lu - jah, hal-le-lu-jah! Its tri-umph 
3.’Twashere the debt was paid, Hal-le- lu - jah, hal-le-lu-jah! Our sins on 


ev - ry blast, Hal-le - lu - jah, hal-le - lu - jah! The winds of hell have blown, The 
let us tell, Hal-le - lu-jah, hal-le - lu - jah! The grace of God here shone Thro’ 
Je-sus laid, Hal-le - la-jah, hal-le - lu - jah! So round the cross we sing Of 


Sees Ee 
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world its hate hathshown, Yet it is not o-ver-thrown, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 
Christ the bless-ed Son, Who did for sin a - tone, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 
Christ our of - fer - ing, Of Christ our liv-ing King, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 


Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le- 
Soprano and Alto* 


O° -@- -@- -@- -@- 
Cuorus mp. Hal - le - lu - jah hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le- 
Tenor and Bae ieee ap 


*If desired, theSoprano me pce: may Le the upper staff, omitting the middle staff 
Copyright, 1910, by Mrs. Addie McGranahan. International Copyright secured 
Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner 


Hallelujah For the Cross 
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lu - - jah for the cross! pes, 
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lu-jah for the eke le-lu- jah for the cross! Hal - le - lu - jah, 


eo 
eS 
-e-[e 3 = 5 
Se 
hal - Je - lu - jah, It shall nev - er suf - fer loss! 
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hal - le-lu - jah, It shall nev-er suf -fer, nev- er suf- fer loss! 


oie CHORUS 
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*Hal - le - lu - ae hal-le-lu - jah, hal-le-lu- jah for the cross! 


Hal-le- lu - jah, hal - le - lu-jah, Itshall nev-er  suf-fer loss! 
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*For a es ending, all the voices may sing the melody in unison through the last eight measures— 
the instrument playing the harmony. 


369 The Old Rugged Cross 


Rev. G. B. Rev. Gro. BENNARD 


1. On a hill” far a-way stood an old rug-gedcross, The em-blem of 
2. Oh, thatold rug-gedcross so de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at- 
8. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with bloodsodi-vine, A won - drous 
4. To the old wie ee cross I will ev-er be true, Its_ shame é and re- 


” 
suf-f’ring and shame;AndI _ love that old cross where the dear-est and best 
trac-tion for me; For the dear Lambof God left His glo-ry a-bove, 
beau-ty I see; For’twas on thatoldcross Je -sus suf-fered and died, 
proach gladly bear; Then He’llcallmesomeday to myhome far a - way, 


») — 
a world of lost sin-ners was slain. 


For 
To bear it to darkCal-va-ry. So Ill cher-ish the old rug-ged 
To par-don and sanc-ti - fy me. 

Where His glo-ry for-ev-er Il share. cross, _— the 


cross,-..- Till my tro-phiesat last I lay down; I willcling to the 
old rugged ap 
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old rug-ged fa ... And ex-changeit some day for a crown. 
cross, the old rug-ged cross, 
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370 The Church in the Wildwood 


W.S. P. Dr. Wm. S. Pitts 


— 
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. There’sa churchin the val-ley by the wild- wood, No love - li - er 
Oh, come to the church in the wild- wood, To the trees where the 
How Sweet on a clear Sab-bathmorn-ing, To list to the 


. From thechurch in the val-ley by the wild- wood, When day fades a- 
-9-. 
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spot in the dale; No place is sodear to my child-hood As the 


wild flow-ers bloom; Where the part-ing hymn will be chant-ed, We will 
clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet-ly are call-ing, Oh, 
way in - to night, I would fainfromthisspot of my child-hood Wing my 
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lit-tle brownchurchin the vale. 
weep by the side of the tomb. Come to the 
come to thechurch in the vale. 
way to the man-sions of light. Oh, come, come, come, come, come, come, 


DS. 
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church in the wild - wood, Oh, come to thechurch in the vale; 
come, come, come, come, come, come, come,come, come, come, come, Come, come; 


3/1 Count Your Blessings 


Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. FE. O, EXCELL 


1. When up - on life’s bil-lows you are tem - pest- tossed, When you are dis- 
2. Are you ev- er bur-dened witha load of care? Does the cross seem 
3. When you look at oth-ers with theirlands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4. So, a-mid the con-flict, whether great or small, Do not be dis- 


cour-aged, think-ing all _is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings,name them 
heav - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev - ’ry 
prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey 
cour-aged, God is 0 - ver all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an - gels 


4 ae ies = 


one by one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath ani 
doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 

can - not buy Your re-ward in Heay-en, nor your home on high. 
will at - fond, Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 
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Count your bless-ings, Name them one by one; Count your 
Count iz man-y _ bless-ings, Name them one by one; Count your man-y 
@ ° 2 ° 
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bless-ings, See what God _hath done; Count your bless-ings, 
bless - ings, See what God hath done; Count your many bless- ~ ings, i, 


Copyright, 1897, by E. O. Excell. Words and Music 


Count Your Blessings 
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Name them one by one; Count your man-y blessings, See what God hath done. 


w 
Se2 Pass It On 
HENRY BURTON j GrorcE C. STEBBINS 
oom pf 
1. Have you had a kind-nessshown? Pass it on; Twas not giv'n for 
2. Did you hear the lov-ing word— Pass it on; Like the sing-ing 
3.’Twas the sun-shineof a smile—Passit on; Stay-ing but a 
4. Have you found the heav’nly light? Pass it on; Souls are grop-ing 
5. Be not —— ish in = greed, Passit on; Look up - on thy 
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thee a - lone, Pass it on; Let it trav-el down the years, Let it 
of a bird? Pass it on; Let its mu-sic live and grow, Let it 
lit - tle while! Pass it on; A - pril beam, the lit - tle thing, Still it 
in the night, Daylight gone; Hold thy light-ed lampon high, Be a 


brother’sneed,Pass it on; Live for self, you live in vain; Live for 


wipe an-oth-er’s tears, Till in heav’n the deed ee pass it on. 
cheer an-oth-er’s woe, You have reaped what otherssow, Passit on. 
wakes the flow'rs ofspring, Makes the si- lentbirds to sing—Passit on. 
star in some one’s sky, He may live who else woulddie, Passit a 
Christ, sit ear live a-gain; Live for Him, with Him youreign—Pass it 
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373 The Ninety and Nine 


ELIZABETH C, CLEPHAND Ira D. SANKEY 


: There were ninety andninethatsafe - ly lay Intheshel-ter of the 
. ‘Lord, Thou hasthere Thy nine-ty andnine; Are they not enough for 
But none of the ransomedev - er knew How deep were the waters 


. ‘‘Lord,whence are those blood-drops all the way That mark outthe mountain’s 
But —_ all thro’ the mountains, thun-der-riv'n, And up from the rock-y 
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fold, But one was out onthe hills a-way, Far off from the 
Thee?’’ But the Shep-herd made answer: ‘‘This of mine Has wan-dered a- 
crossed; Nor how dark was the night thatthe Lord passed thro’ Ere Hefound His 
track?” ‘‘They were shed for one who had gone a-stray Ere theShepherd could 
steep, There a-rose a glad cry tothe gate ofheav’n,‘Re-joice! Ihave 


Se ae a See ae ee es ee 
a 
| Se 

“a 

wae 


gates of gold— A - way onthe moun - tains wild and bare, A- 
way from me, Andal-tho’ the road beroughandsteep, I 
sheep that was lost. Out in the des-ert He heard its cry— 

bring him back.”’ “‘Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and torn?’ ‘‘They’re 
found my sheep!’ Andthe an - gels ech-oed a - round the throne, ‘‘Re- 
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way from the ten-der Shepherd’s care, A-way from the ten - der Shep-herd’s care. 
go to the des-ert to find my sheep, I go to the des-ert to find my sheep.” 
Sick and helpless, and ready to die; Sick and helpless, and ready to die. 


pierced to - night by many athorn; They’re pierced to-night by man-y athorn.” 
joice, for the Lord brings back His own! Re-joice, forthe Lord bringsback Hisown.” 


Copyright, 1904, by Ira D, Sankey. Renewal. Bigiow & Main Co., owner 


S74 As a Volunteer 


W. S. Brown CuHas. H. GABRIEL 


So) 
1. A call for loy-al sol-diers Comes to one and all; Sol-diers for the con-flict, 
2. Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow’r, Soldiers who will serve Him 
3. He calls you, for He loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken, 
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Will you heed the call! Will you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y cheer, 
Ev -’ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you, He is ev- er near; 
Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in ac-cents clear, 
Gath-er one by one, He will crown with glo-ry All who there ap- pear; 
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Will you be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A vol-un-teer for Je-sus, A sol-dier 
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We will nev-er fear; Will you be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A-MEN. 
x 


Copyright, 1907, by Chas. H. Gabriel. E. O. Excell, owner 


3/ My Savior’s Love 


1.1 stand hited in the pres-ence Of Je-sus the Naz-a- rene, 
2. For me it was in the gar-den He prayed: ‘‘Not My will, but Thine;” 
3. In pit- y an- gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light 
4. He took my sins and my sor - rows, He made them His ver - y own; 
5. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 


And won-der how He could love me, A_ sin-ner, condemned, un-clean. 
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine. 
To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night. 
He bore the bur-den to Cal - v’ry, And suf-fered, and died a - lone. 
Twill be my joy thro’ the a - ges To sing of Hislove for me. 


How mar-vel-ous! how = won-der-ful! And my song shall ev-er be: 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der-ful! 


How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior’s love forme! A-M 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der -ful 
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His Eye is On the Sparrow 
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378 Close to Thee 


Fanny J. Crospy Siuas J. Varn 
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. Thou, my ev - er-last-ing por-tion, More than friend or life to me; 
Not for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
. Lead me thro’ the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit- ful sea; 
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Vv 
.S.—All a- long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee. 
S.—Glad-ly will I toil and suf-fer, On -ly let me walk with Thee. 
.S.—Then the gate of life e- ter-nal May I en- ter, Lord, with Thee. 
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; 
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Used by permission 


S77 The Lord is My Shepherd 


28rd Psalm ' Arr. from Koscuat by E. O. E. 


1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no I feed in green 
2. Thro’the valleyandshad-ow of deaththo’ I stray, Since Thou artmy 
x Inthe midstof af-flic-tion my ta - ble is spread; With blessings un- 


Let good-nessandmer-cy, my boun-ti- ful God, Still fol-low my 


want shallI know; 


pas - tures, safe-fold-ed I _ rest; He lead-eth my soul where the 
Guard-ian, no e- vil I fear; Thy rod shall de-fend me, Thy 
meas-ured my cup run-neth o’er; With per-fume and oil Thou a- 


steps till I meetThee a- bove: I seek by the pathwhich my 


still wa-ters flow, Re - stores me when wan-d’ring, re-deems when op- 

staff be my _ stay; No harm can be - fall with my Com-fort- er 

noint-est my head; QO what shall I ask of Thy prov -i-dence 

fore - fa-thers trod, Thro’ theland of their so-journ, Thy king-dom of 
2. 


a. 


pressed; Re - stores me when wan-d’ring, re-deems when op-pressed. 
near; No harm can _ be - fall with my Com-fort-er near. 
more? O what shall I ask of Thy prov- i- dence more? 
love; Thro’theland of their so-journ, Thy king-dom of love. 


380 Higher Ground 


JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. Cuas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. I’m press-ing on the up-ward way, New heightsI’m gaining ev-’ry day; 

2. My heart has no de-sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may; 
3. I want to live a-bove the world,Tho’ Sa-tan’sdarts at me are hurled; 
4. I want %o scale the utmost ae Andcatch a a of Pe at ry bright; 
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Still pray-ing as _I on-ward bound, ‘‘Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground.”* 
Tho’ some may dwell wheretheseabound, My prayer, my aim, is high-er ground. 
For faith has caught the joy - fulsound, The song of saints on high-er ground. 
Bat still I'll pray till Heav’n I’ve found, ‘‘Lord, lead me on to high-er ground,’’ 
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Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith, on Heay-en’s ta-ble-land, 
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Copyright, 1898, by J. Howard Entwisle. Mrs. Sallie M. Hood, owner 


381 Lead Me Gently Home, Father 


W. L. T. W. L. THompson 
Soxo or Duet. ad lib, 


1. Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home, When life’s toils are 
2. Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home, In _life’s dark-est 


we ape 
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end - ed, And part-ing days havecome; Sin ‘no more shall tempt me, Ne’er from 
hours, Father, When life’s troubles come; Keep my feet from wand’ring, Lest from 
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Thee ’ll roam, If Thouw’lt on-ly lead me, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home. 
Thee I roam, Lest I fall up-on the way-side, Lead me gen- - to 
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Lead me gen- tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen- tly, 
Lead me gen-tly home, . Fa-ther, Lead me .gen - ae Fa - ther, oF 


Pee ee ae Pe re 
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Lest I fall up- on -the way~side, Lead me gen-tly ‘home. 
gen - tly home, 


Copyright property of Hope Publishing Company 


382 I Walk With the Kine 


JAMES ROWE B, D. ACKLEY 
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1. In sor-row I wan-dered, my spir-it op-prest, But now I am 
2. For years in the fet-ters of sin I was bound, The world could not 
8. 0 soul near de-spair in the low-lands of strife, ae up and let 
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hap - py—se - cure-ly I rest; From morn-ing till eve- ning glad 
help me—no com-fort I found; But now like the birds and ane 
Je - sus come in - to your life; The joy of  sal- va - tion 
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car-ols I sing, ia ne is the rea-son—I walk with the King. 
sunbeams of spring, I’m free and re - joic- ing—I walk with the King. 
you He would bring—Come in - to the sun-light and walk with the King. 


‘ CHoRuUS 
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D 
I walk with the bee hal-le - Ju - bee I walk with the King, praise His name! 


© -0- 


22S SSS ee 
Se Sree a a 
a ca 6 : = 


No lon-ger I roam, my soul fa-ces nome I walk and I talk with the King. 
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383 Brightly Gleams Our Banner 


THOMAS J. PoTTER ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 
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1. Bright-ly gleams our ban - ner, Point-ing to the sky,.. Wav-ing 
2. Je - sus, Lord and Mas - ter, At Thy sa-cred feet,.. Here with 
3. All our days di- rect us In the way we go;.. Lead us 
4, Then with saintsandan - gels May we join a- bove,. Of - fring 


\ (o}s-b-—} — A @ & eo 4 
=a Oo 


DD DESsl Gases Pel Meee iS =f H = 


on Christ’s sol - diers To their fome'on high. March-ing thro’ the des - ert, 
hearts re-joic - ing See Thy children meet; Oft - en have we left Thee, 
on vic-to - rious 0 - ver ev-’ry foe; Bid Thine an - gels shield us 

prayers and peas es At cer Hy teen of es When the toil is 0 - ver, 


Glad -ly thus we pray, Still with bore u-nit-ed Sing-ing on our way. 
Oft - en gone a - stray; Keep us, mighty Sav-ior, In the nar-row way. 
Whenthestorm-clouds low’r; Par-don, Lord, andsaveusIn the last dread hour. 
Then come rest and peace; Je - sas in His beau-ty, Songsthatnev-er cease. 


Wav - ing on Christ’s sol-diers To their home on high.” 


ee EE 


384 Follow the Gleam 


(A World Wide Guild Song) 
ga 
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1. Toknightsin the days of old, ... Keep-ing vig -il on moun- tain 
2. And we who would serve the King, . . Worth While Girls of the World Wide 


height,. . Camea vi-sion of Ho - ly Grail,... And a 
Guildyere eo glo - ri- ous vi- sion see...._Of a 


. . . rw ent ‘ 
voice through the wait - ing night:.. ‘‘Fol-low, fol 


- low, 
world with Christ’s mes - sage filled; .. 


“Fol -low, fol - low, 


fol - low the gleam, Ban-ners un - furl o - ver the world; Fol - low, 
fol - low the gleam, Stand-ards of worth o - ver the earth; Fol - low, 
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| 
fol - low, fol- low the gleam Of the chal-ice that is the Grail.” 
fol - low, _ fol- poe gleam Of the Light that shall fill the world.” 


385 Fling Wide the Gates 


c. Ss. K. C. §. KAUFFMAN 
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1. Fling wide the gates,O Je-ru-sa-lem, Let the King of glo-ry in; 
2. Fling wide the gates,O ye sin-fulheart,Let the King of glo-ry in; 
3. Fling wide the gates to the roy - al call, Bid Him en - ter while you may; 
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Fling wide the gates to the King of kings, O-pen wide and bid Him en- ter in; 
Fling wide the gates, let Him not de- part, O-pen wide and bid Him en- ter in; 
ey wide the gates, give Him welcome, all, As He waits ad-mis-sion there today; 
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Fling wide the gates, O Je-ru-sa-lem, To the Kingin all His glo - ry, 
Fling wide the gates, He is knocking still, Waiting in His king-ly splen - dor, 
Fling nee na gates, let Him en - ter in, He will sup with you for - ev - er; 


‘ x 
Fling wide the gates of pearl, Let the King come in. i b f - 
Fling wide the gates, O soul, Letthe King come in. Fling..... wide the 
in. 


PAlOS.< sz hae Fling wide the gates, Fling wide the gates and let the 
fling wide the gates, J | 
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Copyright, 1901, by Tullar-Meredith Co. 


Fling Wide the Gates 
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‘King of glo- -ry in, And let the King come in, And let the ee come in. 


King of glo-ry in, King of ae 2 in. 
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386 More About Jesus 


E. E. Hewitt 


Jno. R. SWENEY 
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1. More. a-bout Je - sus ici I “know, More of His grace to oth - ers show; 
“2. More a-bout Je-sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 
8. More a-bout Je - sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 
4. More a-bout Je-sus on His in Rich-es in. glo - ry zi “D on; 
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@ 
‘More of His sav - ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. | 
Hear-ing His voice in ey- ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say -ing mine. 


-More of His Sana re-lease; More of His com- ing, Prince of Peace. 
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More, more: “a’- bout les - sus, - More, more a es Je - Sus; 
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More ‘of His sav - ing full-ness see, nen’ of His love who died for me. 
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Copyright, 1915, by Mrs. L. E. Sweney. Renewal 


Boy. One More Day’s Work for Jesus 


ANNA. B. WARNER Rev. Rost. Lowry 


day’s work for Je - sus; One less of life for 
more day’s work for Je - sus; How sweet the work has 
more day’s work for Je - sus; Oh, yes, a wea - ry 


bless - ed work for Je - sus! Oh, rest, at Je - sus’ 


me! But Heav’nis near-er, AndChrist is dear - er, Than 
been, To tell the sto - ry, To show the glo - ry, When 
day; But Heav’nshinesclear-er, And rest comes near - er, At 
feet! There toil secms pleas- ure, My wants are treas - ure, And 


| | | 
yes - ter-day to me; His love and light Fill all my soul to-night. 
Christ’s flocken-ter in! How it did shine In this poor heart of mine! 
each step of the way; And,Christin all, Be-fore His face I fall. 
pain for Him is sweet. Lord, if I may, Illservean-oth-er day. 
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One more day’swork for Je - SUS, One less of life for me! 


Copyright property of Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by permission 


388 Loyalty to Christ 


Dr. E. T, Cassen Fiora H. CasseL 
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1. From o-ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
2. O hear, ye brave, the sound That moves the earth around, Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
4. The strength of youth we lay At Je-sus’ feet to-day, "Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty 


loy - al-ty to Christ; tis mu-sic rolls a-long, The hills take up the song, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; A-rise to dare and do, Ring out the watch-word true, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu-gle note, 

loy - al-ty to Christ; His gos-pel we’ll pro-claim Thro’-out the world’s domain, 
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y 
vic-to-ry!’’ Cries our great Commander; ‘‘On!”’ . . . We’ll move at His command, 
great Commander; ‘‘On!”’ 
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Seraree There 
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Copyright, 1894, 1896, by E. O. Excell. Words and Music 


389 He Keeps Me Singing 


eins ; -- |. B. BRIpGERS 
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1. There’s within my heart a mel-o - dy Je - sus whis-pers sweet and low, 
2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, Dis-cord filled my heart with pain, 
3. Feast-ing on the rich-es of His grace, Resting neath His shelt’ring wing, 
4. Tho’ sometimes He leads thro’ waters deep, Tri - als fall a - cross the way, 

5. Soon He’s com-ing back to wel-come me Far be-yond the star- ry sky; 
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Fear not, I am with thee, peace, be still, In all of life’s ebb and flow. ° 
Je - sus swept across the broken strings, Stirred the slumb’ring chords again. 
Al- ways look-ing on His smil-ing face, That is why I shout and sing. 
Tho’ sometimes the path seems rough and steep, See His footprints all the way. 
T shall wing my flight to worlds un-known, I shall reign with Him on high. 


es = 


f Fills my ev - ’ry long - ing, Keeps me sing-ing as I go. A-MEN. 
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Copyright, 1910, by L. B. Bridgers. Robert H. Coleman, owner Praise and Adoration 


390 He is So Precious to Me 


Cc. H. G. Cras. H. GABRIEL. 


1. So pre-cious is Je-sus, my Sav-ior, my y King, His praise all the day 
2. He stood at my heart’s door ’mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait- 
3. I stand on the moun-tain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heav- 
4. I praise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some fay faith 


long with rap-ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling, 
ed an en-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain, 
ens a shad-ow to cast; His smile is up-on me, the val-Jey is past, 
in His won-der-ful grace, I know I shall see Him—shall look on His oe 
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For He is so pre-ciousto me. For He is sopre-ciousto me, ... 


so pre-cious to -cious to me, 
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so pre-cious to me; .... “Tis Heav-en be- low 
so pre-cious to me; 
Pe a 
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My Re- deem-e -er to cs oe He is so pre-cious to me. 
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Copyright, 1902, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Copyright, 1907, by E. O. Excell 


394 Love Lifted Me 


JaMES ROWE Howarp E. Smita 


F 
1. I. was sink-ing deep in sin, Far fromthe peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 
2. All my heartto Him I give, Ev-er to HimI’ll cling, In His bless-ed 
8. Soulsin dan-ger, look a-bove, Je-suscom-plete-ly saves; He will lift you 


stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea 
pres-ence live, Evy-er Hisprais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an- gry waves. He’sthe Mas-ter of the sea, 


Heard my despairing cry, Fromthe wa-ters lift- ed me, Nowsafeam I. 
Mer-its my soul’s best songs; Faith-ful, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil-lows His will 0 - bey; He your Sav-ior wants to be—Be saved to - day. 
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Copyright, 1912, by Charlie D. Tillman Robert H. Coleman, owner 


Love 


392 Sunshine In the Soul 


E. E. Hewitt? Jno. R. SWENEY 


a. Seca 


1. There’s sun-shine in my soul to-day, More glo-ri - ous and bright 
2. There’s mu-sic in mysoul to-day, A  car-ol to the King, 
3. There’sspringtime in my soul to-day, For, whenthe Lord is near, 
4. There’s glad-ness in my soul to-day, And hope and praise and love, 


go me omer 
Than glowsin an - y earth-ly skies, For Je - sus is my light. 
And Je-sus, lis - ten-ing,can hear The songs I can-not sing. 
The dove of peacesingsin my heart, The flow’rs of grace ap - pear. 
For bless-ings which He givesme now, For joys ‘‘laid up’? a - bove. 


~F 
O there’ssun - - -_ shine, bless-ed sun - - ~-_ shine, 
O there’s sun-shine in the soul, bless - ed sun-shine in the soul, 


When the peace-ful, hap- py mo-ments roll; 
hap - py mo-ments roll; 


Copyright, 1887; by Jno R. Sweney 
Praise and Adoration 


393 The First Noel 


Traditional Traditional 


1. The first No-el the angel did say Wastocertain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
2. And by the light of thatsameStar, Three wisemencame from country far; 
3. This Star drewnigh to thenorthwest, O’er Beth -le-hem it took its rest, 
4. Then enter-ed in, those wise men three, Full rev-’rent-ly up-on their knee, 


In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 
To seek fora King was their in- tent, And to follow the Star wherever it went. 
Andthere it did both stop and stay, Right o-ver the place where Jesus lay. 

Andof - fered there in His pres-ence, Their gold, and myrrh, and frank-incense, 
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No-el, No-el, No-el, No-el, Bornis the King of Is - ra- el. 
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394 Where He Leads Me 


E. W. BLANDLY J. S. Norris 
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can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, 
2. Pll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, Il go with Him thro’ the gar-den, 
3. Pll go with Him thro’ the judgment, [ll go with Him thro’ the judg-ment, 
4. He will give me graceand glo- ry, Hewillgive me graceand glo - ry, 


REF.—Where Heleadsme I will fol-low, Where Heleadsme I will fol - low, 


Where He Leads Me 


I can hear my Sav- ior call-ing, “Take thy cross and follow, fol-low Me.” 
Tl go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll_ go with Him, with Him all the way. 
He will give me graceand glo- ry, And go with me, with me all the way. 


By Silent Night! Holy Night! 


JosEPH MouR FRANZ GRUBER 


1. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! All is calm, all is bright. 
2. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Shep-herdsquake at the sight! 
3. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Son of God, love’s pure light 
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Round yon vir - gin wmoth-er and child! Ho - ly  In- fant, so 
Glo - ries stream from heav-en a- far, Heav’n-ly hosts sing 
Ra - diant beams from Thy ie ly face, With the dawnof re- 


ten-der and mild, Sleep in heav-en-ly peace, Sleep in heayv-en-ly peace. 
Al - le-lu- ia: Christ theSavior is born! Christ the Sav-ior is born! 
deem - ing grace, Je-sus, Lord, at Thy birth, Je - sus, Lord, at Thy birth. 
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396 Mlore Like the Master 


(Ques e a oo ee ‘ 

1. More like the Master I would ev - er be, More of His meek-ness, 

2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car-ry 

3. More like the ee I would live and grow; More of His love to 
AE . 
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more hu-mil-i - ty; More zeal to la-bor, more cour-age to be true, 
cross-es I must bear; More ear-nest ef-fort to bring His kingdom in; 
oth-ers I would show; More self-de - ni - al, like His in Gal - i- ee; 
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More con -se-cra-tion for work He bids me do. ..... Take Thou my 
More of His Spir-it, the wan-der-er to win..... 
More like the Mas-ter I long to ev-er be. ... . Take my heart, O 
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heart, .. I would be Thine a-lone;.. Take Thoumy heart. . and 
take my heart, I would be Thine a-lone; Take my heart, O take my heart and 
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make it all Thine own; 


. Purge me from sin,... O Lord, I now im- 
make _iit I 


all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ev’ry sin, O Lord, 


Copyright, 1906, by Chas. H. Gabriel, E.O. Excell, owner 


More Like the Master 


plore, .. Wash me and keep.... me Thine for-ev - er - more. 
now im-plore, Wash and keep, O wash and keep me Thine for-ev - er = more. 


397 Somebody 


y 
1. Some-bod-y did a gold-en deed, Prov-ing him-self a friend in need; 
2. Some-bod-y tho’t tis sweet to live, Will-ing-ly said, ‘‘I’m glad to give;”’ 
3. Some-bod-y made a _ lov-ing gift, Cheer-ful-ly tried a load to lift; 
4. Some-bod-y i- dled all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life’s fairest flow’rss 
5. Some-bod-y filled the days with light, Constantly chased a - way the night; 
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Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright’ning the sky the whole day long,— 

Some-bod-y fought a val-iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,— 

Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how His will was sac-ri- ficed,— 

Some-bod-y made life loss, not gain, Tho’t-less-ly seemed to live in vain,— 

Some-bod-y’s work bore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev-er cease,— 
eas fe 
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Words and Music Copyright, 1901, by W.S. Weeden. E. O. Bxcell, owner 


398 America, the Shouts of War Shall Cease 


ALLEN EASTMAN Cross Henry S. CUTLER 
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J. A - mer -i- ca, <A - mer- i - ca, The shouts of war shall cease; 
2. What tho’ its stones were laid in tears,Its pil-lars red with wrong, 
3. A-- mer -i-ca, A - mer-i - ca, Ring out the glad re - pile 
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And now up - on. a lar - ger plan We'll buildthe com-mon good, _ 


For on this house shall faith at-tend With joy on air - y wing, 
. O. glo-.ry, glo-ry to thy plan To build. the com.- mor good, 


The tem - ple of the love of man, The House of Broth - er - hood! 
And flam - ing loy - al - ty .as-cend To God, the on.- ly King! : 
The tem - ple of ane rights of man, The House of Broth-er-hood! = 


* Copyright by Allen Eastman Cross. Used by permission 


3899 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning 


| etd onl 8H P. P. BLISS 
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1. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther’s mer-cy From His light-house ev - er ~ more, 
2. Dark the night of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar; 


FINE. 
But to us He gives the keep-ing Of the lights a- long the shore. ~ 


Ka - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing, For the lights a- long the shore. 
Try-ing now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be _ lost. 


D.S.—Some poor faint-ing, strug-gling sea-man You may res - cue, you may save. 


oe See 


Let the low - er lights be burn-ing! Send a gleam a-cross the wave! _ 
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400 God Send Us Men 
F, J. GILLMAN, alt. L. M. CHARLES ZEUNER 
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1. God send us men whose aim twill be, Not to de-fend some an -cient creed, 
2. Godsendusmen a- lert and quick His loft-y pre-cepts to trans-late, 
3. Godsend us men of stead-fast will, Pa- tient, cou-ra-geous, strong and true; 
4. God send us men with hearts a-blaze, All truth to love, all wrong to hate; 


peer 


_ But to live out the laws of RightIn ev-’ry tho’t and word and deed. 

Un - til the laws of Right become The laws and habits of the State. 

With vision clear and mind equipped, His will to learn, His work to do. 

These are the patriots nations need, These are the bulwarks of the State. A-MEN. 


ee 
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401 In Christ There is No East or West 


ALEXANDER R, REINAGLE 


JOHN OXENHAM 


4 


1. In Christ there is no East or West, In Him no South or North; 
2. In Him shall true hearts ev - ’ry- where Their high com-mun - ion find; 
3. Join hands then, broth-ers of the faith, What-e’er your race may be: 
4. In Christ now oe both East and West, In Him meet South and North; 


ee 


6 = aa 
But one great fel-low-ship of love Throughout the whole wide eartl 
His serv-ice is the gold-en cord Close-bind-ing all man-kind. 


Whoservesmy Fa-ther as a son Is_ sure-ly kin to me. 
All Christ-ly souls are one in Him Throughout the world wide earth. 


r 
402 The Lord Bless Thee, and Keep Thee 


Num. 6: 24-26 Lucy RIDER MEYER 


—— 


gra-cious un-to thee, And be gra-cious un-to thee: The Lord lift up ah 


aaa 


Copyright, 1891, by Lucy Rider Meyer. The Biglow & Main Co., owner of Coyyright 


Humnic Orders of Service 


Prepared by W. E. M. Hackteman 


1. Opening 403 


Hymnic Catt to WorsHIP: “Praise Ebi Praisemiiam tt? er. No. 128 


ScrIPTURE READING: “The Wondrous Christ” No. 432 
HyMnic PRAYER: “Nearer, My God to Thee” (One Stanza) No 174 
PRAYER: 

SpecraL Music: “Jesus, Lover of My Soul” (“Refuge”) No, 248 


2. The Guspel Epitamized 


Scripture Quotation from Memory in Concert. . « . «+ John 3:16 


(A) “Hor God So Loved the World” 

LEADER: “T cannot always trace the way 
Where Thou, Almighty One, doth move; 
But I can always, always say 
That ‘God is Love’ ”’—Bowring. 

RESPONSE: Yes; ‘God is Love’: a thought like this 
Can ev’ry gloomy thought remove; 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
For, ‘God is Love’, »__Bowring, 


(B) “That He Gave His Only Begotten Son” 


LEADER: “There’s a song in the air! 
There’s a star in the sky! 
There’s a mother’s deep prayer, 
And a baby’s low cry! 
And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing! 
For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a king !”—Holland. 


Hymn: “Joy to the World” (One stanza) . , . No. 28 
(C) “That Whosoever Belivueth on Him Should Not Perish” 
LEADER: “When I survey the Wondrous Cross 


On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride.”—Watts. 


Hymn: “In the Cross of Christ’? (One stanza) . ; No. 51 


LEADER: “Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.”—Watts. 


Hymn: “Just as I am” (One:stangza) . . «.« .« No, 148 
(D) “But Have Everlasting Life” 
LEADER: “There is a Land of pure delight, 


Where saints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night 
And pleasures banish pain: 
There everlasting Spring abides! 
And never with’ring flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea divides 
This heav’nly land from ours.”—Watts. 
*SpeciaL Music: Solo—‘No Night There” ie Acree 4 ae NOS CoS 
Duet—“Saved “by Grace . Sogn Sin NO ee 
Chorus—‘Faith is the Victory” F ‘ A No. 23} 
®@ Any one of these three, or any appropriate selection, 


1. Opening 404 


Hymnic Catt to Worsuip: “Come, Thou Almighty King” . ‘ No. 9 
ScRIPTURE READING: |, “God the Great King” . é ; No, 421 
HyMnic PRAYER: “Have Thine Own Way Lord” . : No. 194 
PRAYER: 

SpeciaL Music: “Why Should He Love Me So?” . No. 215 


2. The King of Kings 
Scripture Quotation from I Tim. 1:17. 
“Now unto the KING ETERNAL, immortal, invisible, the only God, be 
. honor and glory forever, and forever, Amen.” 
Hymnic Prayer read in concert with heads bowed: 
“King Jesus, reign forevermore, 
Unrivaled in Thy courts above; 
While we, with Thy saints, adore 
The wonders of redeeming ‘love: 
No other Lord but Thee we'll know; 
No other pow’r but Thine confess; 
We'll spread Thine honors while below, 
And Heaven shall hear us shout Thy grace. Amen.” 


—Wardlaw. 
(A) Christ is King of the Individual 
LEADER : “Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad His wonderful name; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 
His Kingdom is glorious, He rules over all.”—Wesley. 
Hymn: “IT Walk With the King” (1st and 2nd stanzas) No. 382 
(B) Christ is King of the Nations of Earth 
LEADER: “Hark! Ten thousand harps and voices 


Sound the note of praise above; 

Jesus reigns, and Heaven rejoices; 

Jesus reigns, the God of Love; 

See, He sits on yonder throne; 

Jesus | rules the world alone! 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! dee Amen !”—Kelley 


Hymn: “Jesus Shall. Reign” : : No. 313 
(C) Christ is King Eternal 
LEADER: “His name shall be the Counselor, 


The mighty, Prince of Peace; 
Of all earth’s Kingdoms Conqueror, 
Whose reign shall never cease!” 


Hymn: “Crown Him with Many Crowns” ‘ ‘ No. 68 
(D) Gong Live the King (Vivat Rex) 
LEADER: “Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 


And be ye lifted up ye everlasting doors: 
And the King of Glory shall come in.” 


LEADER: “Who is this King of Glory? 
RESPONSE: “The battle.” strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in 
attle 
LEADER: “Who is this King of Glory? 
RESPONSE: - “The Lord of hosts, He is the King of glory.” 
*SpeciaL Music: Hymn—“O Worship the King” . é , No. 4 
Song—‘ Fling Wide the Gates”; 3 No. 385 


Chorus—“ May Jesus Christ Be Praised”. Now 2 


* Any of these ‘selections may be used or others that are appropriate to the theme. 


1. Opening 405 


Hymnic CAaLt to WorsHIP: a Will Sing the Wondrous pee No. 126 

ScripturE READING: “Service” No. 434 

Hymnic Prayer: “Near the Cross” (One Stanza) . No. 189 

PRAYER: : 

SPECIAL Music: “Follow the Gleam”’—(Duet ; No. 384 
Or, “Tell Me the Old, Old Story” No. 210 


2. The Dynamic Gospel 


Scripture Quotation from Romans 1:16. 


“For Iam not ashamed of the Gospel, for it is the power of God unto salva- 
tion to every one that believeth, to the Jew first, and also to the Greek.” 


Hymnic Prayer sung sofly with heads bowed: 


“Just as I am, without one plea, 

But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come!” 


(A) “Hor I Am Not Ashamed of the Gospel” 


LEADER: “T’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Nor to defend His cause; 
Maintain the honor of His Word, 
The glory of His Cross.”’—Watts. 


Hymn: “T Love to Tell the Story’  . No. 211 
(B) “Hur it ig the Power of God untu Salvation’ 
LEADER: “Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I see.’—Newton. 
Hymn: “Love Lifted Me” No. 391 


(C) “On Every One That Belivveth”’ 


LEADER: “T bless the Christ of God, I rest on love divine, 


And, with unfalt’ring lip and heart, I call the Savior mine. 

I praise the God of Heav’n, I trust His truth and might; 

He calls me His, I call Him mine, my God, my joy, my 
Light.”—Bonar. 


Hymn: “Hallelujah, What a Savior!’ , : 3 No. 60 
(D) “Tu the Jew first, and also to the Greek” 
LEADER: “Uplift the banner! Let it float 


Skyward and seaward, high and wide: 
Our glory, only in the Cross; 
Our only hope, the crucified. 
Uplift the banner! Wide and high, 
Skyward and seaward let it shine: 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 
We conquer only in that sign.”—Doane. 
*SprecrAL Music: Duet—“O Zion Haste” . : No. 312 
Quartet—“Christ for the World We Sing” ; No. 309 
Chorus—“We’ve a Story to Tell” ; 5 No. 315 


* Any one of these three, or any appropriate selection, 


1. Opening 406 


Hymnic Catt to WorsHip: “Holy, Holy, Holy” . ; Noy gL 
ScrrpTuRE READING: “From the Sermon on the Mount” 5 No. 438 
Hymnic PRAyER: “My Faith Looks Up to Thee” . ; No. 229 
PRAYER: (One Stanza) 

SpectaL Music: “In the Garden” . r 3 ‘ : No. 46 


2. Essentials of the Christian Lite 
Scripture Quotation from Luke 10:72. “Thou shalt love the Lord Thy God with 
all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy strength, and with all thy 
mind; and thy neighbor as thyself.” 
Scriprere Prayer: “Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heart 
be acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my Strength and my Redeemer.” 
(A) Communion mith Goi 
LEADER: “Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure thou art mine; 
Mine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to teach me what I am.”—Burton. 
Hymn: “Break Thou the Bread of Life’ (One stanza) No. 104 
LEADER: “Behold the throne of Grace! 
The promise calls me near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer.”—Newton. 


Hymn: “Purer Yet and Purer” . a : F : No. 198 
ioe Loyalty to Christ 
LEADER: “Savior, I follow on, guided by Thee, 


Seeing not yet the hand that leadeth me; 

Hushed be my heart, and still, 

Fear I no further ill, 

Only to meet Thy will my will shall be.’—Robinson. 


Hymn: aesusm Calls Ss” are : ; : No. 271 
(C) | Service ta Others 
LEADER: “Let me live in my house by the side of the road, 


Where the race of men go by; 
They are good, they are bad, they are weak, they are strong, 
Wise, foolish, so am I; 
Then, why should I sit in the scorner’s seat, 
Or hurl the cynic’s ban? 
I would live in my house by the side of the road, 
And be a friend to man.’—Sam Walter Foss. 
Hymns “O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee’ . : No. 299 
(D) Artive Service for the Kingdom of God 
1. In the Nation— 
LEADER: “Our country’s voice is pleading, ye men of God, arise! 
His Providence is leading, the iand before you lies; 
Day gleams are o’er it bright’ning, and promise clothes 


the soil; 
Wide fields, for harvest whit’ning, invite the reaper’s 
toil.” —Anderson. 
Hymn: “America, the Beautiful’ : : 4 = No. 361 
2. In the World— 
LEADER: “Now, be the Gospel Banner in every land unfurled, 

And be the shout : ‘Hosanna !’ re-echoed through the world! 

Till every isle and nation, till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, and join the happy throng.” 
—Hastings. 
*SpeciAL Music: Solo—“Somebody” ‘ 3 No. 397 
Gute seas On O King Eternal” c ; No. 293 

(Or Congregation) 

Chorus—‘“Send the Light” . : ‘ : No. 317 


* ny one of these three, or any appropriate selection. 


1, Opening 407 


Hymnic Catt To SERVICE: “God Send Us Men” . P 5 3 No. 400 


ScripTURE READING: “God Our Defence” . 3 f No. 427 
Hymnic PRAYER: “Take My Life and Let It Be” . ‘ No. 193 
PRAYER: 

SpecIAL Music: “JT Would Be True” . ; : . No, 197 


2. Che Militant Church 


_ Scripture Responsive Reading from II. Tim. 2:3, Eph. 6:10-16. 


LEADER: “Suffer hardship with me as a good soldier of Jesus 
Christ.” 
RESPONSE: “Wherefore take up the whole armour of God, that ye 


may be able to withstand in the evil day, and having 
done all, to stand.” 


Hymnic Prayer read in concert with heads bowed: 
“Father, hear the prayer we offer: 
Not for ease that prayer shall be, 
But for strength that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously ; 
Be our strength in hours of weakness; 
In our wanderings be our guide; 
Through endeavor, conflict, danger, 
Father, be Thou at our side,”—Willis. 


(A) Che Army 
LEADER: “Soldiers of Christ arise 
And put your armour on! 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His Eternal Son !”—Wesley. 
Hymn: “Onward, Christian Soldiers” . : : No. 280 
(B) The Captain . 
LEADER: “Go forward, Christian Soldier, 
Beneath His banner true; 
The Lord, Himself, thy Leader, 
Shall all thy foes subdue: 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 
Cease not to watch and pray; 
Heed not the treach’rous voices 
That lure thy soul sate liber ae Laces 
Hymn: “Loyalty to Christ” ; : ; : No. 388 
(Cc) The Conflict 
LEADER: “Hear the royal summons, gird ye for the fight, 
’Gainst the powers of darkness, march the Sons of Light; 
Fear not ye the conflict! On to victory go! 
You with Christ as Captain, no defeat can know!” 
—Richards. 
Hymn: “Courage, Brother, Do Not Stumble’? ,. . No. 243 
(D) Che Wirctory 
LEADER: “Go forward, Christian Soldier, 


Nor dream of peaceful rest, 
’Till Satan’s host is vanquished 
And heaven is all possessed ; 
*Till Christ Himself shall call thee, 
To lay thine armour by, 
And wear, in endless glory, 
The crown of victory.”—Tuttiett. 
*SpectAL Music: Duet—“The Old Rugged Cross” : ; No. 369 
Congregation—“Faith of Our Fathers”  . No. 228 
Chorus—“Awakening Chorus”. ‘ : No. 365 


* Any one of these three, or any appropriate selection. 


1. Opening 408 


Hymnic Catt To FaitH: “O for a Faith That Will Not Shrink” No. 227 


ScripruRE READING: “Perfect Trust in God” . 5; No. 428 
HyMmnic PRAYER: “More Love to Thee” . eee -2 : No. 213 
PRAYER: 

SpeectaL Music: “IT Know Whom I Have Believed” . No. 238 


2. “Che Living Christ” 
Scripture Reading from Matt. 28:5-6. 

“And the angel answered and said unto the women, Fear not ye; for I know 
that ye seek Jesus, who hath been crucified. He is not here; for He is 
risen, even as He said. Come, see the place where the Lord lay” 

Hymnic Prayer: : . 
“My Savior, as Thou wilt, O may Thy will be mine! 
Into Thy hand of love I would my all resign; 


Through sorrow, or through joy, conduct meas Thy own, 
And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done.” 


—Borthwick. 
(A) Che Resurrection 
LEADER: “T know that my Redeemer lives; 
He lives who once was dead; 
To me, in grief, He comfort gives; 
With peace He crowns my head.”—Wesley. 
Hymn: “Christ Arose’ . F “ 2 z j = No. 65 
(B) The Ascension and Enthronement 
LEADER: “Rise, glorious Leader, rise 
Into Thy native skies; 
- Assume Thy right: 


And where, in many a fold, 
The clouds are backward rolled, 
Pass through the gates of Gold, 
And reign in light.”—Bridges. 
Hymn: “Fling Wide the Gates’ : : : : No. 385 


(C) Che Christ Lives Today 
1. To help in Time of Sorrow, Trial, and Temptation: 
LEADER: Or estiss Savior of the Lost, 
My Rock and Hiding-place 
By storms of sin and sorrow tossed, 
I seek Thy shelt’ring grace.” 


*MusIc: Hymn—“T Need Thee Every Hour” . - No. 185 
Quartet—“Sometime We'll Understand”  . No. 326 
Solo—‘In the Secret of His Presence” . : Now i 
2. To Bring Joy and Peace to the Soul: 
LEADER: “When winds are raging o’er the upper ocean, 
£ And billows contend with angry roar; 


’Tis said, far down, beneath the wild cemmagon: 
That peaceful stillness reigneth evermore; 

So, to the heart that knows Thy love, O Christ, 
There is a temple, sacred evermore, 

And all the babble of life’s angry voices, 

Dies in hushed ‘stillness at its peaceful door.’ ’"—Stowe. 


*SpecraL Music: Solo—‘Sweet Peace the Gift of God’s Love’ No. 224 
Hymn—“God Will Take Care of You” . °° No. 260 
Chorus—“He Hideth My Soul” : : No. 25¢ 


* Any one of these three, or any appropriate selection. 


1. Opening 


409 


Hymnic Catt ror Love or Country: “America” : ; No. 360 


Scripture READING: 
Hymnic PRAYER: 
PRAYER: 

SpreciaAL Music: 


“The Call to Praise? .  ., No, 418 
“God Bless Our Native Land” No. 355 


“God of Our Fathers” . B No. 356 


a. “America, the Beautiful” 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Hymn: 


LEADER: 
RESPONSE: 


Gun: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Hymn: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Gunn: 
3. The Flay 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


7NID) Ei 


“Blessed _is the nation whose God is the Lord, and the people 
whom He hath chosen for an inheritance. Righteousness exalteth 
a nation, but sin is a reproach to any nation.” 


“When the righteous are in authority, the people re- 
joice; but when the wicked beareth rule, the people 
mourn.” 


Hirst stanza of “America, the Beautiful” No. 361 


And all these blessings shall overtake thee: 

Blessed shalt thou be in city and in field; 

Blessed shalt be the fruit of thy labor and thy ground; 

Blessed shalt thou be when thou comest in and when thou 
goest out; 

Blessed shalt thou be in basket and store. 


“Proclaim Liberty throughout the land unto all the 
inhabitants thereof. Loose the bands of wickedness, 
and undo the heavy burdens! Let the oppressed go 
free. Break every yoke!” 


+e : : 

Second stanza of “America, the Beantiful” No. 361 
“‘We hold these truths to be self-evident: 

That all men are created equal; that they are endowed with cer- 
tain inalienable rights; that among these are life, liberty, and the 
pursuit of happiness; that to secure these tights, governments 
are instituted among men, deriving their just powers from the 
consent of the governed.” Jefferson 


“With malice toward none, with charity for all, with 
firmness in the right as God gives us to see the 
right, let us strive to finish the work we are in; to 
bind up the nation’s wounds; to care for him who shall 
have borne the battle, and for his widow and orphan— 
to do all which may achieve and cherish a just and 


lasting peace among ourselves and with all nations.” 
Lincoln 


Third stanza of “America, the Beantiful” No. 361 


“God hath made of one blood all nations of men, and we are his 
children, brothers and sisters all. We are citizens of these United 
States, and we believe our flag stands for self-sacrifice for the 
good of all the people. We want, therefore, to be true citizens 
of our great country, and will show our love for her by our 
works.” Mary McDowell 


“Our country does not ask us to die for her welfare; 
she asks us to live for her, and so to live and so to act 
that her government may be pure, her officers honest, 
and every corner of her territory shall be a place fit to 
grow. the best men and women, who shall rule over 
her.” . Mary McDowell 


Hourth stanza of “America the Beautiful” No. 361 


“All hail to our glorious ensign! Courage to the heart, and 
strength to the hand, to which, in all time, it shall be entrusted. 
On whatever spot it is planted, there may freedom have a foot- 
hold, humanity a brave champion, and religion an altar.” 
Edward Everett 


“In the name of God we lift our banner, and dedicate 


it to peace, union, and liberty now and forevermore.” 
Henry Ward Beecher 


“I pledge allegiance to my flag and to the Republic for 
which it stands; One nation, indivisible, with liberty and 
justice for all.” 


Hymn; (Congregation Standing) “The Star Spangled Banner’ No. 354 


1. Opening 


410 


Hymnic Catt to BrorHerHoop: “America, the Shouts of War Shall Cease” No. 398 


ScrrpTURE READING: 


Hymnic PRAYER: 


“The Man God Loves” : : _ No. 430 
“Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life’ No. 294 


SpecraL Music—Quartet: “In Christ There Is No East or West” No, 401 
2. Brotherhood and World Peare 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Hymn: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE! 


ALL: 


Gyn: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Hymn: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


ALL: 


Gym: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Byun: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Hymn: 


“A brother of all the world am I 


Over the world I find mine own; 

The men who come from the lands that lie 

In the bitter frozen zone :” 

“The men who come from the dreamy South 
Under the glowing sun’s caress, 

With swarthy skin and smiling mouth— 

All brothers mine in a bond to bless.” 


Hirst stanza, “God, the Ail Merriful” No. 363 

“The Lord of Hosts is with us, the God of Jacob is our 
refuge.” 

“They that trust in the Lord are as Mount Zion, 

Which cannot be moved, but abideth forever.” 

“As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, 

So the Lord is round His people from this time forth 
forevermore.” 


Second stanza, “God, the All Merciful” No. 363 
“He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth, 

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear asunder ; 
He burneth the chariots in the fire.” ” 

“Be still, and know that I am God; 

TI will be exalted among the nations, 

I will be exalted in the earth.” 


Ghird stanza, “God, the All Merciful” No. 363 
“Of the increase of His government there shall be no end, 
to order it and establish it with judgment and with 
justice forever.” 

“T will make thy officers peace and thy rulers right- 
eousness. Violence and destruction shall no more be 
heard in the land.” 

“Nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither 
shall they learn war any more.” 


HKourth stanza, God, the All Merciful” No. 363 
“Behold, the days come, saith the Lord God, that I will 
make a new covenant with you. I will put my law within 
you and write it in your hearts. My people shall all 
be righteousness; they shall inherit the earth forever. 
I, the Lord, will bring it to pass in mine own time.” 
“Hallelujah! for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth! 


Hifth stanza, God, the All Merciful” No. 363 

“Peace should be made with all mankind. It should be 
our care not only to make peace, but to maintain it.’— 
Tsocrates, 400 B. C. 

“Let us, then, as a nation, be just—observe good faith 
towards all nations, cultivate peace and harmony with 
all, and give to mankind the example of a people 
always guided by an exalted justice and benevolence.” 
—George Washington. 


Co he sung to “America” 
“God, grant us now Thy peace; Peace in equality; 

Bid all dissensions cease; Peace of fraternity; 
God send us peace: God, send us peace.” 
Peace in true liberty; 


Responsive Readings 


41] O Worship the Lord 
PSALM 96 


1 O sing unto the Lord a new 
song: sing unto the Lord, all the 
earth. 


2 Sing unto the Lord, bless his 
name; show forth his salvation 
from day to day. 


3 Declare his glory among the 
heathen, his wonders among all 
people. 

4 For the Lord is great, and 
’ greatly to be praised: he is to be 
feared above all gods. 


5 For all the gods of the nations 
are idols: but the Lord made the 
heavens. 


6 Honor and majesty are before 
him: strength and beauty are in 
his sanctuary. 


7 Give unto the Lord, O ye kin- 
- dreds of the people, give unto the 
Lord glory and strength. 


8 Give unto the Lord the glory 
due unto his name: bring an offer- 
ing, and come into his courts. 


9 O worship the Lord im the 
beauty of holiness: fear before him, 
all the earth. 


10 Say among the heathen that 
the Lord reigneth: the world also 
shall be established that it shall 
not be moved: he shall judge the 
people righteously. 

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and 
let the earth be glad; let the sea 
roar, and the fulness thereof. 

12 Let the field be joyful, and 
all that is therein: then shall all 
the trees of the wood rejoice be- 
fore the Lord: 


13 For he cometh, for he cometh 


to judge the earth: he shall judge 
the world with righteousness, and 
the people with his truth. 


412 The Joy of God’s Way 
PSALM 34 


1 JI will bless the Lord at all 
times: Ius praise shall continually 
be im my mouth. 


2 My soul shall make her boast 
in the Lord: the humble shall 
hear thereof, and be glad. 


3 O magnify the Lord with me, 
and let us exalt his name together. 


4 I sought the Lord, and he 
heard me, and delivered me from 
all my fears. 


5 They looked unto him, and were 
lightened: and their faces were not 
ashamed. 


6 This poor man cried, and the 
Lord heard him, and saved him 
out of all his troubles. 


7 The angel of the Lord en- 
campeth round about them that fear 
him, and delivereth them. 


8 O taste and see that the Lord 
is good: blessed is the man that 
trusteth in him. 


9 O fear the Lord, ye his saints: 
for there is no want to them that 
fear him. 

10 The young lions do lack, and 
suffer hunger: but they that seek 
the Lord shall not want any good 
thing. 

11 Come, ye children, hearken 
unto me: I will teach you the fear 
of the Lord. 


12 What man is he that desir- 
eth life, and loveth many days, 
that he may see good? 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


13 Keep thy tongue from evil, 
and thy lips from speaking guile. 


14 Depart from evil, and do 
good; seek peace, and pursue it. 


15 The eyes of the Lord are upon 
the righteous, and his ears are open 
unto their cry. 


16 The face of the Lord is 
against them that do evil, to cut 
off the remembrance of them 
from the earth. 


17 The righteous cry, and the 
Lord heareth, and delivereth them 
out of all their troubles. 


18 The Lord is nigh unto them 
that are of a broken heart; and 
saveth such as be of a contrite 
spirit. 

19 Many are the afflictions of 
the righteous: but the Lord deliver- 
eth him out of them all. 


413 God’s Works and Word 
PSALM 19 


1 The heavens declare the glory 
of God; and the firmament show- 
eth his handiwork. 


2 Day unto day uttereth speech, 
and night unto night showeth 
knowledge. 


3 There is no speech nor lan- 
guage where their voice 1s not heard. 


4 Their line is gone out through 
all the earth, and their words to 
the end of the world. In them 
hath he set a tabernacle for the 
sun, 


5 Which is as a bridegroom com- 
ing out of his chamber, and re- 
joiceth as a strong man to run a 
TUCO 


6 His going forth is from the 
end of the heaven, and his circuit 


unto the ends of it: and there is 
nothing hid from the heat thereof. 


7 The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul: the testimony 
of the Lord 1s sure, making wise 
the simple. 


8 The statutes of the Lord are 
right, rejoicing the heart: the 
commandment of the Lord is 
pure, enlightening the eyes. 


9 The fear of the Lord is clean, 
enduring for ever: the judgments 
of the Lord are true and righteous 
altogether. 


10 More to be desired are they 
than gold, yea, than much fine 
gold: sweeter also than honey and 
the honeycomb. 


11 Moreover by them is thy serv- 
ant warned: and in keeping of them 
there 1s great reward. 


12 Who can understand his 
errors? cleanse thou me from 
secret faults. 


13 Keep back thy servant also 
from presumptuous sins; let them 
not have dominion over me: then 
shall I be upright, and I shall be 
innocent from the great transgres- 
Sion. 


14 Let the words of my mouth, 
and the meditation of my heart, 
be acceptable in thy sight, O 
Lord, my strength, and my re- 
deemer. 


414 God’s Favor to Man 


PSALM 8; PSALM 23 
1 O Lord, our Lord, how excel- 
lent is thy name in all the earth, 
who hast set thy glory upon the 
heavens! 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


2 Out of the mouth of babes 
and sucklings hast thou estab- 
lished strength because of thine 
adversaries, that thou mightest 
still the enemy and the avenger. 


3 When I consider thy heavens, 
the work of thy fingers, the moon 
and the stars, which thou hast or- 
dained ; 


4 What is man, that thou art 
mindful of him; and the son of 
man, that thou visitest him? 


5 For thou hast made him but 
little lower than God, and crownest 
him with glory and honor. 


6 Thou makest him to have 
dominion over the works of thy 
hands; thou hast put all things 
under his feet,— 


7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and 
the beasts of the field; 


8 The birds of the air, and the 
fish of the sea, whatsoever pass- 
eth through the paths of the seas. 


9 O Lord, our Lord, how excel- 
lent is thy name in all the earth! 


10 The Lord is my shepherd; I 
shall not want. 


11 He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures; he leadeth me be- 
side the still waters. 


12 He restoreth my soul: he 
leadeth me in the paths of right- 
eousness for his name’s sake 


13 Vea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil: for thou art 
with me,; thy rod and thy staff, they 
comfort me. 


14 Thou preparest a table be- 
fore me in the presence of mine 
enemies: thou anointest my head 
with oil; my cup runneth over. 


15 Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me all the days of my 
life; and I will dwell in the house 
of the Lord forever. 


415 God’s Power and Might 
PSALM 66: 1-8; 65 


1 Make a joyful noise unto God, 
all ye lands: 


2 Sing forth the honor of his 
name; make his praise glorious. 


3 Say unto God, How terrible art 
thou in thy works! through the 
greatness of thy power shall thine 
enemies submit themselves unto 
thee. 


4 All the earth shall worship 
thee, and shall sing unto thee; 
they shall sing to thy name. 


5 Come and see the works of 
God: he is terrible in his doing 
toward the children of men. 


6 He turned the sea into dry 
land: they went through the flood 
on foot: there did we rejoice in 
him. 


7 He ruleth by his power for- 
ever; his eyes behold the nations: 
let not the rebellious exalt them- 
selves. 


8 O bless our God, ye people, 
and make the voice of his praise 
to be heard: 


9 Praise waiteth for thee, O God, 
in Zion: and unto thee shall the 
vow be performed. 


10 O thou that hearest prayer, 
unto thee shall all flesh come; as 
for our transgressions, thou shalt 
purge them away. 


11 Blessed is the man whom thou 
choosest, and causest to approach 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


unto thee, that he may dwell in thy 
courts: we shall be satisfied with 
the goodness of thy house, even of 
thy holy temple. 


12 By terrible things in right- 
eousness wilt thou answer us, O 
God of our salvation; who art the 
confidence of all the ends of the 
earth, and of them that are afar 
off upon the sea: 


13 Which by Ins strength setteth 
fast the mountains; being girded 
with power: 


14 Which stilleth the noise of 
the seas, the noise of their waves, 
and the tumult of the people. 


15 They also that dwell in the 
uttermost parts are afraid at thy 
tokens: thou makest the out-goings 
of the morning and evening to re- 
joice. 


16 Thou visitest the earth, and 
waterest it: thou greatly enrichest 
it with the river of God, which is 
full of water: thou  preparest 
them corn, when thou hast so 
provided for it. 


17 Thou waterest the ridges 
thercof abundantly: thou settlest the 
furrows thereof: thou makest it soft 
with showers: thou blessest the 
springing thereof. 


18 Thou crownest the year with 
thy goodness; and thy paths drop 
fatness. 


19 They drop upon the pastures 
of the wilderness: and the little lulls 
rejoice on every side. 


20 The pastures are clothed 
with flocks; the valleys also are 
covered over with corn; they 
shout for joy, they also sing, 


416 The Secret of 
Fearlessness 
PSALM 27: 1, 3-5, 7-11, 13, 14 


1 The Lord is my light and my 
salvation; whom shall I fear? The 
Lord 1s the strength of my life; of 
whom shall I be afraid? 


2 Though a host should encamp 
against me, my heart shall not 
fear: though war should rise 
against me, even then will I be 
confident. 


3 One thing have I asked of the 
Lord—that will I seek after: that I 
may dwell in the house of the Lord 
all the days of my life, to behold the 
beauty of the Lord and to inquire 
in his temple. 


4 For in the day of trouble he 
will keep me secretly in his pa- 
vilion: in the covert of his taber- 
nacle will he hide me; he will lift 
me up upon a rock. 


5 I will sing, yea, I will sing 
praises unto the Lord. Hear, O 
Lord, when I cry with my voice: 
have mercy also upon me, and an- 
swer me. 


6 When thou saidst: Seek ye 
my face; my heart said unto thee: 
Thy face, O Lord, will I seek. 


7 Hide not thy face from me; 
put not thy servant away in anger. 
Thou hast been my help; cast me 
not off, neither forsake me, O God 
of my salvation. 


8 When my father and my 
mother forsake me, then the Lord 
will take me up. 


9 Teach me thy way, O Lord; 
and lead me in a plain path because 
of mine enemies. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


10 I had fainted unless I had 
believed to see the goodness of 
the Lord in the land of the living. 


11 Wait on the Lord: be strong, 
and let thine heart take courage; 
yea, wait thou on the Lord. 


417 A Secure Refuge 
PSALM 121; 91 


1 J will lift up mine eyes unto 
the hills: from whence shall my 
help come? 


2 My help cometh from the 
Lord who made heaven and earth. 


3 He will not suffer thy foot to 
be moved: he that keepeth thee will 
not slumber. Behold, he that keep- 
eth Israel will neither slumber nor 


sleep. 


4 The Lord is thy keeper, the 
Lord is thy shade upon thy right 
hand. The sun shall not smite 
thee by day nor the moon by 
night. 

5 The Lord will keep thee from 
all evil; he will keep thy soul. The 
Lord will keep thy going out and 
thy coming in, from this time forth 
and for evermore. 

6 He that dwelleth in the secret 
place of the Most High shall 
abide under the shadow of the 
Almighty. 

7 I will say of the Lord: He is 
my refuge and my fortress; my 
God, in whom I trust. 

8 For he will deliver thee from 
the snare of the fowler and from 
the deadly pestilence. 


9 He will cover thee with his 
pinions, and under his wings shalt 
thou take refuge: his truth is a 
slield and buckler. 


10 Thou shalt not be afraid for 
the terror by night, nor for the 
arrow that flieth by day; 


_ 11 For the pestilence that walketh 
in darkness, nor for the destruction 
that wasteth at noon day. 


12 A thousand shall fall at thy 
side, and ten thousand at thy 
right hand, but fear shall not 
come nigh thee. 


13 Only with thine eyes shalt 
thou behold, and sce the reward of 
the wicked. 


14 Because thou hast said: The 
Lord is my refuge! Thou hast 
made the Most High thy habita- 
tion. 


15 There shall no evil befall thee, 
neither shall any plague come nigh 
thy tent. 


16 For he will give his angels 
charge over thee to keep thee in 
all thy ways. 


17 They shall bear thee up in 
their hands, lest thou dash thy foot 
against a stone. 


18 Thou shalt tread upon the 
lion and adder: the young lion 
and the serpent shalt thou tram- 
ple under foot. 


19 Because he hath set his love 
upon me, therefore will I deliver 
lim: I will set him on hugh, because 
he hath known my name. 


20 He shall call upon me, and 
I will answer him; I will be with 
him in trouble: I will deliver him 
and honor him. 


21 With long life will I satisfy 
him, and show lum my salvation. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


418 The Call to Praise 
PSALM 103 
1 Bless the Lord, O my soul: and 


all that is within me, bless his holy 


name. 

2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, 
and forget not all his benefits. 

3 Who forgiveth all thine imqui- 
ties; who healeth all thy diseases ; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee 
with loving-kindness and tender 
mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth 1s 
renewed like the eagle’s. 

6 The Lord executeth right- 
eousness and judgment for all 
that are oppressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of 
Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and 


gracious, slow to anger, and 
plenteous in mercy. 
9 He will not always chide: 


neither will he keep his anger for- 
ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us 
after our sins; nor rewarded us 
according to our iniquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high 
above the earth, so great is his 
mercy toward them that fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from 
the west, so far hath he removed 
our transgressions from us. 

13 Like as a father pitieth his 
children, so the Lord pitieth them 
that fear him. 

14 For he knoweth our frame; 
he remembereth that we are dust. 

15 As for man, his days are as 
grass: as a flower of the field, so 
he flourisheth, 


16 For the wind passeth over 
it, and it is gone; and the place 
thereof shall know it no more, 

17 But the mercy of the Lord is 
from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear him, and his right- 
cousness unto children’s children; 

18 To such as keep his coven- 
ant, and to those that remember 
his commandments to do them. 

19 The Lord hath prepared his 
throne in the heavens; and his king- 
dom ruleth over all. 

20 Bless the Lord, ye his 
angels, that excel in strength, that 
do his commandments, hearken- 
ing unto the voice of his word. 

21 Bless ye the Lord, all ye his 
hosts; ye ministers of his, that do 
his pleasure. 

22 Bless the Lord, all his 
works in all places of his do- 
minion: bless the Lord, O my 
soul. 


419 God’s Book 
PSALM 119:9-16, 18, 32, 44-48, 54-56 

1 Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way? by taking heed 
thereto according to thy word. 

2 With my whole heart have I 
sought thee: O let me not wander 
from thy commandments. 

3 Thy word have I hid in mine 
heart, that I might not sin against 
thee. 

4 Blessed art thou, O Lord: 
teach me thy statutes. 

5 With my lips have I declared 
all the judgments of thy mouth. 

6 I have rejoiced in the way of 
thy testimonies, as much as in 
all riches, 

7 I will meditate in thy precepts, 
and have respect unto thy ways. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


8 I will delight myself in thy 
statutes: I will not forget thy 
word. 

9 Open thou mine eyes, that I 
may behold wondrous things out of 
thy law. 

10 I will run the way of thy 
commandments, when thou shalt 
enlarge my heart. 

11 So shall I keep thy law con- 
tinually for ever and ever. 

12 And I will walk at liberty: 
for I seek thy precepts. 

13 I will speak of thy testimonies 
also before kings, and will not be 
ashamed. 

14 And I will delight myself in 
thy commandments, which I have 
loved. 

15 My hands also will I lift up 
unto thy commandments, which I 
have loved; and I will meditate in 
thy statutes. 

16 Thy statutes have been my 
songs in the house of my pil- 
grimage. 

17 I have remembered thy name, 
O Lord, in the night, and have kept 
thy law. 

18 This I had, because I kept 


thy precepts, 
420 God’s House 
PSALM 43:3-4; 122 


1 O send out thy light and thy 
truth: let them lead me; let them 
bring me unto thy holy hill, and to 
thy tabernacles. 


2 Then will I go unto the altar 
of God, unto God my exceeding 
joy: yea, upon the harp will I 
praise thee, O God my God. 

3 I was glad when they said unto 


me, Let us go into the house of the 
Lord, 


4 Our feet shall stand within 
thy gates, O Jerusalem. 

5 Jerusalem is builded as a city 
that 1s compact together: 

6 Whither the tribes go up, the 
tribes of the Lord, unto the testi- 
mony of Israel, to give thanks 
unto the name of the Lord. 

7 For there are set thrones of 
judgment, the thrones of the house 
of David. 

8 Pray for the peace of Jerusa- 
lem: they shall prosper that love 
thee. 

9 Peace be within thy walls, and 
prosperity within thy palaces. 

10 For my brethren and com- 
panions’ sakes, I will now say, 
Peace be within thee. 

11 Because of the house of the 
Lord our God I will seek thy good. 


421 God the Great King 

PSALM 47:1, 2, 5-9; 29:2-8, 10, 11 

1 O clap your hands, all ye peo- 
ple; shout unto God with the voice 
of triumph. 

2 For the Lord most high is 
terrible; he is a great King over 
all the earth. 

3 God is gone up with a shout, 
the Lord with the sound of a 
trumpet. 

4 Sing praises to God, sing 
praises: sing praises unto our 
King, sing praises. 

5 For God is the King of all the 
earth: sing ye praises with under- 
standing. 

6 God reigneth over the hea- 
then: God sitteth upon the throne 
of his holiness, 

7 The princes of the people are 


gathered together, even the people 
of the God of Abraham: for the 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


UU EDIE EIEI aE aE! 


shields of the earth belong unto 
God: he ws greatly exalted. 

8 Give unto the Lord the glory 
due unto his name; worship the 
Lord in the beauty of holiness. 

9 The voice of the Lord is upon 
the waters: the God of glory thun- 
dereth: the Lord is upon many 
waters. 

10 The voice of the Lord is 

owerful; the voice of the Lord 
is full of majesty. 

11 The voice of the Lord breaketh 
the cedars; yea, the Lord breaketh 
the cedars of Lebanon. 

12 He maketh them aiso to skip 
like a calf; Lebanon and Sirion 
like a young unicorn. 

13 The voice of the Lord diwideth 
the flames of fire. 

14 The voice of the Lord shak- 
eth the wilderness; the Lord 
shaketh the wilderness of Kadesh. 

15 The Lord sitteth upon the 
flood; yea, the Lord sitteth King 
for ever. 

16 The Lord will give strength 
unto his people; the Lord will 
bless his people with peace. 

God’s Goodness 


422 
PSALM 145:1-19 


1 J will extol thee, my God, O 
king; and I will bless thy name for 
ever and ever. 

2 Every day will I bless thee; 
and I will praise thy name for 
ever and ever. 

3 Great is the Lord, and greatly 
to be praised; and his greatness is 
unsearchable. 

4 One generation shall praise 
thy works to another, and shall 
declare thy mighty acts. 

oJ will speak of the glorious 


honor of thy majesty, and of thy 
wondrous works. 


6 And men shall speak of the 
might of thy terrible acts: and I 
will declare thy greatness. 


7 They shall abundantly utter the 
memory of thy great goodness, and 
shall sing of thy righteousness. 


8 The Lord is gracious, and full 
of compassion; slow to anger, and 
of great mercy. 


9 The Lord is good to all: and 
his tender mercies are over all his 
works. 


10 All thy works shall praise 
thee, O Lord; and thy saints shall 
bless thee. 


11 They shall speak of the glory 
of thy kingdom, and talk of thy 
power ; 

12 To make known to the sons 
of men His mighty acts and the 
glorious majesty of his kingdom. 


13 Thy kingdom is an everlasting 
kingdom, and thy dominion endur- 
eth throughout all generations. 


14 The Lord upholdeth all that 
fall, and raiseth up all those that 
be bowed down. 


15 The eyes of all wait upon 
thee; and thou givest them their 
meat in due season. 


16 Thou openest thine hand, 
and satisfiest the desire of every 
living thing. 

17 The Lord is righteous in all 
his ways, and holy in all his works. 

18 The Lord is nigh unto all 


them that call upon him, to all 
that call upon him in truth. 


19 He will fulfill the desire of 
them that fear him: he also will 
hear thew cry, and will save them 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


423 The All-Wisdom of 
God 
PSALM 139:1-12, 17, 18, 23, 24 


10 Lord, thou hast searched 
me, and known me. 

2 Thou knowest my down- 
sitting and mine uprising, thou 
understandest my thought afar 
off. 

3 Thou compassest my path and 
my lying down, and art acquainted 
with all my ways. 

4 For there is not a word in my 
tongue, but, lo, O Lord, thou 
knowest it altogether, 

5 Thou hast beset me behind and 
before, and laid thine hand upon 
me. : 
6 Such knowledge is too won- 
derful for me; it is high, I cannot 
attain unto it. 


7 Whither shall I go from thy 
spirit? or whither shall I flee from 
thy presence? 


8 If I ascend up into heaven, 
thou art there: if I make my bed 
in hell, behold, thou art there. 

OIf I take the wings of the 
morning, and dwell in the uttermost 
parts of the sea; 

10 Even there shall thy hand 
lead me, and thy right hand shall 
hold me. 

11 If I say, Surely the darkness 
shall cover me; even the night shall 
be light about me. 

12 Yea, the darkness hideth not 
from thee; but the night shineth 
as the day: the darkness and the 
light are both alike to thee. 

13 How precious also are thy 
thoughts unto me, O God! how great 
is the sum of them! 

14 If I should count them, they 
are more in number than the 


sand: when I awake, I am stiil 
with thee. 

15 Search me, O God, and know 
my heart: try me, and know my 
thoughts: 

16 And see if there be any 
wicked way in me, and lead me 
in the way everlasting. 


424 God in His World 
PSALM 147:12-18; 104:10-32 

1 Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem; 
praise thy God, O Zion. 

2 For he hath strengthened the 
bars of thy gates; he hath blessed 
thy children within thee. 

3 He maketh peace in thy bor- 
ders, and filleth thee with the finest 
of the wheat. 

4 He sendeth forth his com- 
mandment upon earth, his word 
runneth very swiftly. 

5 He giveth snow like wool: he 
scattereth the hoarfrost like ashes. 

6 He casteth forth his ice like 


morsels: who can stand before 
his cold? 


7 He sendeth out his word, and 
melteth them: he causeth lis wind 
to blow, and the waters flow. 


8 He sendeth the springs into 
the valleys, which run among the 
hills. 


9 They give drink to every beast 
of the field: the wild asses quench 
their thirst. 

10 By them shall the fowls of 
the heaven have their habitation, 
which sing among the branches. 

11 He watereth the hills from his 
chambers: the earth is satisfied with 
the fruit of thy works. 

12 He causeth the grass to 
grow for the cattle, and hecb for 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


A ee 


the service of man: that he may 
bring forth food out of the earth; 

13 And wine that maketh glad 
the heart of man, and oil to make 
his face to shine, and bread which 
strengtheneth man’s heart. 

14 The trees of the Lord are 
full of sap; the cedars of Le- 
banon, which he hath planted; 

15 Where the birds make their 
nests: as for the stork, the fir trees 
are her house. 

16 The high hills are a refuge 
for the wild goats; and the rocks 
for the conies. 

17 He appointed the moon for 
seasons: the sun knoweth his going 
down. 

18 Thou makest darkness, and 
it is night: wherein all the beasts 
of the forest do creep forth. 

19 The young lions roar after 
their prey, and seek their meat from 
God. 

20 The sun ariseth, they gather 
themselves together, and lay them 
down in their dens, 

21 Man goeth forth unto his 
work and to his labor until the 
evening. 

22 O Lord, how manifold are 
thy works! in wisdom hast thou 
made them all: the earth is full 
of thy riches, 

23 So is this great and wide sea, 
wherein are things creeping innum- 
erable, both small and great beasts. 

24 There go the ships: there is 
that leviathan, whom thou hast 
made to play therein. 

25 These wait all upon thee; that 
thou mayest give them their meat 
in due season. 

26 That thou givest them they 
gather: thou openest thine hand, 
they are filled with good, 


27 Thou hidest thy face, they are 
troubled: thou takest away thew 
breath, they die, and return to thew 
dust. 

28 Thou sendest forth thy 
spirit, they are created: and thou 
renewest the face of the earth. 

29 The glory of the Lord shall 
endure for ever: the Lord shall re- 
joice in his works. 

30 He looketh on the earth, and 
it trembleth: he toucheth the 
hills, and they smoke. 


425 The Only True God 
PSALM 115:1-16 


1 Not unto us, O Lord, not unto 
us, but unto thy name give glory, 
for thy mercy, and for thy truth’s 
sake. 

2 Wherefore should the hea- 
then say, Where is now their 
God? 

3 But our God is in the heavens: 
he hath done whatsoever he hath 
pleased. 

4 Their idols are silver and 
gold, the work of men’s hands. 

5 They have mouths, but they 
speak not: eyes have they, but they. 
see not: 

6 They have ears, but they 
hear not: noses have they, but 
they smell not: 


7 They have hands, but they han- 
dle not: feet have they, but they 
walk not: neither speak they 
through their throat. 


8 They that make them are like 
unto them; so is every one that 
trusteth in them. 


9 O Israel, trust thou in the 
Lord: he is thew help and their 
shield. 


10 O house of Aaron, trust in 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


the Lord: he is their help and 
their shield. 

11 Ye that fear the Lord, trust 
in the Lord: he is their help and 
their shield. 

12 The Lord hath been mind- 
ful of us: he will bless us; he will 
bless the house of Israel; he will 
bless the house of Aaron. 

13 He will bless them that fear 
the Lord, both small and great. 

14 The Lord shall increase you 
more and more, you and your 
children. 

15 Ye are blessed of the Lord 
which made heaven and earth. 

16 The heaven, even the heav- 
ens, are the Lord’s: but the earth 
hath he given to the children of 
men. 


426 Gratitude for God’s 


Mercy 
(Thanksgiving Day) 
PSALM 136:1-9, 25, 26 

1 O give thanks unto the Lord; 
for he is good: for his mercy endur- 
eth for ever. 

2 O give thanks unto the God 
of gods: for his mercy endureth 
for ever. 

3 O give thanks to the Lord of 
lords: for his mercy endureth for 
ever. 

4 To him who alone doeth 
great wonders: for his mercy en- 
dureth for ever. 

5 To him that by wisdom made 
the heavens: for his mercy endur- 
eth for ever. 

6 To him that stretched out the 
earth above the waters: for his 
mercy endureth for ever. 

7 To him that made great lights: 
for his mercy endureth for ever: 

8 The sun to rule by day: for 
his mercy endureth for ever: 


9 The moon and stars to rule by 
might: for his mercy endureth for 
ever. 

10 Who giveth food to all flesh: 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 


11 O give thanks unto the God 
of heaven: for his mercy endureth 
for ever. 


427 God Our Defence 
PSALM 89:1, 5-9, 11-18 

1 J will sing of the mercies of 
the Lord for ever: with my mouth 
will I make known thy faithfulness 
to all generations. 

2 And the heavens shall praise 
thy wonders, O Lord: thy faith- 
fulness also in the congregation 
of the saints. 

3 For who in the heaven can be 
compared unto the Lord? who 
among the sons of the mighty can 
be likened unto the Lord? 

4 God is greatly to be feared in 
the assembly of the saints, and to 
be had in reverence of all them 
that are about him. 

5 O Lord God of hosts, who is 
a strong Lord like unto thee? or to 
thy faithfulness round about thee? 


6 Thou rulest the raging of the 
sea: when the waves thereof 
arise, thou stillest them. 


7 The heavens are thine, the 
earth also is thine: as for the world 
and the fulness thereof, thou hast 
founded them. 


8 The north and the south thou 
hast created them: Tabor and 
Hermon shall rejoice in thy name. 


9 Thou hast a mighty arm: 
strong is thy hand, and high is thy 
right hand. 


10 Justice and judgment are 
the habitation of thy throne: 
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mercy and truth shall go before 
thy face. 

11 Blessed is the people that 
know the joyful sound: they shall 
walk, O Lord, in the light of thy 
countenance. 

12 In thy name shall they re- 
joice all the day: and in thy right- 
eousness shall they be exalted. 

13 For thou art the glory of 
their strength: and in thy favor our 
horn shall be exalted. 

14 For the Lord is our defence; 
and the Holy One of Israel is our 
king. 


428 Perfect Trust in God 
PSALM 33 

1 Rejoice in the Lord, O ye 
righteous: for praise 1s comely for 
the upright. 

2 Praise the Lord with harp: 
sing unto him with the psaltery 
and an instrument of ten strings. 

3 Sing unto him a new song; play 
skilfully with a loud noise. 

4 For the word of the Lord is 
right; and all his works are done 
in truth. 

5 He loveth righteousness and 
judgment: the earth is full of the 
goodness of the Lord. 

6 By the word of the Lord were 
the heavens made; and all the 
host of them by the breath of 
his mouth. 

7 He gathereth the waters of the 
sea together as an heap: he layeth 
up the depth in storehouses. 

8 Let all the earth fear the 
Lord: let all the inhabitants of 
the world stand in awe of him. 

9 For he spake, and it was done; 
he commanded, and it stood fast. 

10 The Lord bringeth the coun- 
sel of the heathen to nought: he 


maketh the devices of the people 
of none effect. 

11 The counsel of the Lord stand- 
eth for ever, the thoughts of Is 
heart to all generations. 

12 Blessed is the nation whose 
God is the Lord; and the people 
whom he hath chosen for his own 
inheritance. 

13 The Lord looketh from heav- 
en; he beholdeth all the ‘sons of 
men. 

14 From the place of his habi- 
tation he looketh upon all the in- 
habitants of the earth. 

15 He fashioneth their hearts 
alike ; he considereth all their works. 

16 There is no king saved by 
the multitude of a host: a mighty 
man is not delivered by much 
strength. 

17 A horse is a vain thing for 
safety: neither shall he deliver any 
by his great strength. 

18 Behold, the eye of the Lord 
is upon them that fear him, upon 
them that hope in his mercy; 

19 To deliver their soul from 
death, and to keep them alive in 
famine. 

20 Our soul waiteth for the 
Lord: he is our help and our 
shield. 

21 For our heart shall rejoice in 
him, because we have trusted in his 
holy name. 

22 Let thy mercy, O Lord, be 


upon us, according as we hope in 
thee. 


429 Our Weakness with- 
out God 
PSALM 90:1, 2, 4-6, 10, 12, 14, 16, 17 
1 Lord, thou hast been our dwell- 
ing place in all generations. 


2 Before the mountains were 
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brought forth, or ever thou hadst 
formed the earth and the world, 
even from everlasting to everlast- 
ing, thou art God. 

3 For a thousand years in thy 
sight are but as yesterday when tt 
is past, and as a watch in the night. 

4 Thou carriest them away as 
with a flood; they are as a sleep: 
in the morning they are like grass 
which. groweth up. 

5 In the morning it flourisheth, 
and groweth up; in the evening tt 
as cut down, and withereth. 

6 The days of our years are 
threescore years and ten; and if 
by reason of strength they be 
fourscore years, .yet is their 
strength labor and sorrow; for it 
is soon cut off, and we fly away. 

7 So teach us to number our 
days, that we may apply our hearts 
unto wisdom. 

8 O satisfy us early with thy 
mercy; that we may rejoice and 
be glad all our days. 

9 Let thy work appear unto thy 
servants, and thy glory unto their 
children. 

10 And let the beauty of the 
Lord our God be upon us: and 
establish thou the work of our 
hands upon us; yea, the work of 
our hands establish thou it. 


43() The Man God Loves 
PSALM 15; PSALM 1 


1 Lord, who shall abide in thy 
tabernacle? who shall dwell in thy 
holy hill? 

2 He that walketh uprightly, 
and worketh righteousness, and 
speaketh the truth in his heart. 

3 He that backbiteth not with his 
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neigh- 


bor, nor taketh up a_ reproach 
against his neighbor. 

4 In whose eyes a vile person 
is contemned; but he honoreth 
them that fear the Lord. He that 
sweareth to his own hurt, and 
changeth not. 

5 He that putteth not out his 
money to usury, nor taketh reward 
against the innocent. He that doeth 
these things shall never be moved. 

6 Blessed is the man that walk- 
eth not in the counsel of the un- 
godly, nor standeth in the way of 
sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of 
the scornful. 

7 But his delight is in the law of 
the Lord; and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. 

8 And he shall be like a tree 
planted by the rivers of water, 
that bringeth forth his fruit in his 
season; his leaf also shall not 
wither; and whatsoever he doeth 
shall prosper. 

9 The ungodly are not so: but 
are like the chaff which the wind 
driveth away. : 

10 Therefore the ungodly shall 
not stand in the judgment, nor 
sinners in the congregation of the 
righteous. 

11 For the Lord knoweth the 
way of the righteous: but the way 
of the ungodly shall perish. 


43] My Duty to God 

PSALM 116: 1, 2, 9, 12-14, 17-19 

1 JI love the Lord, because he 
hath heard my voice and my sup- 
plications. 

2 Because he hath inclined his 
ear unto me, therefore will I call 
upon him as long as I live. 

3 I will walk before the Lord in 
the land of the living. 
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4 What shall I render unto the 
Lord for all his benefits toward 
me? 

5 I will take the cup of salvation, 
and call upon the name of the Lord. 

6 I will pay my vows unto the 
Lord now in the presence of all 
his people. 

7 I will offer to thee the sacrifice 
of thanksgiving, and will call upon 
the name of the Lord. 

8 I will pay my vows unto the 
Lord now in the presence of all 
his people, 

9 In the courts of the Lord’s 
house, in the midst of thee, O 
Jerusalem. Praise ye the Lord. 


432 The Commandments 


of God 
PSALM 19: 7, 8; EXODUS 20:1-17; 


1 The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul: the testimony 
of the Lord is sure, making wise 
the simple. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are 
right, rejoicing the heart: the 
commandment of the Lord is 
pure, enlightening the eyes. 

3 And God spake all these words, 
saying, 

4 Iam the Lord thy God, which 
have brought thee out of the land 
of Egypt, out of the house of 
bondage. 

5 Thou shalt have no other gods 
before me. 

6 Thou shalt not make unto 
thee any graven image, or any 
likeness of any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the 
earth beneath, or that is in the 
water under the earth. 

7 Thou shalt not bow down thy- 
self to them, nor serve them: for I 
the Lord thy God am a jealous 


God, visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children unto the 
third and fourth generation of them 
that hate me; 

8 And shewing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, 
and keep my commandments. 

9 Thou shalt not take the name 
of the Lord thy God in vain; for 
the Lord will not hold him guiltless 
that taketh his name in vain. 

10 Remember the sabbath day, 
to keep it holy. 

11 Six days shalt thou labor, and 
do all thy work: 

12 But the seventh day is the 
sabbath of the Lord thy God: in 
it thou shalt not do any work, 
thou, nor thy son, nor thy daugh- 
ter, thy manservant, nor thy 
maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor 
thy stranger that is within thy 
gates: 


13 For in six days the Lord made 
heaven and earth, the sea, and all 
that in them is, and rested the 
seventh day: wherefore the Lord 
blessed the sabbath day, and hal- 
lowed it. 


14 Honor thy father and thy 
mother: that thy days may be 
long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 


15 Thou shalt not kill. 


16 Thou shalt not commit 
adultery. 


17 Thou shalt not steal. 


18 Thou shalt not bear false 
witness against thy neighbor. 


19 Thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor’s house, thou shalt not 
covet thy neighbor's wife, nor his 
manservant, nor his maidservant, 
nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any 
thing that is thy neighbor's, 
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433 The Wondrous Christ 
FROM JOHN’S GOSPEL 


1 Jesus saith unto him, I am the 
way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by me. 


2 Then spake Jesus again unto 
them, saying, I am the light of 
the world: he that followeth me 
shall not walk in darkness, but 
shall have the light of life. 


3 I am the door: by me if any 
man enter in, he shall be saved, and 
shall go in and out, and find pasture. 


4 The thief cometh not, but for 
to steal, and to kill and to de- 
stroy: I am come that they might 
have life, and that they might 
have it more abundantly. 


5 I am the good shepherd: the 
good shepherd giveth his life for 
the sheep. 


6 And Jesus said unto them, I 
am the bread of life: he that com- 
eth to me shall never hunger; and 
he that believeth on me shall 
never thirst. 


7 This is that bread which came 
down from heaven: not as your 
fathers did eat manna, and are 
dead: he that eateth of this bread 
shall live for ever. 


8 I am the vine, ye are the 
branches: He that abideth in me, 
and I in him, the same bringeth 
forth much fruit: for without me 
ye can do nothing. 


9 The woman saith unto him, I 
know that Messias cometh, which 
is called Christ: when he is come, 
he will tell us all things. 


10 Jesus saith unto her, I that 
speak unto thee am he, 


11 Ye call me Master and Lord: 
and ye say well; for so I am. 


12 Jesus said unto her, I am 
the resurrection, and the life: he 
that believeth in me, though he 
were dead, yet shall he live: 


13 And whosoever liveth and be- 
lieveth in me shall never die. 
Service 


434 
MATTHEW 25:34-45 


1 Then shall the King say unto 
them on Ius right hand, Come, ye 
blessed of my Father, inherit the 
kingdom prepared for you from the 
foundation of the world: 


2 For I was an hungred, and 
ye gave me meat: I was thirsty, 
and ye gave me drink: I was a 
stranger, and ye took me in: 


3 Naked, and ye clothed me: I 
was sick and ye visited me: I was 
im prison, and ye came unto me. 


4 Then shall the righteous 
answer him, saying, Lord, when 
saw we thee an hungred, and fed 
thee? or thirsty, and gave thee 
drink? 


5 When saw we thee a stranger, 
and took thee in? or naked, and 
clothed thee? 


6 Or when saw we thee sick, 
or in prison, and came unto thee? 


7 And the King shall answer and 
say unto them, Verily I say unto 
you, Inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto 
me. 

8 Then shall he say also unto 
them on the left hand, Depart 
from me, ye cursed, into ever- 
lasting fire, prepared for the devil 
and his angels: 
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8 A ee Se a eee 


9 For I was an hungred, and 
ye gave me no meat: I was thirsty, 
and ye gave me no drink: 

10 I was a stranger, and ye 
took me not in: naked, and ye 
clothed me not: sick, and in 
prison, and ye visited me not. 

11 Then shall they also answer 
him, saying, Lord, when saw we 
thee an hungred, or athirst, or a 
stranger, or naked, or sick, or in 
prison, and did not minister unto 
thee? 

12 Then shall he answer them, 
saying, Verily I say unto you, 
Inasmuch as ye did it not to one 
of the least of these, ye did it not 
to me. 


435 Using Our Gilts 
: MATTHEW 25:14-29 


1 For the kingdom of heaven is 


as a man travelling into a far coun-- 


try, who called his own servants, 
and delivered unto them his goods. 

2 And unto one he gave five 
talents, to another two, and to 
another one; to every man accord- 
ing to his several ability; and 
straightway took his journey. 

3 Then he that had received the 
five talents went and traded with 
the same, and made them other five 
talents. 

4 And likewise he that had re- 
ceived two, he also gained other 
two. 

5 But he that had received one 
went and digged in the earth, and 
hid his lord’s money. 

6 After a long time the lord of 
those servants cometh, and reck- 
oneth with them. 

7 And so he that had received 
five talents came and brought other 
five talents, saying, Lord, thou de- 


liveredst unto me five talents: be- 
hold, I have gained beside them five 
talents more. 


8 His lord said unto him, Well 
done, thou good and faithful ser- 
vant: thou hast been faithful over 
a few things, I will make thee 
ruler over many things: enter 
thou into the joy of thy lord. 


9 He also that had received two 
talents came and said, Lord, thou 
dcliveredst unto me two talents: be- 
hold, I have gained two other talents 
beside them. 


10 His lord said unto him, Well 
done, good and faithful servant; 
thou hast been faithful over a 
few things, I will make thee ruler 
over many things: enter thou into 
the joy of thy lord. 

tl Then he which had received 
the one talent came and said, Lord, 
I knew thee that thou art an hard 
man, reaping where thou hast not 
sown, and. gathering where thou 
hast not strawed: 

12 And I was afraid, and went 
and hid thy talent in the earth: 
lo, there thou hast that is thine. 

13 His lord answered and said 
unto him, Thou wicked and slothful 
servant, thou knewest that I reap 
where I sowed not, and gather 
where I have not strawed: 


14 Thou oughtest therefore to 
have put my money to the ex- 
changers, and then at my coming 
I should have received mine own 
with usury. 


15 Take therefore the talent from 
him, and give it unto him which hath 
ten talents. 


16 For unto every one that hath 
shall be given, and he shall have 
abundance: but from him that 
hath not shall be taken away even 
that which he hath, 
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436 The Unruly Tongue 
JAMES 3: 2-18 


1 For in many things we offend 
all. If any man offend not in word, 
the same is a perfect man, and able 
also to bridle the whole body. 


2 Behold, we put bits in the 
horses’ mouths, that they may 
obey us; and we turn about their 
whole body. 


3 Behold also the ships, which 
though they be so great, and are 
driven of fierce winds, yet are they 
turned about with a very small helm, 
whithersoever the governor listeth. 


4 Even so the tongue is a lit- 
tle member, and boasteth great 
things. Behold, how great a mat- 
ter a little fire kindleth! 


5 And the tongue is a fire, a 
world of iniquity: so is the tongue 
among our members, that it defileth 
the whole body, and setteth on fire 
the course of nature; and it is set 
on fire of hell. 

6 For every kind of beasts and 
of birds, and of serpents, and of 
things in the sea, is tamed, and 
hath been tamed of mankind: 

7 But the tongue can no man 
tame; it is an unruly evil, full of 
deadly poison. 

8 Therewith bless we God, even 
the father; and therewith curse 
we men, which are made after the 
similitude of God. 

9 Out of the same mouth pro- 
ceedeth blessing and cursing. My 
brethren, these things ought not so 
to be. 

10 Doth a fountain send forth 
at the same place sweet water 
and bitter? 

11 Can the fig tree, my brethren, 
bear olive berries? either a vine, 


figs? so can no fountain both yield 
salt water and fresh. 

12 Who is a wise man and en- 
dued with knowledge among you? 
let him show out of a good con- 
versation his works with meek- 
ness of wisdom. 

13 But if ye have bitter envying 
and strife in your hearts, glory not, 
and lie not against the truth. 

14 This wisdom descendeth not 
from above, but is earthly, sen- 
sual, devilish. 

_ 15 For where envying and strife 
1s, there 1s confusion and every evil 
work, 

16 But the wisdom that is from 
above is first pure, then peace- 
able, gentle, and easy to be in- 
treated, full of mercy and good 
fruits, without partiality, and 
without hypocrisy. 

17 And the fruit of righteous- 
ness 1s sown in peace of them that 
make peace. 


4377 A Challenge to Youth 
ECCLESIASTES 12:1-7, 13, 14 


1 Remember now thy Creator in 
the days of thy youth, while the 
evil days come not, nor the years 
draw nigh, when thou shalt say: I 
have no pleasure in them; 

2 While the sun, or the light, 
or the moon, or the stars be not 
darkened, nor the clouds return 
after the rain; 


3 In the day when the keepers of 
the house shall tremble, and the 
strong men shall bow themselves, 
and the grinders cease because they 
are few, and those that look out of 
the windows be darkened, 

4 And the doors shall be shut 
in the streets; when the sound of 
the grinding is low, and he shall 
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rise up at the voice of the bird, 
and all the daughters of music 
shall be brought low. 

5 Also when they shall be afraid 
of that which is high, and fears shall 
be in the way, and the almond tree 
shall flourish, and the grasshopper 
shall be a burden; 

6 And desire shall fail: because 
man goeth to his long home, and 


the mourners go about the 
streets: 
7 Or ever the silver cord be 


loosed, or the golden bowl be broken, 
or the pitcher be broken at the 
fountain, or the wheel broken at 
the cistern. 

8 Then shall the dust return to 
the earth as it was: and the spirit 
shall return unto God who gave 
it. 

9 Let us hear the conclusion of 

*the whole matter: Fear God, and 
keep his commandments: for this is 
the whole duty of man. 

10 For God shall bring every 
work into judgment, with every 
secret thing, whether it be good, 
or whether it be evil. 


438 From “The Sermon 
on the Mount” 
MATTHEW 5:1-16 


1 And seeing the multitudes, he 
went up into a mountain: and when 
he was set, his disciples came unto 
him: 

2 And he opened his mouth, 
and taught them, saying, 

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: 
for theirs 1s the kingdom of heaven. 

4 Blessed are they that mourn: 
for they shall be comforted. 

5 Blessed are the meek: for they 
shall inherit the earth, 


6 Blessed are they which dc 
hunger and thirst after righteous- 
ness: for they shall be filled. 


7 Blessed are the merciful: for 
they shall obtain mercy. 

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: 
for they shall see God. 

9 Blessed are the peace-makers: 
for they shall be called the children 
of God. 

10 Blessed are they which are 
persecuted for righteousness’ 
sake: for theirs is the kingdom of 
heaven. 

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall 
revile you, and persecute you, and 
shall say all manner of evil against 
you falsely, for my sake. 

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding 
glad: for great is your reward in 
heaven: for so persecuted they 
the prophets which were before 
you. 

13 Ye are the salt of the earth: 
but tf the salt have lost his savor 
wherewith shall it be salted? it ts 
thenceforth good for nothing, but 
to be cast out, and to be trodden 
under foot of men. 

14 Ye are the light of the 
world. A city that is set on an 
hill cannot be hid. 

15 Neither do men light a candle, 
and put it under a bushel, but on a 
candlestick; and it giveth light unto 
all that are in the house. 

16 Let your light so shine be- 
fore men, that they may see your 
good works, and glorify your 
Father which is in heaven. 


42Q Where Can Wisdom 
Be Found? 
JOB 28: 1-3, 5-28 
1 Surely there is a mine for sil- 


ver, and a place for gold which they 
refine. 
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2 Iron is taken out of the earth, 
and copper is molten out of the 
stone. 


3 Man setteth an end to darkness, 
and searcheth out to the furthest 
bound the stones of thick darkness, 
and of the shadow of death. 


4 As for the earth, out of it 
cometh bread; and underneath it 
is turned up as it were by fire. 


5 The stones thereof are the place 
of sapphires, and it hath dust of 
gold. 


6 That path no bird of prey 
knoweth, neither hath the falcon’s 
eye Seen it: 


7 The proud beasts have not 
trodden it, nor hath the fierce lion 
passed thereby. 


8 He putteth forth his hand 
upon the flinty rock; he overturn- 
eth the mountains by the roots. 


9 He cutteth out channels among 
the rocks; and his eye seeth every 
precious thing. 


10 He bindeth the streams that 
they trickle not; and the thing 
that is hid bringeth he forth to 
light. 


11 But where shall wisdom be 
found? and where is the place of 
understanding? 


12 Man knoweth not the price 
thereof; neither is it found in the 
land of the living. 

13 The deep saith, It 1s not m 
me, and the sea saith, It is not with 
me. 

14 It cannot be gotten for gold, 
neither shall silver be weighed 
for the price thereof. 


15 It cannot be valued with the 
gold of Ophir, with the precious 
onyx, or the sapphire. 


16 Gold and glass cannot equal 
it, neither shall it be exchanged 
for jewels of fine gold. 

17 No mention shall be made of 
coral or of crystal: yea, the price 
of wisdom 1s above rubies. 

18 The topaz of Ethiopia shall 
not equal it, neither shall it be 
valued with pure gold. 

19 Whence then cometh wisdom? 
and where is the place of under- 
standing ? 

20 Seeing it is hid from the 
eyes of all living, and kept close 
from the birds of the air. 

21 Destruction and Death say, 
We have heard a rumor thereof 
with our ears. 

22 God understandeth the way 
thereof, and he knoweth the place 
thereof. 

23 For he looketh to the ends of 
the earth, and seeth under the whole 
heaven; 

24 To make a weight for the 
wind: yea, he meteth out the 
waters by measure, 

25 When he made a decree for 
the rain, and a way for the light- 
ning of the thunder; 

26 Then did he see it, and de- 
clare it; he established it, yea, 
and searched it out. 

27 And unto man he said, Behold, 
the fear of the Lord, that 1s wis- 
dom; and to depart from evil is 
understanding. 


449 Messiah’s Kingdom 
ISAIAH 61:1-3, 11; 35 

1 The Spirit of the Lord is upon 
me, because the Lord hath anointed 
me, to preach good tidings unto the 
meek ; 

2 He hath sent me to bind up 
the broken-hearted, to proclaim 
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liberty to the captives, the open- 
ing of the prison to them that are 
bound ; 

3 To proclaim the year of the 
Lord’s favor, and the day of venge- 
ance of our God; 

4 To comfort all that mourn in 
Zion; to give unto them a garland 
for ashes, the oil of joy for mourn- 
ing, the garment of praise for the 
spirit of heaviness; 

5 That they may be called trees 
of righteousness, the planting of the 
Lord, that he may be glorified. 

6 For as the earth bringeth 
forth its bud, and a garden causeth 
the things sown in it to spring 
forth, so the Lord will cause 
righteousness and praise to spring 
forth before all nations. 

7 The wilderness and the parched 
land shall be glad; and the desert 
shall rejoice and blossom as the 
rose ; 

8 It shall blossom abundantly, 
and rejoice even with joy and 
singing; 

9 The glory of Lebanon shall be 
given unto it, the excellency of 
Carmel and Sharon: they shall see 
the glory of the Lord, the excellency 
of our God. 

10 Strengthen ye 
hands, 
knees: 

11 Say to them that are of a 
fearful heart, Be strong, fear not; 
behold your God will come with 
vengeance; with the recompense of 
God will he come and save you. 

12 Then shall the eyes of the 


blind be opened, and the ears of 
the deaf unstopped: 


the weak 
and confirm the feeble 


13 Then shall the lame man leap 
as an hart, and the tongue of the 
dumb sing; for in the wilderness 


shall waters break out, and streams 
in the desert; 

14 And the glowing sand shall 
become a pool, and the thirsty 
ground springs of water: in the 
habitation of dragons, where each 
lay, shall be grass with reeds and 
rushes. 

15 And a highway shall be there, 
and a way, and it shall be called the 
Way of Holiness: 

16 The unclean shall not pass 
over it; but it shall be for the 
redeemed ; 

17 No lion shall be there, nor 
shall any ravenous beast go up 
thereon; they shall not be found 
there, but the redeemed shall walk ° 
there. 

18 And the ransomed of the 
Lord shall return, and come with 
singing unto Zion; and everlast- 
ing joy shall be upon their heads; 

19 They shall obtain gladness and 
joy, and sorrow and sighing shall 


flee away. 
44] Bearing Fruit 
MARK 4: 1-10, 13-20 


1 And he began again to teach by 
the sea side: and there was gathered 
unto him a great multitude, so that 
he entered into a ship, and sat in 
the sea; and the whole multitude 
was by the sea on the land. 

2 And he taught them many 
things by parables, and said unto 
thém in his doctrine, 

3 Hearken: Behold, there went 
out a sower to sow: 

4 And it came to pass, as he 
sowed, some fell by the way side, 
and the fowls of the air came and 
devoured it up. 

5 And some fell on stony ground, 
where it had not much earth; and 
immediately it sprang up, because 
it had no depth of earth: 
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6 But when the sun was up, it 
was scorched; and because it had 
no root, it withered away. 


7 And some fell among thorns, 
and the thorns grew up, and choked 
it, and it yielded no fruit. 


8 And other fell on good 
ground, and did yield fruit that 
sprang up and increased; and 
brought forth, some thirty, and 
some sixty, and some an hundred. 

9 And he said unto them, He 
that hath ears to hear, let him hear. 

10 And when he was alone, 
they that were about him with 
the twelve asked of him the 
parable. 

11 And he said unto them, Know 
ye not this parable? and how then 
wil ye know all parables? 

12 The sower soweth the word. 

13 And these are they by the way 
side, where the word is sown; but 
when they have heard, Satan cometh 
immediately, and taketh away the 
word that was sown in their hearts. 

14 And these are they likewise 
which are sown on stony ground; 
who, when they have heard the 
word, immediately receive it with 
gladness; 

15 And have no root in them- 
selves, and so endure but for a 
time: afterward, when affliction or 
persecution ariseth for the word's 
sake, immediately they are offended. 

16 And these are they which 
are sown among thorns; such as 
hear the word, 

17 And the cares of this world, 
and the deceitfulness of riches, and 
the lusts of other things entering in, 
choke the word, and it becometh 
unfruitful. 

18 And these are they which 
are sown on good ground; such 


as hear the word, and receive it, 
and bring forth fruit, some thirty- 
fold, some sixty, and some an 
hundred. 


442 The Triumphal Entry 
(Palm Sunday) 
ZECHARIAH 9:9; MARK 11:1-10 

1 Rejoice greatly, O daughter of 
Zion; shout, O daughter of Jerusa- 
lem: behold, thy King cometh unto 
thee: 

2 He is just, and having sal- 
vation; lowly, and riding upon an 
ass, and upon a colt the foal of 
an ass. 

3 And when they came nigh to 
Jerusalem, unto Bethphage and 
Bethany, at the mount of Olives, he 
sendeth forth two of his disciples, 

4 And saith unto them, Go 
your way into the village over 
against you: and as soon as ye 
be entered into it, ye shall find a 
colt tied, whereon never man sat; 
loose him, and bring him. 

5 And if any man say unto you, 
Why do ye this? say ye that the 
Lord hath need of him; and straight- 
way he will send him hither. 

6 And they went their way, and 
found the colt tied by the door 
without in a place where two 
ways met; and they loose him. 

7 And certain of them that stood 
there said unto them, What do ye, 
loosing the colt? 

8 And they said unto them 
even as Jesus had commanded: 
and they let them go. 

9 And they brought the colt to 
Jesus, and cast their garments on 
him; and he sat upon him. 

10 And many spread their gar- 
ments in the way: and others cut 
down branches off the trees, and 
strewed them in the way. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


11 And they that went before, 
and they that followed, cried, saying, 
Hosanna; Blessed is he that cometh 
in the name of the Lord: 


12 Blessed be the kingdom of 
our father David, that cometh in 
the name of the Lord: Hosanna 
in the highest. 


443 The Glorious 


Resurrection 
(Easter) 
I CORINTHIANS 15: 20-22, 35, 39-45, 
D1, 05S-07, 

1 But now is Christ risen from 
the dead, and become the firstfruits 
of them that slept. 

2 For since by man came death, 
by man came also the resurrection 
of the dead. 

3 For as in Adam all die, even 
so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

4 But some man will say, How 
are the dead raised up? and with 
what body do they come? 

5 All flesh is not the same flesh: 
but there is one kind of flesh of 
men, another flesh of beasts, an- 
other of fishes, and another of birds. 

6 There are also celestial bodies, 
and bodies terrestrial: but the 
glory of the celestial is one, and 
the glory of the terrestrial is an- 
other. 

7 There is one glory of the sun, 
and another glory of the moon, and 
another glory of the stars: for one 
star differeth from another star in 
glory. 

8 So also is the resurrection of 
the dead. It is sown in corrup- 
tion; it is raised in incorruption: 

9 It is sown in dishonor; tt ts 
raised in glory: it is sown in weak- 
ness; it 1s raised in power: 


10 It is sown a natural body; 
it is raised a spiritual body. 
There is a natural body, and there 
is a spiritual body. 

11 And so it is written, The first 
man Adam was made a living soul; 
the last Adam was made a quicken- 
ing spirit. 

12 Behold, I show you a mys- 
tery: We shall not all sleep, but 
we shall all be changed. 

13 For this corruptible must put 
on incorruption, and this mortal 
must put on immortality. 

14 So when this corruptible 
shall have put on incorruption, 
and this mortal shall have put on 
immortality, 

15 Then shall be brought to pass 
the saying that is written, Death is 
swallowed up in victory. 

16 O death, where is thy sting? 
O grave, where is thy victory? 

17 The sting of death is sin; and 
the strength of sin is the law. 

18 But thanks be to God, which 
giveth us the victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 


444 The Virtuous Woman 
(Mother’s Day) 
PROVERBS 31: 10-31 

1 Who can find a virtuous wom- 
an? for her price 1s far above rubies. 

2 The heart of her husband 
doth safely trust in her, so that 
he shall have no need of spoil. 

3 She will do him good and not 
evil all the days of her life. 

4 She seeketh wool, and flax, 
and worketh willingly with her 
hands. 

5 She is like the merchants’ 
ships; she bringeth her food from 
afar. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


6 She riseth also while it is yet 
night, and giveth meat to her 
household, and a portion to her 
maidens. 


7 She considereth a field, and 
buyeth it: with the fruit of her 
hands she planteth a vineyard. 


8 She girdeth her loins with 
strength, and strengtheneth her 
arms. 


9 She perceiveth that her mer- 
chandise is good: her candle goeth 
not out' by night. 


10 She layeth her hands to the 
spindle, and her hands hold the 
distaff. 

11 She stretcheth out her hand 
to the poor; yea, she reacheth forth 
her hands to the needy. 

12 She is not afraid of the snow 
for her household: for all her 
household are clothed with scar- 
let. 

13 She maketh herself coverings 
of tapestry; her clothing is silk and 
purple. 

14 Her husband is known in 
the gates, when he sitteth among 
the elders of the land. 

15 She maketh fine linen, and 
selleth it; and delivereth girdles 
unto the merchant. 

16 Strength and honor are her 
clothing; and she shall rejoice in 
time to come. 

17 She openeth her mouth with 
wisdom, and in her tongue is the 
law of kindness. 

18 She looketh well to the ways 
of her household, and eateth not 
the bread of idleness. 

19 Her children rise up, and call 
her blessed; her husband also, and 
he praiseth her. 

20 Many daughters have done 


virtuously, but thou excellest 


them all. 

21 Favor is deceitful, and beauty 
is vain: but a woman that feareth 
the Lord, she shall be praised. 

22 Give her of the fruit of her 
hands; and let her own works 
praise her in the gates. 


445 The Child in the Midst 


(Children’s Day) 
MARK 18:1-6, 10; LUKE 18; 15-17 


1 At the same time came the dis- 
ciples unto Jesus, saying, Who is 
the greatest in the kingdom of 
heaven? 


2 And Jesus called a little child 
unto him, and set him in the 
midst of them, 

3 And said, verily I say unto 
you, Except ye be converted, and 
become as little children, ye shall 
not enter into the kingdom of 
heaven. 

4 Whosoever therefore _ shall 
humble himself as this little child, 
the same is greatest in the king- 
dom of heaven. 

5 And whoso shall receive one 
such little child in my name re- 
ceiveth me. 

6 But whoso shall offend one 
of these little ones which believe 
in me, it were better for him that 
a millstone were hanged about his 
neck, and that he were drowned 
in the depth of the sea. 


7 Take heed that ye despise not 
one of these little ones; for I say 
unto you, That im heaven their 
angels do always behold the face of 
my Father which is in heaven. 

8 And they brought unto him 
also infants, that he would touch 
them: but when his disciples saw 
it, they rebuked them. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


9 But Jesus called them unto him, 
and said, Suffer little children to 
come unto me, and forbid them not: 
for of such is the kingdom of God. 


10 Verily I say unto you, Who- 
soever shall not receive the king- 
dom of God as a little child shall 
in no wise enter therein, 


446 The Coming of the 
King 
(Christmas) 
MARK 2: 1, 2, 9-11; LUKE 2:8-20 


1 Now when Jesus was born in 
Bethlehem of Judea in the days of 
Herod the king, behold, there came 
wise men from the east to Jerusa- 
lem, 


2 Saying, Where is he that is 
born King of the Jews? for we 
have seen his star in the east, and 
are come to worship him, 


3 And, lo, the star, which they 
saw in the east, went before them, 
till it came and stood over where the 
young child was. 


4 When they saw the star, they 
rejoiced with exceeding great joy. 


5 And when they were come into 
the house, they saw the young child 
with Mary his mother, and fell 
down, and worshipped him: and 
when they had opened their treas- 
ures, they presented unto him gifts; 
gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 


6 And there were in the same 
country shepherds abiding in the 
field, keeping watch over their 
flock by night. 

7 And, lo, the angel of the Lord 
came upon them, and the glory of 
the Lord shone round about them: 
and they were sore afraid, 


8 And the angel said unto 
them, Fear not: for, behold, I 
bring you good tidings of great 
joy, which shall be to all people. 


9 For unto you is born this day 
in the city of David a savior, which 
is Christ the Lord. . 

10 And this shall be a sign 
unto you; Ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
lying in a manger. 

11 And suddenly there was with 
the angel a multitude of the heaven- 
ly host praising God, and saying, 

12 Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace, good will 
toward men. 


13 And it came to pass, as the 
angels were gone away from them 
into heaven, the shepherds said one 
to another, Let us now go even 
unto Bethlehem, and see this thing 
which is come to pass, which the 
Lord hath made known unto us. 


14 And they came with haste, 
and found Mary, and Joseph, and 
the babe lying in a manger. 


15 And when they had seen it, 
they made known abroad the saying 
which was told them concerning 
this child. 


16 And ail they that heard it 
wondered at those things which 
were told them by the shepherds. 


17 But Mary kept all these 
things, and pondered them in her 
heart. 


18 And the shepherds returned, 
glorifying and praising God for 
all the things that they had heard 
and seen, as it was told unto 
them. 
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